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Therx are two kinds of history, one of wMch comprehends events of 
vast and extended importance, while the olher treats of the mdividuals 
who have, in these events, acted a conspicuous part. The former ad- 
dresses itself more particularly to the philosopher and moralist ; the 
latter interests all classes ahke. The war with Mexico has added a most 
interesting page to American history ; it has called forth new energies, and 
unexpected displays ei exalted character. Many ot ^e most interesting 
details of great events are lost in thensucceeding ephemeral excitements ; 
and examples of patriotism, of bravery, and of fortitude, worthy of all 
emulation, are engulfed in oblivion. A happily-told anecdote, or a 
trite saying, have kept men in remembrance when those of higher claims 
havd been forgotten. Lawrence embalmed his memory in immortal 
youth, by exclaiming, in the hour of defeat, " Don't give up the ship ;" 
and his name is honored 1)y the muldtude, while many whose services 
were equal, and who were always • otorious, are comparatively un- 
known. The author of this little w* k, being aware of this principle 
of human nature, and having great '■ ilities for accomplishing his pur- 
pose, determined to gather up such an Msdotes and incidents of the cam- 
paign as were most worthy of presenation, and by placing them in a 
durable form, rescue many acts of devotion for the admiration of the 
fatm'e. A portion of the incidents here recorded came under the per- 
sonal observation of the author, or were related to him in conversation 
with prominent actors in the scenes of which he treats, and were origin- 
s/ilj given to the world byliimi The selections have been made from 
only such journals as are distinguished for then* industry, probity, and 
their proverbially correct knowledge of the events of the war with 
Mexico. 

July, 1848 
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF ZACHARY TAYLOR. 



Times of public danger call into action many a brave and noble spirit, which 
would otherwise have nved unnoticed ; given no example to the living, and be- 
queathed no name to future ages. The truth of this remark is seen iil the his- 
tory of every people. The American revolution, in the person of a George 
Washington, brought out in bold relief all the qualitied which can adorn a man. 
The deposition of Louis Philippe and the establishment of a republic in France, 
has developed the political resources of a Lamartine ; while war between the 
United States and Mexico has displayed to the admiration of the world, the un- 
tiring firmness of purpose, clear judgment, strict integrity, and warm humanities, 
of Zaghary Taylor. 

On the 24th of November, 1784> in Orange county, Virginia, Zachary Taylor 
was born. His ancestors were among the early settlers of this country, and 
Richard Taylor, his father, fc^lowdd in the track of Daniel Boone, settled in Ken- 
tucky when it was yet a wflderness, took an active part in several of the Indian 
fights, then so common, and distinguished himself in many of the battles of the 
American revolution, especially with General Washington at Trenton. After 
the revolution, he became engaged in civil life, served as a member of the state 
legislature, and as presidential elector, voted in the electoral college for Jeflfer- 
8on, Madison, Monroe^ and Clay. 

With such a father, so devoted in various ways to his fellow-citizens, it is not 
Strang that Zachary Taylor should have manifested in early life a decided taste 
for military pursuits. This exhibited itself aven when at school under the tuition 
of Master Ayres ; and when it was thought that Aaron Burr was plotting treason 
fcgainst the state, Taylor joined a volunteer company raised to protect th^ gov- 
ernment if necessary. When this company was disbanded, Zachary Taylor re- 
turned to the cultivation of his farm, where he continued till the death of his 
brother, who was a lieutenant in the regular army. 

He BOW applied for a commission to fill the vacancy occasioned by his brother's 
death, and on the 3d of May, 1808, through the iniiuence of Mr. Madison and 
others, he was appointed first-lieutenant in the 7th U. S. infantry. 

2 
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10 BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF ZACHARY TAYLOR. 

In 1810 Taylor married, and soon after the hostile Indians again became 
troublesome. Lieutenant Taylor distinguished himself so much in repelling 
their ravages, that in 1812 he was promoted to a captaincy, and was placed in 
command of Fort Harrison, a small stockade fort in the centre of the Indian 
country in Indiana. 

At this time the United States were engaged in a war with Great Britain, and 
British emissaries were constantly exciting the Indians to deeds of hostility. 
Hence, in September, Fort Harrison was attacked by a very large body of Indian 
warriors, (conAnanded by the " Prophet," brother of the celebrated Tecumseh,) 
who set fire to the blockhouse. Captain Taylor behaved with the utmost cool- 
ness and bravery, and although his garrison numbered only twenty effective 
men, yet the same gallantry which was afterwards so conspicuous on the plains 
of Mexico was displayed here : by immense effort, the fire was extinguished, and 
the Indians were repulsed with great slaughter. In a few days the fort was re- 
lieved, and the rank of major by brevet was conferred on Taylor. General 
Hopkins, speaking officiaMy of Major Taylor on this occasion, says, " The firm 
and almost unparalleled defence of Fort Harrison by Captain Z. Taylor, has 
raised for him a fabric of character not to be elevated by my eulogy." 

Major Taylor continued actively engaged in the war till its close. In 1816, 
he was ordered to Green Bay, and continued in command of that post for two 
years. In April, 1819, he was mad^lieutenant-colonel, and after remaining in 
the South for many years, actively engaged in establishing and improving the 
military defences of that section of country, he was appointed in 1826 a member 
of the board of officers convened by the secretary of war to suggest plans for 
organizing and improving the condition of the American militia. 

In 1832, Zachary Taylor was promoted to the rahk of colonel, and at an early 
period of the Florida war, was ordered to Uiat country. Here his former ac- 
quaintance with the military tactics and ways of the red man was essentially 
useful to him and to his country. Placed at the head of the first brigade, he 

Sroceeded against the Seminoles and Mickasukies under Alligator and Sam 
ones. Hard indeed was the march through the swamp-grass and marshes of 
Florida to Okeechobee, where he encountered those celebrated chiefs with seven 
hundred of their most distinguished warriors, protected by a breastwork com- 
posed of the growth of a hammock thickly interwoven, tl)eir flanks secured by 
impassable swamps. 

After a bloody engagement of three hours, fought hand to hand and contested 
inch by inch, this efficient force, protected as it was by almost invincible natural 
obstacles, was completely routed by Colonel Taylor's detachment of five hundred 
regulars and Missouri volunteers under Colonel Gentry, who, unfortunately, 
with a number of other gallant officers and men, fell at the moment of victory, 
by the deadly Indian rifle. ' Taylor in this action was reckless in personal expo- 
sure ; he was to be seen where the battle raged the fiercest, constantly encour- 
aging his men, and sharing with them, as he always does, the common danger. 

When the news of this battle reached Washington, Taylor was made briga- 
dier-general by brevet, and early in 1839 was appointed to command the Florida 
army. In 1840, he was relieved by General Armistead, after tour years of ser- 
vice in those unhealthy swamps and everglades. 

Taylor's headquarters were now at Fort Gibson, on the Arkansas, whence he 
was ordered to Fort Jesup, in command of the first department of the army, 
and there at a later period he was directed to assume command of the army of 
observation. 

We come now to that part of General Taylor's life which has identified him 
the most with the annals of his country ; which has inscribed his name in bolrf 
characters upon a brilliant page of her history, and which has proved him to pos- 
sess those qualities which fit him for any station, however exalted, to which his 
grateful countrymen may xiall him. 

We regret that our limits will not permit us to describe in detail the glorious 
actions where American valor, under the lead of a gallant and able general, has 
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perfonned prodigies of heroism, which haye been admired even in every part of 
Europe, and whieh have proved to the world that the 8on3 are not unworthy of 
tiieir noble sires of 1776, and that America needs no standing army to protect 
her liberties and defend her territory. 

The month of September, 1845, found General Taylor at Corpus Christ!, 
where he remained till the 8th of March, 1846, when the army began to march 
for the Rio Grande. This march was commenced in accordance with a confi- 
dential dispatch from the secretary of war, instructing General Taylor to place 
his troops in such a manner as to defend from Mexican invasion the territory of 
Texas, which had been annexed to the United States, not by treaty, but by a joint 
resolution of congress. On the 8th of March the army began to move to the 
Rio Grande, and on the 28th the American fla^ was planted, fortifications were 
completed, and guns placed in battery opposite Ma tamoras. 

On the 12th of April, General Taylor was notified by the Mexican general, 
Ampudia, to abandon his position, whiish was politely declined, and on Vie 20th 
it was ascertained that the Mexicans- w^re placing themselves, in large numbers, 
between the camp of General Tavlor &nd his dep6t of military stores at Point 
Isabel. This induced the general to leave the Kio Grande, and march to the 
Point, which he reached wiSiout interruption. In the mean time, however. Fort 
Brown q>po6ite Matamoras, was attacked l^ a large Mexican force, and General 
Taylor, on learning the fiict, started again from jroint Isabel with two thousand 
three hundred men for its relief. 

Next followed the battle of Palo Alto, fought on the 8th of May against six 
thousand Mexicans, who were defeated with immense slaughter. At the end bf 
the batUe, six hundred of them lay dead or wounded on mat battle-field, while 
the loss of the Americans was but ni»e killed and forty-four wounded. 

The next day ensued the victory of Resaca de la Palma, in which sevent^n 
hundred Americans completely routed six thousand Mexicans, who lost probably 
one thousand of their number, while of the Americans only one hundred and ten 
were killed. The moral effect of these battles upon the Mexican soldiers was 
immense ; they became dispirited and disheartened, and Fort Brown was relieved. 

The news of these victories was received in the United States with every 
possible demonstration of jo^. The prudence, foresight, indomitable courage, 
and mitftary skill of Taylor, were acknowledged universally by his delighted and 
astonished countrymen,' and, in June, he was promoted to tiie full rank of major- 
general. 

Soon after, he received large accessions to his force, and was enabled to com- 
mence offenave operations. Mier, Reynosa, and Camargo, having been captured, 
on the 6th of September General Teiylor advanced upon Monterey, in obedience 
to instructions received from the- secretary of war. 

Monterey is naturally strong, an^ the city is laid out with so much regularity, 
that a few pieces of artillery can command the whole length of its principal 
streets. The stone walls of its houses rise so high above the roofs as to afford 
good shelter to marksmen on the house-tops. In fact, every house is a castle ; 
every street presented, in additicm, strong barricades, and the entire city was one 
great fortification, formed by nature and strengthened by art. 

All these obstacles, however, were surmounted by General Taylor. He ar- 
rived at Monterey on the 19th, where he found the flower of the Mexican army. 
The city was immedkitely invested. Many and hard were the contests, attended 
with immense loss of life ; but Taylor's star was again in the ascendant. Its 
glory was not dimmed for an instant. American valor triumphed, and on the 
24th, the Mekican army capitulated and retired. 

General Taylor remained inactive at Monterey for some time, but finding that 
the enemy did not advance upon him, he concluded to seek Santa Anna by pene- 
trating still farther into Mexico, and reached Victoria on the 30th of December, 
when the veterans who had shared so many dangers with him, were ordered to 
join General Scott. This obliged Taylor to fall iSick upon Monterey ; but being 
reinforced in February, he again advanced, and took up his position at Buena 
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Vista. Santa Anna (who had received a free pass into Mexico from Polk) now 
advanced upon him with twenty thousand men, and summoned Taylor to sur- 
render. To this the general briefly replied, " I decline acceding to your re- 
quest." Another bloody battle was the result, which terminated as before in a 
glorious victory. Four thousand four hundred and twenty-five Americans against 
twenty thousand Mexicans ; but so great had now become the confidence of the 
troops in General Taylor, that defeat with him for the standard-bearer was 
looked upon as impossible. 

This victory added more laurels to Taylor's brow, and great was the enthusi- 
asm of the American people on hearing its results. Votes of thanks, swords, 
invitations to visit the principal cities of the Union, were freely tendered; but 
General Taylor's modesty equalled his merits ; all public demonstrations were 
respectfully declined. 

The Mexican troops now seemed to avoid any fiuther acquaintance with Gen- 
eral Taylor, and his subsequent operations were unimportant. He remained in 
Mexico, however, for many months after ; but finally obtained leave of absence 
to visit his home, where he was received with the utmost enthusiasm. As 
peace with Mexico is now ratified, probably it will not be necessary for General 
Tj^lor to revisit that country. 

The occurrence of these celebrated victories, the valor, sagacity, and clear in- 
tellect exhibited by Zachary Taylor, and the fact that he has always been found 
equal to every emergency, naturally attracted the attention of the public to him 
as a suitable candidate for the presidency, a presidential election being close at 
hand. Letters were sent to him from all quarters, requesting his opinions on 
the political topics of the day. His answers will be found in the subsequent 
pages of this book, and it is worthy of remark, that so long as the general was 
m a foreign country, fightinffour battles a^nst a common foe, he knew no party, 
he was neither \^niig nor Democrat When among us, however, he has his 
own political views, as may be seen by reading his letters. 

At the Whig national convention, which assembled at Philadelphia on the 7th 
of June, 1848, General Taylor occupied a prominent place. Four ballotings 
were held for a Whig candidate. The principal names before the convention 
were Taylor, Clay, Scott, and Webster. On each ballot General Taylor had 
more votes than any other candidate, but on the last ballot, while the friends of 
Scott and Webster stood firm, some of the friends of Clay voted for Taylor, and 
he was declared to be the WWg candidate for the next presidency. 

Of his election, no reasonable man entertains a doubt. 

June 26th, 
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THE GALLANT LINCOLN. 

ALWAYS devoted to the discharge of his duties on the peace establish- 
ment, he went into active service, on the breaking out of the war 
with Mexico, with an obviously resolute determination to distinguish 
himself. He soon had" an opportunity afforded him. At the battle of 
Resaca del Palma, he defended a brother oflScer, in the same command 
with himself, against the deadly attack — ^hand to hand— of superior 
numbers, and gallantly and nobly saved his comrade's life, and won 
imperishable laurels by the firmness and determination which he mani- 
fested upon that trying occasion. The trusty leader of our brave little 
army wa« not forgetful of an act so memorable, and the honorable 
mention of the young heutenant, in the dispatches of Taylw, was fol- 
lowed by his immediate promotion in the 'hue. Nor was this all. A 
yet greater and prouder meed was awarded him in his transfer to Gen. 
Taylor's own staff, as assistant adjutant-general — ^an honor that in itself 
was fame. It was like the accolade, upon a stricken field, which a king, 
in the old chivalry, laid upon the neck of the doer of gallant deeds, and 
made him noble. 

At Buena Vista, on the 23d of February, Lincoln most fully vindicated 
the high expectations, as a brave and daring soldier, which had been 
formed of him. The facts that Gen. Taylor (on whose staff he was) 
received a ball through his coat, that Adj. Gen. Bliss (whose assistant 
he was) was wounded, and that Lincoln fell, combine to prove that their 
post was at the very point of danger throughout the action. And so 
was the brave young captain's brief but brilhant career terminated. He 
died upon the field of his own glory, and his name is registered where 
posterity shall ever gratefully 

** turn the page to read it" 
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WAKTS OF THB WOUNDSD. 

The want of a trayelling hospital, and carriages to convey the wound- 
ed in, has been ' of the most serious consequences ; all remember the 
terrible sufferings of the wounded of the 8th and 9th, while being con- 
veyed from the battle-fields to Point Isabel, in the wagons used for th^ 
transportation of the rough munitions of war. At Monterey the want 
of a sufficient number of surgeons, no doubt, caused the loss of much 
valuable life, while the fewness of chaplains denied to many the conso- 
lations of religion. These things are the consequence of that want of 
discipline and order, which cannot be overcome except in the experi- 
ence obtained in actual war. 

A soldier's house. 

A tent fastened down to tBe earth with a few cords is th^ dwelling, 
while the ground takes the place of the matrass, and the single blanket 
of the thick coverlid. Thus primitively situated, the soldier lives, and 
is happy. Often indeed the sudden squalls, peculiar to the Mexican 
Gulf, wiU, at a moment's warning, obscure the clear starlit sky, and set 
the frail tent shaking in the wind, as if it were a sail upon a foundering 
ship. Often is he awakened by these sudden " flare-ups," and while 
engaged in finding a dry place, a box or camp-stool to stand on, to avoid 
the rain that womd be streaming along the groimd, so lately his bed, he 
hears the cracking cords of some less fortunate campaigner, who, ex- 
posed to the pelting rain, becomes a subject only for the sympathy 
of a dry joke and a wet wardrobe, to the mmost thread. This is not the 
fortune alone of the private, it is equally the fortune of the officers, of 
whatever grade. 

TAKE 'em all. 

At the rendezvous of Captain Chase, a woman with a chubby child in 
her arms appeared and demanded a sight of an officer. Lieutenant 
Goodloe presented himself. " So, sir, you've clapped your dirty sojer 
trappings on my husband, have you ?" 

" Who is your husband ?" demanded the lieutenant. 

" Billy McMurtee, and a bould boy he is, so plase ye. But it's a dirty 
thing o' you, my pretty man, to take him from his wife and children." 

'* Can't be helped," said the lieutenant, " it's too late now." 

" Then take the baby, too," cried the woman, as she forced the child 
into the arms of Lieutenant G. '' Take 'em all, I'll send you four more 
the day." 

Off she ran at a rapid pace, leaving the unfortunate lieutenant with 
the new recruit squalling in his arms. Doubtful of its value to the ser- 
vice of Uncle S£un, he sent it home by the father. 

THE ROSE OF ALABAMA. 

No *' volunteer" can think of Brazos Santiago or Vera Cruz without 
interest. After rushing to the defence of his country, by becoming a 
soldier for the Mexican war, the next great event in which ^e finds hun- 
self, is being on board a vessel bound for one of these placed. They are 
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points from wliich is to commence, he hopes, his career of glory. The 
trip across the gulf is one full of moment. The majority of Southern 
and Western yolunteers heing from inland states, the noyelty of sea- 
water is immense, while the faintish qualms of sickness that finally 
prostrates its victims, however hardy, causes the first regrets that the 
pleasant home has been deserted for dealings with murderous saltpetre. 

As one of our government steamers was ploughing its way towards 
the mouth of the Rio Grande, filled with volunteers, a tall and rather 
green one from the pine-lands of Alabama, was unhappy for the want 
of employment ; he sauntered about looking for " something to do," 
when it occurred to him that he might, as he expressed it, " take a 
good wash." He was a tall, lank fellow, with a shocky head of grassy, 
dried hair hanging down to his shoulders. With a deliberation con- 
sistent with an idle sea-voyage, he commenced rubbing the turpentine 
soap of the ship into his hair and skin with commendable vehemence. 
He had cause to take a great deal of pains, for he observed himself, 
" that he had an acre of barracks mud on him." 

It must be observed, that all this while, the vessel was ploughing 
further into the sea, and by the time the "Alabama rose" had wefl 
soaped himself, the Mississippi water in the wash-room had become ex- 
hausted, and he threw his bucket over the vessel's side to replenish his 
basin. 

The first dash he made was at his hair ; the turpentine of the soap 
and the saline of the water instantly formed a chemical combination, and 
the oily quahties of the soap disappeared, and left something in its 
stead resembling tar. Two or three rakes of the fingers through the 
hair elevated it upright about the Alabamian's head, stiff as the quills 
of the fretful porcupine. "There's another trick played on me," said 
the unwashed, in rage, his hair growing still fiercer. At this moment 
the ^ater dripped across his face, and he commenced spitting as if 
nauseated to the last degree. Coolly and determinedly he went to his 
belt, took out a "bowie" some fifteen inches long, and dehvered himself 
thus : " Some of them thar Louisianians has plaid tricks enuff on me ; 
now, if any one dar, let him fotch out the one that put salt in this ere 
water" 

ENOUGH FOB ALL. 

An Irishman of Captain Duncan's battery, in leading a wounded 
horse from the field at Palo Alto, after the battle, was annoyed by the 
howling of the wolves attracted to the spot by the Mexican dead. " Ah, 
be aisy, ye bastes !" said he, " sure there's enough for all iv yees." 

THE OLD BROWN COAT. 

At the battle of Buena Vista, General Taylor's brown coat was cut 
by a Mexican grape-shot. The incident has called forth much admira- 
tion ; a poetical genius of the highest order has thus apostrophized the 
circoBistance — 

** Zaosakt Tji^u»R was a brave M feUer, 
Brigadier-general, A. No. 1. 
He fought twenty thousand Mexicanos ; 
Four thousand he killed, the reet^they " cut and run." 
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" In the thickest of the fight old Zachary appear-ed, 
The shot flew about him as thick as any hail, 
And the only injury he there received, 
Was a compound fracture of his brown coat tail." 



"I LL HEAR NO MORE OF IT. 

As General Taylor was approaching the suburbs of Saltillo, pre- 
paratory to taking possession of it, he was met by a courier from the 
alcalde, or chief governor of the city, who presented to the general a 
very formidable looking dispatch. A halt was called, and the general's 
interpreter was ordered to give a translation of the document. It 
opened with an expostulation of the injustice of the war on the part of 
the Americans — ^alleged that it was prosecuted for the purposes of 
conquest, rapine, and plunder — protested against the farther advance 
of the general's forces — ^threatened him with the retribution that must 
follow, and — but the general stopped the translator in the middle of a 
sentence, with — " Are you through, sir ?" " No," was the reply, ** I 
have not read half of it, yet !" 

" 0, 1*11 hear no more of it," said the general. " March !*' He 
ordered the bugler to sound the advance, and again the column was in 
motion. 




General Taylor at Bnena Vista. 



CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 

During^ the fight at Buena Vista, old Zack was near one of the regi- 
ments of infantry, and saw the men dodging their heads in every direc- 
tion to avoid the balls, when he said, " Stand up to them, my men ; 
don't be afraid, they will all go over you." While speaMng, a ball 
came^whizzing close to his head, and he involuntarily dodged. Con- 
tinuing his speech, he said — " but dodge them if you can, it is not a 
bad plan." 
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TAKKSB GIRLS AND TAKKBS BOODLE. 

When General Worth's command was approaching Saltillo, and was 
about three miles distant from the city, four young women, habited in 
American dress, were seen standing by the road-side. Curiosity ran 
high to know who they were, and they received many a gallant sahite 
as the troops passed them. At last an officer rode up to see who they 
were. They informed him that they were from New Jersey, and en- 
gaged in superintending the female operatives in a cotton and woollen 
factory hard by, and expressed, in the course of their conversation, a 
desire to hear again the old national air of " Yankee Doodle." 

braddock's sash and general tatlor. 

Immediately after the battles of the 8th and 9th, Mr. T. B. Thorpe, 
of Louisiana, was deputed by Major-general Gaines to' bear important 
dispatches to General Taylor : he was also commissioned to present the 
military sash, worn by the gallant but unfortunate Braddock upon the 
field of his death. It was a singular memento of times passed, and re- 
called the days when our own Washington, then a young colonel, had 
watched that same sash in the terrible fight, and seen it disappear with 
its wearer, under the fire of the concealed rifle of the Indian. 

This sash was a long time in possession of Messrs. Hyde <fe Goodrich, 
jewellers, of New Orleans, and by them given to General Gaines, to 
present to whomever he pleased of the officers who fought at Palo Alto 
and Resaca del Palma. 

The old general promptly forwarded it to the commanding hero of 
Palo Alto and Resaca del Palma. Upon its being handed to General 
Taylor, he examined it attentively : it was of unusual size, being quite 
as large, when extended, as a common hammock ; in the meshes of the 
splendid red silk that composed it, was the date of its manufacture, 
" llOl ;" and, although it was one himdred and forty years old, save the 
dark spots, that were stamed with the blood of the hero that wore it, 
it glistened as brightly as if it had just come from the loom. 

Upon the unusual size of the sash being noticed, General Worth, 
who had joined the party in the tent, mentioned that such was the old- 
fashioned style, and that the soldiers' sash was intended to cany, if ne- 
cessary, the wearer from the field of battle. It was mentioned, in this 
connection, that after General !Ripley was wounded at Lundy's Lane, 
his sash, similar in fonn, was used as a hammock to bear him from the 
field, and that in it he was carried several miles, his body swaying to and 
fro between the horses, to which the ends of the sash were securely 
fastened. To a wounded soldier no conveyance could be more grate- 
ful, or more appropriate. 

Colonel, then Captain May, who was present, was fasciaated with the 
sash ; he viewed it m every light, shook the rich fringe, and said — " he 
would give a mint for such a sash, if it were only yellowJ* The one 
worn by the " bold dragoon" was of that color. 

General Taylor broke the silent admiration by saying that he would 

not receive the sash, — he said that he did not think he should receive 

jMresents until the campaign, so far as he was concerned, was finished ; 

' ne elaborated on the impropriety of nanung children after living men, 

8 
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fearing lest the thus honored might disgrace their namesakes. Upon 
being urged to accept it, he said that he would put it carefully away in 
his military chest, and if he thought he deserved so great a compliment 
at the end of the campaign, he would acknowledge its receipt. 

CHOICE OF LIVINO. 

The volunteers, on the whole, live better than the re^^ulars, except 
when on a march ; their imprudence on such occasions is proverbisd ; 
but when stationary, the volunteers find more Uarge deer vfith straight 
horns, and shoot more wild fowls than the regulars dare to, showing a 
commendable ignorance of the difference between working oxen, fat 
hens, aldermanic pigs, and the game of the woods. 

AFTER THE BATTLE. 

The appearance of the battle-field of Buena Vista the day following 
the battle was awful to behold. Men were scattered about in every 
direction, torn to pieces by cannon and grape shot, often in masses of 
three, four, and five together. In passing one group, there was seen a 
man sitting up, with his head slightly. bent down, apparently wounded 
and overlooked ; there were also a number of persons about him that 
lacked like wearied travellers in repose : on being examined, it was dis- 
, eovered that the man sitting up was as dead as those about him, having 
died from his wounds in an upright position. 

HILITARY KNOWLEDGE AND SELF-POSSESSION. 

In the early part of the action of the 2dd, when the enemy had suc- 
ceeded in turning the left wing of our httle army, and secured a seem- 
ing advantageous position in rear of our line, at the base of the moun- 
tain ; when a portion of our troops, overpowered by the superiority of 
numbers, were forced to retire in " hot haste ;" when, ind^, the for- 
tunes of the day seemed extremely problematical, to every one save the 
indomitable and self-poised old hero, an ofiicer of high rank rode up to 
General Taylor and announced the temporary success of the enemy, and 
expressed his fears for the success of our army. 

Old Rough and Ready's reply was perfectly characteristic of the man. 
" Sir," said he, " so long as we have thirty muskets, we can never be 
conquered ! If those troops who have abandoned their position can be 
rallied and brought mto action again, I will take three thousand of the 
enemy prisoners. Had I the dispositUm of the enemy's farces, I would 
myself place them just where they are,'* 

The officer resumed his duties with a light heart, considering that the 
battle, in spite of appearances, was already won. 

THE FLAG OF TRUCE. 

The enemy had with them thirty-two cannon, mostly of large calibre. 
Their fire, though kept up very briskl]^, and apparently wefi manned, 
did so little execution in our rajaJsa that it was not considered necessary 
to return their fire. Our cannon were therefore silent during the whole 
ef the 21st. Eight or ten killed and wounded were the extent of the 
casualties sustained by our army on the 2lJBt During the day an officer 
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approached our lines with a flag of truce, and requested to be shown to 
General Taylor. The brave old man was sitting quietly on his old white 
charger, with his leg over the pommel of the saddle, watching the move- 
ments of the enemy, when the Mexican officer was presented. In a very 
courteous and graceful manner the officer stated that '' he had been sent by 
his Excellency General Santa Anna, to his Excellency General Taylor, 
to inquire, in the most respectful manner, what he (General Taylor) was 
waiting for." From the silence of General Taylor's batteries, and the 
quiet manner in which he received Santa Anna's terrific cannonading, 
the Mexican supposed he was asking a very pertinent question, to which, 
however, old Rough and Ready gave the very pertinent reply, that 
"he was only waiting for General Santa Anna to surrender." The 
Mexican returned hastily to his lines. This message proved to be a ruse 
to ascertain where General Taylor's position was, for after the return of 
the Mexican officer to his own ranks, the whole Mexican battery seemed 
to open upon General Taylor's position, and the balls flew over and 
about him like hail. Utterly indifierent to the perils of his situation, 
there sat the old chief, on his conspicuous white horse, peering through 
his spyglass at the long lines of Mexican troops that could be seen at a 
great distance on the march. The persuasion of his aids could not in- 
duce him to abandon his favorable point for observation, nor to give up 
his old white horse. To the suggestion of his staff", that old whitey was 
rather too conspicuous a charger for the commander, he replied, '* that 
the old fellow had missed the fun at Monterey, on account of a sore 
foot, and he was determined he should have his share this time." 

ILTTART FORESIGHT OF GENERAL JACKSON. 

General Jackson, in his last sickness, occupied his mind to a very 
great degree with the subject of the annexation of Texas ; as his bodily 
strength failed him, it seemed as if his mind became more strongly im- 
pressed with the matter. A distinguished clergyman, well known for 
his piety, called on General Jackson. The conversation, against the 
clergyman's wishes, turned upon the annexation of Texas. After a few 
remarks, the clergyman observed that he was afraid that the annexation 
would lead to a war with the European powers. General Jackson still 
persisted in pursuing this favorite train of thought, when the following 
conversation ensued — 

Clergyman. — " We should be careful, general, how we involve the 
country in a war, because now that you have retired from public life, 
we have no great military commander to take the field." 

General Jackson. — " We have a commander perfectly competent." 

The clergyman expressing surprise at the confidence of General Jack- 
son's remark, inqidred where the people were to look for that man? 
The general unhesitatingly said — 

'*.1jOW down an the Mississippi, in the person of Colonel ZacJc Taylor. ^^ 
J" 

•^ */ GIVE THEM MOKE GRAPE." 

After efoery man belonging to O'Bryen's battery was either killed or 
disabled, Captain Bragg anticipated that his own guns might from the 
same caBses fall into vie hands of the enemy, and he prepared to take 
anotiier position. At tUs critical juncture, when a smgle false move 



20 



ANECDOTES OF GENERAL TAYLOR 



inight have proved fatal to the whole army. Major Mansfield, of the en- 
gineer department, spurred to General Taylor, and informed him of the 
contemplated chang^e of position. " Go back instantly," repUed General 
Taylor, " and tell him not to move an inch, but give them grape and 
canister." 




City ot Matamoras. 



LIEUTENANT RIDGELY. 

At the dinner given. at Matamoras to the ''Louisiana delegation," 
Kidgely was particularly called out by some officer giving as a toast, 
"Hold on, Charley, until I draw their fire." Ridgely rose amidst 
vociferous cheering and calls of — "Tell us all about your charge, 
Ridgely, tell us all about your charge." The hero rose, and extending 
his glass, said, " General Taylor told me to charge, and I did it." He 
then sat down. Nothing could have been more modest or more soldier- 
hke. 

HOW SUNDAY IS KNOWN. 

" Sunday is known at camp by there being no drills in the afternoon ; 
but how do you know when it's Sunday in town ?" mquired a man from 
camp. " By the crowd at the cockpit," was the reply. It was about 
right. Cock-fighting is a very popular mode of gambling among the 
Mexicans. 

PRESENTIMENT OF DEATH. 

Midshipman Shubrick, while serving at Vera Cruz, had a strong pre- 
seatiment of his fate. He left a letter directed thus : " To he opened 
should I, be among the missmp" When opened, it was found to contain 
a lock of hair for his mother and others, and a ring for a friend. 
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I This feefii^ is quite common. Lieuteaaat Ii^e disposed of some 
keepsakes on the evening of the 8th, conditionally^ if he shonld fall in 
the expected battle of the day following. Captain McKayatt, who was 
cut in two by a cannon-ball at Monterey, left in his trunk a recently- 
made wilL 

AN INCIDBKT. 

A very interesting incident took place at the house of the bereaved 
widow of Colonel Watson, after the remains of her late husband had 
been brought home. An infant, exceedmgly beautiful, which, singular as 
it may appear, was brought into life upon the day its gallant father 
fell amid ^e roar and carnage of battle, was christened, the ceremony 
being performed over the dead body of the parent. She was called 
Monterey, in memory of the battle. May the little innocent live long 
to enjoy all the pleasures of this world, and the imperishable laurels 
of its gallant father. 

A PATRIOTIC CLERGYMAN. 

The s<Hi of a Rev. Mr. Collins, of Annapolis, Maryland, made up his 
mind to volunteer for the war, and asked his parents* permission, being 
a minor. The father endeavored to dissuade him from his intention, 
but finding him fixed in his determination, went with his son to Cap- 
tain Walker's rendezvous, enlisted his son, and saw him sworn into 
service, telling him, when he was duly apprenticed for five years to 
" Uncle Sam — " Now, my son, I wish you to understand me ; you 
have taken the oath to support the flag of your country, woA if,^wheii 
you meet a foe, you should ever run — run by Aome, and don't stop 
there, for I will never own you again !" 

THE CQST OF GLORY. 

From an account of the battle of Cerro Gordo in the Jalapa Star, 
we extract the following : " Captain Roberts's company [A] went into 
action with forty-one officers and men. His position was most exposed, 
being within the range of grape, canister, and round shot, of all the 
wor&, and the musketry of the principal height ; of the forty-one, 
twenty-four were left dead and wounded on the field. Every officer 
except himself was struck, and First-Lieutenant Ewell was killed. Not 
an instance, however, of scattering or hesitation was known among his 
men, and, through showers of every kind of shot, they moved on and 
kept position with the coolness and steadiness of men on drill. Prob- 
ably, in the history of American arms, not one instance is recorded 
where men were kept in order under destruction and carnage so terrible. 
Those left unhurt were unable to carry off the woimded." 

SEVERE REPROOF. 

A ball was ^ven at Monterey to a large party of officers who had 
just arrived from San Luis, or some point in that direction, and at this ball 
Arista's defeated and disgraced underlings appeared, in uniforms fresh 
brushed, and with all their appointments scoured up to the brightest. 
The orchestra struck up, and among the first to pay then* respects to 
the ladies, and ask their hands for the waltz or cotilHon, were the fellows 
who had dancM so nimbly to a different tune at tibe Besaca. The 
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answer of the ladies was noble, and at the same time cutting to a de- 
gree : " We do not dance trith our oum Mar/' 

EXTRACT FROM ▲ YOUTNTSEb's LETTER. 

'' After I volunteered, I decided to call my son, who had always been 
peknamed Bubby, after old General Taylor, and I gave orders to that 
effect when I left home. Since I cum here, his momer has written me 
a letter sayin' she will not call a child of hem, Zackary, if it goes with- 
out a name altogether. She says it's so hard to pronounce, and so un- 
like her favorite names in the Children of the Abby, (which children I 
never heerd on,) that she tuck to examinin scripture on the subject, and 
she says she found that old Zackary, the father of John^ concluded to 
call his son^after himself, and when he was baptized, the minister asked 
old Zackary what the child's name should be ; he was struck dumb in 
tryin' to pronoimce it, and had sich a tremor on him at the same time, 
that he wrote another one finally on a sheet of paper ; so she compro- 
mised the matter, and had him christened after General Taylor's middle 
name, and he is now" known as Rough and Ready Buck, a name, by the 
way, that, if it is the fashion to elect presidents when he is a man, will 
carry him into that are office." 

THE STANDARD-BEARER. 

The Arkansas and Kentucky cavalry, with others, who were stationed 
at Buena Vista to keep in check a large body of the enemy posted on 
the mountain, were ordered to retire from before an overwhelming force 
which was moving towards them from another quarter. The standard- 
bearer of the latter regiment, among the last in retreat, and separated 
from those who were to have supported him, turned and fired his pistol 
at the advancing column of the enemy ; his horse bounding at the noise, 
burst the saddle-girth and flung him to the ground ; rising immediately, 
he hurried about, hoping to find the flag, which was flung from his 
hand. Partly stunned from the effects of the fall, perplexed, bewil- 
dered, without arms, the enemy within a few yards of him, and his 
companions gone, he must have inevitably fallen tf he had not rushed to 
where one of his color-guard waited for him — ^his own horse having 
galloped off towards Saitillo. The flag was afterwards found by the 
enemy, and was one of those of which Santa Anna boasted of having 
taken. 

FILIAL LOVE. 

When the Indiana volunteers were about leaving home, a member 
of one of the companies accidentally tore loose the shirt from the breast 
of his companion, who was thus discovered to be a woman. In answer 
to their questions, she stated that she had a father in Texas, and being 
too poor to pay a passage had adopted this means of getting there. 
Subscriptions were immediately made, and a sufficiency collected to 
send her in the cabin. She would have doubtless remained in the 
company, and like enough served out her time, had it not been for 
this discovery. 

HORRIBLE SIGHT. 

On the 22d of February, the day of the commencement of the battle 
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of Buena Vista, General Urrea attacked the wagon-tram then on its 
way to Monterey. The train was a very large and valuable one, and 
stretched out from three to four miles in length. The attack was made 
upon the escorl, who were in the advance, by a large body of lancers. 
The Escort, forty men under the command of Lieutenant Barbour of 
the Kentucky Legion, were all taken prisoners. The lancers charged 
down the train, and lanced without mercy the wagoners, as they ran 
for their Uves to the chaparral. More than three-fourths of them were 
killed, and their bodies shockingly mutilated and disfigured. Those 
who passed the scene a few days after, say that some had their hearts 
cut out and suspended upon the bushes, or thrust into their mouths ; 
the eyes of others were dug from their sockets, and inserted in wounds 
made in oUter parts of their bodies ; and other mutilations were per- 
formed, that would make even a North American savage blush to look 
at. Yet these acts were committed by General Urrea's men — ^the regu- 
lar soldiers of the Mexican army. 




OBNERAL SAKTA ANKA. 

The prominent part this man has acted in the Meaican war, and 
his final relinquishment of the supreme command, and beggii^ for a 
passport to leave the country, makes the following description of his re- 
ception a year previous, of great interest — 

" Before he went to the city of Mexico, Santa Anna, being ill, passed 
some days at his country-house of Lencero, in the state of Vera Cruz, of 
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which, we may remark, his estates cover the greatest part. It was o&Ij 
on the 15 th of September that the general was received in Mexico. It 
was the eve of the day of Mexican independence, which, with his usual 
tact, he had chosen for his re-entry into the capital ; the return of the 
Liberator coincided thus with the anniversary of a glorious revolution, 
Ik which he had played one of the first parts. Never monarch was re- 
ceived with greater pomp than this man, who by a turn of fortune so 
common in the most capricious of governments, re-entered in triumph 
the capital, whence, eighteen months before, they had removed his 
statue. 

" From the morning, an immense multitude had crowded for more 
than a league the rostd by which Santa Anna had to come. Arrived 
at a Httle distance from the city, the general entered the carriage which 
awaited him, and was seated at the side of Dr. Farias, minister of 
finance, the popular man of the moment. This carriage was preceded 
by three magnificently ornamented cars, mounted by an allegorical 
group of young children, representing the union of the army and the 
people in the bosom of the same federal system — a beautiful dream, 
always cherished and always deceived. Between the cars and the tri- 
umphal carriage marched on foot a delegation of the most illustrious 
ayuntamientOy who represented, without allegory, the municipal authori- 
ty, always crushed between the people and the army ; then c^me an 
immense crowd, bedizened like every Mexican crowd, and glittering 
with all the splendor that the rays of the sun could lend to gold, silk, 
and parti-colored rags. This vast cortege of horsemen and carriages 
advanced slowly towards Mexico, from the domes of which, covered 
with people, came the sound of bells of every size, mingled with the 
roar of artilloiy and the cracking of gims, startling the horses and 
electrifying the multitude. A crowd more compact still awaited the 
Liberator at the gates of the palace, and it was with difficulty that, in 
the midst of this infatuated population, the general was able to alight : 
it required the utmost efforts of his friends to prevent his being literally 
entombed in his triumph. Men, women, soldiers, all eager to touch 
him, to press around him, to take him by the hand, only to come near 
liim. Surely, if the exile of Havana deserves the imputations which 
have not been spared him since, this rejoicing of a whole people ought 
to have awakened in him a mournful emotion. Santa Anna turned 
towards the multitude, his face pale from his illness, and appearing to 
wear still the trace of the sorrows of exile, and his looks so expressive, 
his gestures so noble, spoke eloquently for him, in default of that sonor- 
ous voice whose accents had so often provoked enthusiasm. When he 
was arrived at the palace, in the saloon of reception, General Salas, 
charged until then with the supreme authority, rose from the presiden- 
tial seat, and came forward to receive Santa Anna and ofifer him the 
chair he had quitted ; but Santa Anna refused it, saying that in no 
respect was this his, and he consequently took another, to establish the 
distinction between the supreme general-in-chief of the nation and the 
general of the Mexican armies. Then, after having responded with 
that facility of elocution that characterizes him, to the addresses of 
General S^as and of the religious and judicial authorities, the Liberator 
proceeded to the cathedral, where stiU new honors awaited him, and at 
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last retired to liis palace of Tacubaya. The day was terminated with 
illuminations and revellings — exhibiting anew that carelessness, that 
taste for pleasure, peculiar to the people of the tropics. What more — 
(asks our writer, in view of the main point of his article^ — what more 
could have been done for a king, by this multitude, which, imder re- 
publican forms, preserves still monarchical instincts ?" 

The shifting fortime of Santa Anna, thus vividly sketched m one of 
its phases, has been brought, in the revolving of a year, to a striking 
reverse. Precisely on the return of the day of this brilliant ovation, we 
find him flying from the same city, with trailing arms, and the shattered 
remains of a discomfited army. 




Death of Colonel Clay 
LIEUTENANT-COLONEL CLAY. 

This gallant officer, in a charge upon the Mexicans at the battle of 
Buena Yista, was shot through the legs so as to be unable to stand. 
Some of his men took him up, and, although hard pressed by the 
Mexicans, attempted to bear him out of danger. 

Regardless of himself, he called upon them to leave him and save 
themselves. They bore him to a bank of considerable height, and 
while they were attempting to raise him to the top of it, a cannon-ball 
struck him and shattered his hip. He then commanded theni to leave 
him, and they did «o. 

Shortly afterwards they looked back, and, lo ! he had raised lumself 
up, and, sword in hand, was defending himself against a score of foes^ 

4 
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A moment more, and a Mexican lance pierced his gallant bosom, and 
liis heart's blood sealed his devotion to lus country. 

AMBRICAN M0THEB8. 

During the military excitement, quite d number of young men volun- 
teered to go to Point Isabel, among whom three or four became tired 
of military life, and returned to their homes. One young man irent 
home and expected to be warmly received by his mother, (who had 
done all in her power to prevent his going in the first place,) but, to 
his great surprise, he was repulsed, and told that she had Uved to a 
good old age without being disgraced, and that she could not receive 
him into her family until he had retrieved his character. She advised 
him to start back on the first boat, and push as fast as steam and sail 
could take him, and beg to be reinstated in the ranks, and there to 
stand his part of the hardships of war, as long as his coimtry demanded 
his services. He gathered his clothes and hat, turned on his heel, and 
l«ft on the first boat. The next time we hear of him, we hope to hear 
of his being signalized by bravery. 

A PLACE FOR HEADQUARTERS. 

After the capitulation of Monterey, the officers of the army used 
their exertions to get General Taylor to move from his camp at St. 
Domingo to the Plaza, and there establish his headquarters. Several 
public buildings were examined and decided upon as suitable. After 
considerable persuasion, General Taylor consented to move, at the same 
time giving the following instructions — 

" Choose a pleasant location — a. house that i^ surrounded by a garden 
filled with large trees ; put up a tent under the trees for my residence, 
and you (the staff and other officers) may have the house in front." 
It is needless to add, that no more was said about the headquarters 
being removed into the city of Monterey. 

PROMISES FULFILLED. 

When the Baltimore battalion were about leaving the barracks at 
Washington city, for the seat of war, a flag was made for them, and 
Lieutenant W. D. Porter, of the navy, (whose brother had been butch- 
ered by the rancheros,) presented it to the battalion with a speech. 
Colonel Watson replied, that it should not be surrendered while he had 
a life to defend it ; and one of the sergeants, an old sailor, said it should 
never be cut down while he had an arm to protect it. They have re- 
deemed their word ; for Watson has sacrificed his life, and the sergeant 
has given the Mexicans an arm ; but the big flag waved over the cap- 
tured city. 

A NAME FOR SAILORS. 

An incident occurred in taking the breastworks on the road to Cha- 
pultepec which is worthy of recording. Lieutenant Morris, of the 
Rifles, was ordered with his company to assault the point before which 
Major Twiggs had been killed ; but not believing his force sufficient, he 
ordered some sailors to join him ; but they refused because he was not 
their commaodtr. Morris said that he was an officer, but the sailors 
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replied that he did not belong to thdr branch of the service. " Well, 
then/' said the lieutenant, " I am the son ai Commodore Morris, of the 
nayj, and if you venerate his name, advance with me." A shout was 
the answer of the sailors, and they captured the place at the point of 
the bayonet, and routed the Mexicans from it. 

A PHTSIOONOMIST. 

When General Taylor debarked from the steamboat which brought 
him to New Orleans, his path was beset with thousands of admirers. 
Each one wished to grasp the war- worn veteran by the hand — each one 
to look, for at least once, upon the features of a man, who, in the 
bloodiest fights in Mexico, preserved an unruffled countenance. > The 
dense mass crowded around the " old man brave," and the air was 
filled with the shouts of those who bade him '' welcome !" A stout old 
fellow, who looked as if A^ had gone through the wars, kept nudging 
and nudging, and elbowing and elbowing his way through the crowdC 
when at last some one told him to desist, adding, " Don't you see thai 
the gentleman who is hanging on my arm is aged and infirm ? Why 
do you crowd us so ?" 

** Can't help it, boss," exclaimed the intruder, as he threw his hat 
into the air, ** can't help it ! Must see the old man ! Jist let me look 
into his darned splendid old features oTice, and then you may shove me 
right into the river!** 

The tarpaulin patriot was introduced to the general without dday, 
after which he went on " his way rejoicing." 

RUNNING GAUNTLETS. 

The celebrated Colonel Kinney, of Texas, just before the battle of 
Buena Vista, having important dispatches to carry to Tampico, made 
Ms way almost alone from Monterey to that place, through the very 
ranks of the enemy, accomplishing a distance of nearly two hundred 
and fifty miles in three days, and narrowly escaping from the advanced 
parties of the Mexicans on several occasions. He spent a part of the 
night at the old rancho of St. Croix, where Lieutenant Sanchez was 
stationed with twenty dragoons ; yet in the morning he contrived to 
give him the slip. He also succeeded in evading Romano Falcon, < the 
man who is reputed ^ have killed Colonel Cross. At Soto 1& Marina 
he found a company of sixty rancheros. He rode at once to the alcalde, 
boldly told him that General Taylor had sent him on a few hours in 
advance to prepare supplies, and by this rtise made out to come off 
safely — ^the rancheros at once dispersing. He has ridden thousands 
and thousands of miles through the country almost alone, his favorite 
servant Catalino has been killed, he has been himself beset and attacked 
time and again ; yet, by his superior riding, by his knowledge of the 
Spanish language, by his promptness and courage, he has so far suc- 
ceeded in escapmg. 

A FIGHTING OLERGTHAK WEST OF THE RIO GRANDE. 

There is precedence for fighting clergymen,--H9ome distinguished 
themselves in the revolution for their spuit and love of libeviy. We 
have an excellent specimen of the character now on the Bio- Grande. 
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The Bey. Captain R. A. Stewart, of Louisiana, commands as fine a body 
of volunteers as were ever mustered, — ^he is strict in bis discipline, yet 
sociable in his habits, — ^he has gone into the field with all the enthusiasm 
of a patriot, and all the high duty of a Christian clergyman. 

Sunday, June 1st, will in -time be memorable, from the fact that the 
soldier captain preached in Meidco. Thro^^g aside the militanr, he 
addressed his brothers in arms as men responsible to a Supreme Being 
for their actions ; and his appeals were listened to with the deepest in- 
terest, and the eyes of many sunburnt veterans, recently distinguished 
on the field of battle, were filled with tears, and their bosoms heaved 
with emotions more powerful than had ever been called out by the brisk 
cannonade of an enemy. 

The reverend captain took for his text : If ye oppress not the stranger, 
tJie fatherless, and the widow, arid shed not innocent blood in this place, 
neither walk after other gods to your hurt, 

Then I toill cause yon to dwell together in this place, in the land I gave 
to yowr fathers forever and ever. Jer. vii. 6, 7. 

The comments and illustrations w6re apposite in the extreme, and 
suggested by the scenes around the speaker. He dwelt upon the inci- 
dents of the preceding month, and of the beautiful spectacle shown to 
the world by a conquering army extending over a country its laws, — 
which were more benign, more liberal, more protecting, than those dis- 
placed by the fortunes of war. This, said the speaker, warming with 
his subject, is carrying out the spirit of the text, — ^this ", is not oppress- 
ing the stranger, or the fatherless, or the widow, or shedding innocent 
blood.*^ Such a peacefid conquest, he continued, worthily rivals the 
gallant feats of arms that shone forth on the fields of Palo Alto and 
Besaca de la Palma, — such a peaceful contest went beyond the eiffect 
of arms — ^it not only conquered the body, but carried willingly captive 
the mind. It was calculated to shed light over the dark borders of 
Tamaulipas, — ^to make its inhabitants embrace the blessings of freedom, 
— ^to open their eyes to the degradations of their own government, that 
enslaves ahke their bodies and their minds. The soldier-preacher then 
passed on to the second part of his text, — *' Then I will cause you to 
dwell in this place, in the land I gave to your fathers forever and ever." It 
would be impossible for us to give the slightest idea of the conclusion 
of this remarkable discourse. The reverend speaker showed most plain- 
ly and beautifully, that it was the order of Providence that the Anglo- 
Saxon race was not only to take possession of the whole North Ameri- 
can continent, but to influence and modify the character of the world, — 
that such was meant by " the land I gave your fathers forever and ever** 
He stated that the American people were children of destiny, and were 
the passive instruments in the han'ds of an overruling power, to carry 
out its great designs ; and beautifully illustrated this position by a rapid 
glance at the history of our nation in^ times past and the present. He 
concluded by hoping that hostilities with Mexico would cease, — ^that 
wiser counsels would govern at her capitol, and that peace would again 
extend its wings over her distracted land ; and with a truly eloquent 
burst of patriotism upon the Christian duty of every man's standing by 
hifi country, so long as a single foe remained in arms against her, he fsix 
down> amidst deep, silent^ powerfully-suppressed feeling. 
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The Rey. B. A. Stewart is a clergyman of the Methodist church, and 
a sugar-planter in the parish of Iberville, Louisiana. 




"IF mt HAD BUT AN OFFICBR. 

During the battle of Resaca, Corporal Farrel of the Fourth Infantry 
came with only ten men to Lieutenant Hayes, of the same regiment, ex- 
claiming, *' Lieutenant, if we had but an officer to lead us, we could 
tame that piece," at the same time pointing to one that was destroying 
numbers of our men. ** You shall not say that you had no officer to 
lead you— follow me !" was the reply from Hayes. They dashed for- 
ward, stormed the battery, and carried it. 



A SOLDIER S LAST LBTTSB. 



The following beautiful extract is from A letter ^rntteii on the ere of 
the battle of Buena Vista, by Lieutenant Fletcher of Ike XDinois fol« 
wrteoTB, who fell on the next day m the fight: 
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. " Dftzr Colond — ^To-morrow we expect to have an engagement with a 
superior Mexican force ; and, on the eve of the afiGair, I have believed it 
proper to address you a few lines. As you are well aware, the object 
nearest my heart is the welfare of my little child; and as far as I have 
been able I have provided for her. 

" Should 1/all, I leave her entirely with you and your toife ; but I have 
written to my brother, requesting him to throw his brotherly protection 
over her ; and if, at any time, you think fit to send her to him, he will 
receive her as his own child, and protect her as such. Should she re- 
main with you, I wish she should receive as good an education as the 
little means left her will afford ; and above all things, teach her that 
truth and virtue are to woman what the soul is to the body — the life of 
its life. Tectch that to be ju^t to all — ^in thought — in word — ^in deed, 
is the true, the great aim of a good mind ; and those who strive to 
accomplish that purpose, seldom fail to live at peace with the world, 
and accomplish the * great destiny' for which they are created." 

A KOBLE RECRUIT. 

In the year 1847 the Baron Van Winckler, a captain of artillery in 
the service of the king of Saxony, arrived in this country in the ship 
Brarens, Captain Flore, from Hamburgh ; he was an accomplished offi- 
cer, and an accomplished man. At the time of the Bonge riots in 
Leipsic, he was in command of the citadel, and was instructed to sum- 
mon the Rongeites to disperse, and if they declined to do so, he was or- 
dered to fire upon them. They refused to abide by his summons, when 
he fired, and some two hundred defenceless people were killed. For 
this act of obedience he was censured by many people, and by some of 
his associates was insulted. For these insults he sought redress ; chal- 
lenged several of his companions in arms to mortal combat, and killed 
two of them. Finding himself in this imfavorable position, and acting 
in accordance with the advice of the minister of war, he took shipping 
for the United States, and with the intention of remaining here till the 
excitement in Leipsic growing out of the Bonge riots should subside. 
He arrived here in March ; was unhappy and discontented, because of 
the absence of active life, and had resolved to migrate to the copper- 
mines of Lake Superior. While waiting here, the war with Mexico 
broke out. He immediately proceeded to a rendezvous, enlisted in the 
army as a private, was dispatched forthwith to Texas, and at the battle 
of Palo Alto was the first man killed in the gallant charge made on the 
enemy. He had powerful and influential friends in tins country, but 
he sought no other place in our army than that of a private soldier. 

A soldier's duties. 
Major Tinton, who fell at Vera- Cruz, at one time, when stationed in 
Florida, thought seriously of entering upon the Christian ministry. In 
an article upon his life, the American B.eview says : '' His letters are full 
of doubts, hopes, and plannings for taking holy orders. He fears that 
his health will not enable him to follow a sedentary life ; be doubts his 
fitness ; fears that selfish motives, the prospect of being with his family 
and friends, may combine with others ; and examines himself in ibie 
most thorough and humble manner.*' The Jleview then gives this ex- 
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tsTkct from a letter, written by him to one whom he had selected as a 
confidential adviser in his religious habits and studies : 

" Since I have been here, which is five or six weeks, the following 
has been my daily course : Rise at reveille — ^private devotions — study 
Greek and Hebrew. Walk to my palmetto temple, a mile distant. 
Church service aloud. Return to reading. Dinner. Reading aloud to 
Major G. Study Greek an hour. Walk with Major G. to palmetto 
temple — social prayer and hymn. Return to tea. Bible-class of twen- 
ty soldiers and two or three officers, in the evening. After tattoo, retire 
to my tent — Greek and Hebrew or religious reading — private devotions 
and bed. On Sundays we have public worship, with good attendance 
from men and officers, the major and I officiating alternately. Our in- 
terruptions are so few that the routine is carried on with great regu- 
larity day after day." 

** IS HB A TEXAN ?" ' 

Lieutenant-colonel Duncan is known not to be very fastidious in his 
dress — ^rather negligent in matters of the toilet — and this led to a rather 
ludicrous error at the interview or parley between Generals Taylor and 
Ampudia, at one of the preliminary meetings preceding the capitulation 
of Monterey, when many of the officers of both armies were present, 
and Lieutenant-colonel Duncan by the invitation of General Taylor. He 
was unshaven ; wore a shocking bad palmetto hat, and seemed to have 
much more of the "I-do-as-I-d — ^n-please" air of the Texan ranger 
than he had of an officer of high rai^ among the regulars. As he en- 
tered the audience chamber, with his usual air of abandon, the Mexican 
officers seemed to have been suddenly and simultaneously operated on 
by an electrifying machine. They would lo6k at Duncan and whisper 
to one another, and then look and whisper again. At length, Don 
Jos6 Maria Negriti, a busy little Mark Meddle of a fellow, one of Am- 
pudia's aids, who spoke ]^iglish passing well, stepped up to one of Gen- 
eral Taylor's staff, and pointing to Lieutenant-colonel Duncan, begged to 
be informed "if that was not Captain Walker ?"—" No."— " Nor 
Hays?"— "No."— "Nor McCulloch ?^'— " No."— « Then is he not at 
least a Texan ?" — " No." The little aid, having got this particular and 
this general assurance that the gallant Duncan was not a Texan, " no 
how, ' he breathed freer, and returned to his general and comrade-offi- 
cers, to whom he in an under-tone communicated this gratifying infor- 
mation. 

VERA ORUZ ATTACKED. 

Shortly before the investment of Vera Cruz by our forces, one of the 
French captains of a vessel lying at the man-of-war anchorage, proceed- 
ed on shore at Sacrificios to walk the city. Having been det£uned, it 
was quite late before his arrival before the town. Meeting with some 
difficulty in finding the gate, he leaped the wall, and in spnnging from 
the bastion on the inner side he happened to light near one of the sen- 
tries. The shock was too great for poor Johnny Mexicana ; he threw 
down his musket, made one spring, and off he went, yellhig out Zot 
Americano8, Los Americanos^ ouch was the commjctf on, that the towA 
had neaily surrendered to an apparition. 
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FBRSOVAL APPKABANCE OF " OLD ZAOH." 

Winding down a hill near Mont Morales, tlie column was halted to let 
a troop of horse pass. Do you see at their head a plain-looking gentle- 
man, mounted upon a brown horse, haying upon his head a Mexican 
sombrero, dressed in a brown olive-colored loose frock-coat, gray pants, 
wool socks, and shoes ? ^ From imder the frock appears the scabbard 
of a sword ; he has the eye of an eagle, and every lineament of his 
countenance is expressive of honesty, and a calm, determined mind. 
Reader, do you know who this plain-looking gentleman is ? No ? It is 
Major-general Zachary Taylor, who, with his military family, and a 
squadron of dragoons as an escort, is on his way to Victoria. He never 
has around him any of the " pomp and circumstance of glorious war," 
but when victory hangs upon a thread, when the bravest even dread 
the galling fire, you will find foremost among them all that brave and 
gallant general, whose presence alone insures a victory. 

PATH OP DUTY. 

While General Scott, at Churubusco, was passing a heavy Mexican 
battery, a Mexican prisoner of rank and influence offered to prevent 
their firing, but Winfield Scott answered that the path of his duty lay 
there, and that he must needs take his chance like every one else. 

CONTRERAS. 

One of the batteries of the enemy was remarkably well constructed 
and served, and when stormed, exhibited the sorry spectacle of a band 
of American deserters, taken fighting against those whose honor they 
might have shared in victory. 

A BEREAVED WIDOW. 

Mrs. Hoffman, of Baltimore, lost her husband while he was serving 
his country in Texas, less than two years ago, in the capacity of Lieu- 
tenant-colonel of the 7th infantry. In the winter of 1844 she lost a 
son. Lieutenant A. T. Hoffman, of the 2d infantry, who died of a dis- 
ease contracted while serving in Florida. At the battle of Churubusco 
her youngest and favorke child was killed, while serving in the 1st 
U. S. artillery, in the capacity of lieutenant. In the same engagement 
she had another son wounded. Captain Hoffman of the 6th infantry, 
who is represented as possessing superior attainments as an ofiicer and 
a gentleman. 

GLORIOUS EXAMPLES. 

The n. S. brig Somers was, during a squall, upset before the castle 
of San Juan de Ulloa. Before she foundered, one boat only could be 
got out. The men appointed to her implored others on board the 
sinking ship to take their places, and some actually returned on board 
to pensh with their comrades. - But this was not all. The officers and 
crews of the French, Spanish, and English ships of war, who witnessed 
the disaster, exerted themselves with the most glorious bravery to save 
the lives of the poor fellows clinging to the spars and wreckage. In 
this gallant endeavor, Frenchmen^ Spaniards, and Englishmen, were all 
on the sublime level of the highest courage and most exalted hmaanity. 
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How poor are feats of arms compared with this dispkj of the best ?ir- 
tues of the three nations in sight of each other — one good heart beating 
in common in all ! To crown the glory; the saved were worthy of 
their preservers — ^as generous, as brave, as devoted. 

GKNSRAL TATLOB^S INDOMXTABLB WIU.. 

The steamboats purchased for transports upon the Bio Graado b^ng 
{unafl summer-craft, performed poorly against the strong current of that 
river, swoUen to a torrent by the melting of the mountam snows. Gen- 
eral Taylor was blowing up a quartermaster for not having a supply of 
tents and munitions at a particular spot ; and the latter excused himsdf ' 
by showing that he had pushed them off by steamboat with the least 
possible delay. '' You see, general," oontinuied he, " it is the tardiness 
of the steamboats that is to blame.'' — "Then,'' quoth the general, " I'll 
hang every shiftless son of a gun of their officers, the moment I lay 
eyes on them." — ''But, genend," said the quartermaster, "it is not the 
fault of the officers, their steamboats have not sufficient power to breast 
the current."— "Then, sir, ru hang the steamboats T 

▲ MBXICAN AKBOnOTH. 

The people of the Mexican capital had been told that the Americaas 
eat children, and all these pledges of love had been removed. lieu- 
tenant M.» 0^ the dragoons, havmg heard this story, accosted a man, 
and asked him if he faiew where he could get " a nice fat hoy for sup- 
per,'* adding that he was " very hungiy." 

The astonished Mexican answered, with a doleful shake of the head^ 
'^Ifoha^:* 

"Weil," said M., "as I'm hungry, I ain't particular; let us have a 
little girl, then." 

The poor man, still more horrified, declared that there were none of 
these in the village. 

M. then turned to him and inquired, " Well, show me a market where 
I can get a nice piece of a fall-grown man." 

This was too much for the Mexican, and he took to his heels in the 
twinkling of a jackkmfe. 

JOTFUL MBBTING. 

At Buena Vista, O'Bryen lost three pieces of artillery, which he did 
not abandon until all of his men and horses were either shot down or 
disabled. In the storming of Contreras, one oi the captured Mexican 
batteries contamed two cannon that bore the United States arms. They 
were two of the three captured by Santa Anna at Angostura, and, 
strange ! recaptured by the identical company to which they originally 
belonged. The scene which followed beggars all description. A lover 
beholding the object of his first vow, a husband returning to his bride, 
could not exhibit joys more ecstatic than our soldiers manifested in the 
presence of these trophies. They all but hugged and embraced them, 
and rent the air with wild hussas while drawing peals of eloquence jErom 
the object of their deyotion. 

S 
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Aft m item of. mixatest, it waa reported of a certain Mike, of one of 
the '' Yolunteer regiments/' that he, while on post, whipped two lieu- 
tenants, one of them of his own company. Orders had been given to 
suffer no officers or privates to pass out, without an order from the 
commanding officer. Mike, instead of using his gun, threw it down and 
took his &ts. i^aUy ^sjb company threatened to thrash Wk^f for the 
iB8«dt ; he told the company, when in line, that if they inteiided 4fit 
cany out it» threat, he .could whip from the highest officer down to Ate 
lowest private. Nine of the company went out to ight, and Milfiekfipi 
his word, and thrashed them all, one by one. 

OBHERAL Taylor's icbxioak font. 

General Taylor's markee at Victoria was about a mile above that of 
Qeneral Patterson, and between the two the Tennessee cavalry was en- 
camped. General Taylor was riding from his quarters to General Pat- 
terson's one day, upon a beautiful Mexican pony, and on his route 
passed close to a Tennessee trooper who was rubbing down his horse'. 
Totally ignorant of the rank of the plainly-dressed old man, and struck 
by the beauty of his animal, he accosted him with — " Look here^ 
starangei;, woi^dn't you like to s^rap that ar pony ?" 

<' jf o, IrksBdy." qijuetly resjMQiMled the general-; ''he is a favorite ^nag 
of ssine, a^ X do not desire to part with him." 

A eofnrade of the trooper's, rec^nising the general, said to him in 
an under-tone : " Bill, you d-»— d fool, don't you know who you're a 
tatoi'to? That's Gineral Taylor." 

Now Bill, regarding General " Old Rough and Ready" as the greatest 
man on the face of the smiling earth, was terrified at finding that he 
had put his foot in it, and stammered out — 

" G-g-ginera], I-I-I didn't know it was you ; I beg p-p-pardon, gin- 
eral." The old commander kindly offered his hand to the trooper to 
relieve him from his embarrassment, inquired his name and residence, 
complimented the Tennesseeans, telling him that he had foimd them 
the bravest of the brave, and rode quie%^ on. 

On the march of General Taylor's division from Monterey to Victoiiat 
when encamped near a small town, this same pony was stolen, and the 
general immediately dispatched a message to the alcalde, informing that 
worthy functionary of the fact, and that tf he was not restored he should 
take the priesfs horse. The threat had the desired eflfect, for in a verjr 
short space of time the pony was trotted up to the general's tent, " with 
the compliments of the alcalde." 

SINGULAR INCIDENT, 

In the cemetery occupied by our forces during the siege of Vera 
Cruz, is a neat chapel, with aU its ornaments, clothing, etc. Although 
our men went in and out at pleasure, not an article was displaced by 
them. The Mexican batteries fired into it, however, and a shot grazed 
the head of the figure of the Saviour, displacing the crown of U^oroa,. 
which fell at the feet of the figure. 
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MEXICAN SPIES. ^ 

Before Vera Cruz, two or three persons supposed to be spies were 
captured. One of them pretended to be a Frenchman, and was very 
anxious to be released, as his wife was about to be confined. Another 
favored one of queen Victoria's gracious subjects, although he pretended, 
not to imderstand a word of our vernacular. In addition, a well- 
dressed female was captured, who was caught outside the works under 
suspicious circumstances. A Mexican was also captured, who said he 
was a gardener ; yet he was detected at night showing lights near our 
lines, as was supposed, to direct the fire of the enemy. 




Tampico. 



THINGS IN TAMPICO. 



The most agreeable sight that first greets the eye of a stranger after 
crossing the bar, is the beautiful American flag flying from the top of a 
lofty stafl^, which occupies the exact spot in the centre of the plaza that 
was intended for a statue of their wooden-legged general, Santa Anna. 
It waa raised by Mr. A. J. Clifton, the harbor-master. The square, or 
plaza, is paved with hard stone, cemented together, and surrounded 
with square brick posts, covered with plaster and painted red, all of 
whioh was the work of some of the Texan prisoners taken at Mier, 
mmj of whom were afterwards inhumanly shot on the bank of the 
rivor at the foot of the plaza. In a room facing the square, may be 
seen many a charcoal scrawl on the walls, written by the poor fellows 
d^irh]^ their imprisonment, breathing vengeance against their t^aimical 
jailers. In one comer is a rude sketch of a Mexican han^ng, and 
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ondemeath, " Death to all tyrants," amd " Death before a dungeon/* 
" It is a long lane that has no turn," etc., etc. 

DEATH OF COLONEL BOWERS. 

Colonel "Sowers, bearer of dispatches to General Scott, left Vera 
Cruz at the time the road was most occupied hj guerillas, with an 
escort of five men and Lieutenant McDonnell of Captain Wheat's com- 
pany, expecting to find the Captain at Santa F6, or, at most, a very 
short distance the other side. They arrived at Santa F6, and lodged 
there during the night, finding that Captain Wheat- had left ; in the 
morning, anxious to push forward, (although it was ascertained that 
Captain W. was some thirty n^jles ahead,) with an addition of two more 
to the escort, Colonel Sowers set out for Jalapa. The next that was 
known of this little party was by the arrival of one of the men, who re- 
turned, and reported its surprise and destruction. In consequence of 
the falsity of the greater number 'of similar stories, Colonel Wilson, the 
governor, had the man arrested as a deserter. Thus matters stood 
until some days afterward, when there was seen, at a point about two 
miles on the other side of Puente N^acional, the ruins of a diligence, 
underneath which was a human, body, stripped, with the exception of a 
pair of drawers, and mutilated in the most beastly manner. This was 
supposed to be the body of Colonel Sowers. Near him lay another 
perfectly naked, and likewise dreadfully mangled. Five other bodies 
lay in some thick chaparral a short distance from the road. Now, the 
number of killed, with the man who escaped, exactly corresponded 
with that of the party which accompanied the unfortunate Colonel 
Sowers, and left not a doubt of its destruction. 

AID AND COMFORT TO THE ENEMY. 

General Taylor, before leaving the battle-ground of Buena Vista, 
ordered upwards of forty mule-loads of provisions to be sent from our 
camp tb Incamacion, for the use of the wounded Mexicans who were in 
hospital .there, and starving from hunger. The humanity of such an 
act IS beyond all praise. 

• MEXICAN ACCOUNT OF " CBRRO GORDO.*' 

Yesterday, between eleven and twelve o'clock, a column of the ene- 
my, composed of five or six thousand men, attacked our position at 
Cerro Gordo, They came commanded by General Scott, who, inflated 
or puflfed up {m^reido) with the assassinations he committed with im- 
punity at Vera Cruz, hoped with the same impunity to penetrate our 
camp here. At the commencement of the firing. General Santa Anna 
ordered our troops to retire, in order to attract the enemy to a point 
nearer our batteries. It had the effect. Scott advanced, and then our 
columns deployed in such a manner as to facihtate the action of our 
cannon. Then commenced a vivid fire of both artillery and infantry, 
encircling the enemy, who was obliged to retire ; and having twice 
afterwards attempted to force our positions, he was twice compelled 
to retire. These three charges have cost the enemy one thousand men 
in killed and wounded : we nave lost one hundred and sixty, of whom 
we count thirty as killed, and the rest wounded. 
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THE KENTUCKY REGIMENT. 

At a very critical point of the battle of Buena Vista, when k became 
necessary to sustain one of our columns, which was staggering under a 
charge made by the Mexicans in overwhelming numbers. General Tay- 




lor dispatched Mr. Crittenden to order Colonel McKee, of the 2d Ken- 
tucky regiment, to bring his men into immediate action. Mr. Critten- 
den jSound the regimen^ men and cheers, eager for the fray, deKyered 
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tbe order, and rode back to the genetal, bjr vhose side it was his duty 
fx> keep. They Ken^uckians moved forward in' gaUaat style, led by 
j^cKee and Cky, both of whom, alas ! fell in a subsequent part of the 
.day. It so happened that before reaching a position from which they 
•cOuid deUver kn elective fire, the regiment had to crosff a valley whictt 
yras br6klEih tip by ravines and masses of stone. Whilst crossing this 
valley the heads only of the men could be seen from the point which 
General Taylor and Mr. Crittenden occupied — and these were bobbinc^ 
aip and down, and crosswise, in such confusion as to impress both with 
the idea that the regiment had fallen into disorder. The Mexicans were 
annoying them at the same moment by a fire, which helped to confirm 
the opinion of the general, that the Kentuckians were thrown into dismay. 
It was one of those decisive crises which occur in every contested 
field, when the issue of the day depended, for the time being, upon the 
gallantry of a particular corps. 

, General Taylor, who, as before said, could only see the heads of the 
troops, and misled by their motions in getting across ffullies, and going 
around rocks and other obstructions, into the belief that they were 
aboi^t to falter, tiuned to Mr. Crittenden, who is a Kentuckian, and with 
a countejaance indicating deep mortification, for the general is a Ken- 
tuckian too, and an eye fierce with emotion, exclaimed, ** Mr. Critteftden^ 
this will not do — ^this is not the * way for Kentuckians to behave when 
cajled upon to make good a battle — ^it will not answer, su* ;" and with 
this he clenched his teeth and knit his brow. Mr. Crittenden, Vho was 
mistaken by the same indications that deceived . the general, could 
scarcely make a reply from very chagrin and shame. In a few mo- 
ments> however, the Kentuckians had crossed the uneven places and 
were seen ascending the slope of the valley, shoulder to shoulder, and 
With the firm and regular step of veterans of a hundred fields. On 
they moved until they reached the crest of the hill, where they met 
the enemy before the flush of a temporary advantage had subsided. 
Here they delivered their fire by companies, with such reguj^ty and 
deadly aim that the decimated phalanx of Mexico gave way and retreat- 
ed precipitously. As the Kentuckians emerged from the valley the 
countenance of the old general, who was regarding them with the In- 
tensest interest, gradually relaxed the bitterness of its expression. A 
glow of pride supplanted the deep mortification which fixed its muscles, 
and enthusiasm qualified the fierce glances of his eye. Forward they 
moved under his riveted gaze, whose feelings became more and more 
wrought up as they approached the scene of carnage. When they 
open^ their fire the bid general could no longer restrain his admiration, 
but broke forth with a loud huzza. " Hurra for old Kentuck," he ex- 
claimed, talking as it were to himself and rising in his saddle — ** that's 
the way to do it !" and the tears of exultation rolled down his cheeks. 

AFPLYINO TO THE HEAD BOSS. 

" Plaze, sir,'' said a soldier, touching his hat to his captain, " whin 
will we be paid off, sir ?" " In a few days, Patrick," reph^ the officer. 
*♦ Yis, sir," continued Pat, " and whin, sir, will we be after Santy Anny, 
the bhwskguard ?" " That's more than I can tell you, Patrick ; it'^s rath&r 
bnrd to tell when or where he will show himself,'^ replied the oflSeen 
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^Tbr«r» thank you kuidty, sir, w6'li be paid off in a few days, aa^ 
ways, howevBr/' said Pat, as he touched his hat again and retired. Is 
a few days he appeared again, and opened the conversation with — " If 
ye place, sir, divil the copper have we been paid yet, 81^1" " I know 
it, Patrick," was the reply of the officer, '' but I can't help it; they are 
waiting for the paymaster to arrive/' " Oh, it's the paymasther we^re 
a waitin' for, is it ? and what the divil's the excuse he has for not beia^ 
here when he's wanted ? What's the use of havin' a paymasther if he 
isn't oa ihe spot when heV wanted?" said Pat, beginning to wax indig- 
nant at having to wait so long for his " tin." The circumstance caused 
him much uneasiness, and after cogitating the matter over and over, he 
was struck with a luminous idea, and announced to his comrades that 
he'd have his money before you could say "thread on my coat." One 
morning, inmiediately after breakfast, off posted Pat to General Taylor's 
cai^p, and approaching his tent hiquired of a soldier standing by, where 
the general's "shanty" was. "That's his tent," said the sentinel, 
pointing out the general's quarters. " And is that the gineral's tent ?" 
said Pat, taking off his hat and rubbing his hand over his hair, which 
bad been cut to the degree of shortness peculiar to natives of Erin's 
green isle. " And Where's the gineral's ould gray* horse ?" inquired Pat. 
"There," replied the soldier, indicating the spot where the old horse 
stood lazily whisking the flies away with his tail. " And is that the^ 
otdd horse ?" again inquired the sprig of Erin, with great awe ; " an' 
where, if you plaze, sir, is the old gintleman himself?" continued Pat. 
" There he sits under that awning," answered the soldier. " What," 
exclaimed Pat, in almost a whisper, and in a tone amounting to rever- 
* ence, " an' is that the ould gintleman ?" " Yes," said the soldier, walk- 
ing away^ " that's General Taylor." After gazing upon the *' war-worn 
veteran" in silent admiration for a while, he at last mustered sufficient 
courage to approach him. " I beg your pardon, gineral, but youll 
plaze to excuse the bit of Uberty I'm takin' m presumin' to call on 
your honor, but if ye plaze, sir, I come on a little matther of business^ 
bein' a6 I thought maybe you might be afther helpin' us out of a little 
bit of a scrape." " WeH," said the general kindly, " what is the trou- 
ble, and what do you wish ?" 

" If you plaze, sir, Fd like to know when the hands will be paid off^ 
sir?" ' ♦ 

" When the hands will be paid off?" repeated the general, a little 
puzzled. 

** Yis, sir, if ye plaze to have the goodne^. The hands have had 
^vil the cint of wages smee they've been in the country." 
' '' Oh, I understand, you're a volunteer, and wish to know when you'll 
Ibe paid oft Well, my good fellow^ you must apply to your company 
officers for that information, I have nothing to do with it." 

*' Beggin' your pardon, sir, I did a.x Jhe bws about it, but he didn't 
give me no sort of satisfaction about, it, and so I told the other hands I'd 
fix it; and bein' as you're the head boss, I thought I'd be comin' over 
here to see if you couldn't give us some satisfaction." 

The "head boss" being unable to reheve the anxiety of Pat, the kt* 
ter retired to the ** other hands," having the satis&ction of sayings that 
jStdknw^ hA had failed in the object of his mission, he had seen the 
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**licad boss/* his "shanty," and "the ould gray horse/' which waff 
*' glory enough for one day." 

LIEUTENANT CRITTENDEN. 

Santa Anna says that the bearer of the flag of truce at Buena Vista^ 
was a " superior officer, of prepossessing appearance and maimers," and 
that ^e bandage was taken from his eyes as a personal concession. As 
to Mr. Crittenden being a superior officer, his Excellency no doubt 
showed the whites of his eyes when he was t«ld that the gentleman re- 
ferred to was no officer at all, but only an amateur soldier, who went to 
Mexico "for the fun of the thing." It is evident that Santa Anna can 
appreciate the blunt frankness, and prompt style of Western manners, 
and has a taste for the unique fashion of a Kentucky hunting-frock, a 
Monterey sombrero, jean trousers, a blue gjngham shirt, boots innocent 
of Day & Martin, and a cravat that had to be imagined — for the best <£ 
all reasons — ^because there was none at all ! 




ARaneheTo. 



THE RANCHEROS TO BE OONTROLLBD. 

General Taylor told General Eicardo, that General Ampudia had 
written to him, stating that the war should be conducted in accordance 
with the usages of civilized nations, but that after the last battle they 
barbarously stripped and mutilated our dead. To this charge General 
Bicardo replied, &at " this was d^ne by the rancheros, who could not 
be controlled." Said General Taylor, "I am coming over, and will 
control them for you." 

COLONEL WATSON. 

During the deadly fire in the streets of Monterey many d Colonel 
Watson's men urffed him to retire. "Never, boys," he exclaimed, 
*' never will I yidaoiie inch." Very soon afterwards he fell, a corpse. 
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LAYING THE LAW DOWK. 

A Mexican at Mont Morales brought into camp a quantity of fresh 
meat and bread to sell to our soldiers ; he demanded fifty cents per 
piece for the meat, and six cents a loaf for the bread, which was much 
higher than the price usually paid. General Twiggs, hearing the com- 
plaints of the soldiers at the price, inquired into the matter, and when 
he learned the truth of it, he told the interpreter to tell the " rascal to 
sell his meat for twenty-five cents, and three loaves for a * bit,' or leave 
the camp." 

*' PUNCH UP MY OLD H0B8E." 

The Kentucky cavalry joined General Taylor on his way back from 
Victoria to Monterey. One of them was leading an old horse; he 
had never seen General Ts^lpr, and old Rough and Ready ridmg, as is 
his wont on a march, in advance^ was met and accosted by Kentuck, 
thus — 

'* Old cock, punch up my horse, he is rather broke down." 

Suiting the action to the word, old Zack gave the poor beast several 
sound punches with his stick, which he always carries. 

" Don't you belong to the butchering department ?" says Kentuck. 

'* Why do you think so ?" says Taylor. 

"Why," says the half-alligator, "you look so fat and sleek, that 1 
suppose you havn't seen very hard times." 

" Harder than you may imagme, my good man," said the general. 

What the Kentuckian thought, or how he felt, when he found out to 
whom he was speaking, we pretend not to say. 

DURABLE CLOTHING. 

^ A volunteer, speakmg of his regiment, said that its coating of glory 
since the battles of Monterey and'Buena Yista, was so thick and strong, 
that Polk need not trouble himself with furnishing it with any more 
clothing. 

GENERAL TAYLOR NEVER SURRENDSRS. 

During the battle of Buena Yista, Santa Anna, se^g that Gen^^ 
Taylor's force was not well protected on the left flank, sent a large force 
of cavalry aroimd to that point, and outflankmg Taylor, succeeded in 
throwing two thousand men in his rear. But General Taylor imme- 
diately sent Captain Bragg, with his artillery, against this force, who 
succe/Bded in cutting them ofiP from the main body. Lieutenant Crittenr 
den was dispatched, with a flag of truce, to demand the immediate sur- 
render of this force. The Mexican officer, pretending not to under- 
stand the character of his missioi^ insisted that he should be blindfolded, 
according to the rules of war, and thus had the heutenant carried into 
the camp of Santa Anna himself. This was a ruse to get time to ex- 
tricate the Mexican cavalry from their dangerous position, and pending 
this truce they were all drawn off by a different road from that by which 
they had gained this position. 

Lieutenant Crittenden was conducted blindfolded to the tent of the 
Mexican general-in-chief, which he found a long distance from ih« 
scene of action, and which he thought the safest place he had been in 

% 
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during the whole day. As he approached Santa Anna's tent, he was 
greeted wil^ a most tremendous flourish of trumpets, which might hare 
been heard a mile off, b\it produced no yery great terror in the mind 
of the Kentuckian. His blind was taken off, and he found himself in 
the presence of the famous Mexican chief, surrounded by a brOHaat 
, staff of bedizened, gilded, and moustached officers. Santa Anna apolo- 
^ed to the lieutenant for the act of his officers, in having him blind- 
folded, saying, that so far from having any desire to conceal Ws 
situation, he was desirous oC, exhibiting to General Taylor the utter 
folly of resisting so powerful an army as he had under his command. 
To which the lieutenant replied, that bis simple message was, to demand 
his [Santa Anna's] immediate surrender to General Taylor. When this 
extraordinary demand was translated to the Mexican, he raised his 
hands and eyebrows in utter astonishment at the temerity and pnesump- 
tion of such a message, and replied, that he would expect Geaem 
Taylor to surrender in an hour, or he would destroy all his forces. 
Lieutenant Crittenden's reply, " Oeneral Taylor never surrenders /" ter- 
minated the interview, and the battle recommenced, and was continued 
until night. 

A BRAyE PBiyATB. 

In one of the battles near the city of Mexico, at a moment when the 
storm of battle raged fiercest, at the darkest hour of the conflict, when 
death was making fearful havoc in the ranks, the balls rattling Hke Imfl 
through the thinned ranks of the regiment — ^the standard-bearer, struckin 
the face by a spent ball, fell, carrying vrith him the flag. All who noticed 
it supposed him dead. A galhmt youth of the regiment, scarce sixteen 
years of age, forgetful of every thing save that the flag was in the dust, 
rushed forward, seized arid raised it, and shaking out its folds, sprung 
forward to the assault. The Irishman, stunned for a moment, n^ed 
himself, and wiping the blood which blinded him' from his eyes, saw 
the flag placed m his charge some rods in advance ; he rushed forward, 
bloody and ghastly with his wounds, and seized the loved banner, and 
in his peculiar language exclaimed — 

" Holy Jasus ! I am worth a dozen dead men yet !" and, wounded as 
he was, he carried that flag through the reminder of the fight» until it 
waved in victory. 

" SHOT rOUBSELF, EH ?" 

At the storming of Monterey, a soldier found himself in a large gar- 
den, effectually separated from his comrades. In this predicament, lie 
observed a Mexican crouching in the weeds at some distance from him, 
and, taking shelter behmd the curb of a well, he gave the "yellow-skin" 
a " blurt" from his rifle. Just at that moment, a live Mexican started 
up from the other side of the well, with a very disagreeable-looking 
scopette in his hand. Our fellow thought his position rather unhealthy, 
and Commenced retiring at a rapid pace— -the Mexican after him. 
Throwing his rifle over the wall, he tumbled himself after it ; but just 
as he alighted " all up in a heap" on the other side, he heard the report 
of a gun, and supposing that his enemy had fired, reloaded his [nece 
hastily, and peered over the top of the wall, expeetii^ to take ^ 
Mexican at a disadvantage. To his great surprise, however, he foimd 
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<3ie fetiow stretched out upon the groimd— dead I Getting cfnar esur 
tiousty, and tuniing orer the body, he addressed it k Mbie foUowing 
%trak^— 

" Shot yourself, eh ? Well, you are a sodger, ain't you? You're a 
bigger fool than any two Mexicans ever / saw yet. Shot yourself i if 
yon had waited a smidgeon longer I'd have saved you a load." 

At this moment a hearty laugh startled our hero, and looking uround, 
he saw a rough-hewn Texan ranger concealed among the weeds. This 
toid the tale, and relieved the Mexican from the relectioos which had 
been bestowed upon Igis sMi as a '' sodger." The ranger had witnessed 
the race, and, perhaps, saved the life of the Mississippian. 

POKDBBOUS WINGS. 

The wings of the jfytn^-artillery used at the battle of Sacramento 
were heavy oxen. 




Walker's Expedition setting oiit. 
THB BRAVE RANQBR. 

The death of the gallant Walker, whose fame has been extended 
over our whole country, and reached foreign and remote lands, has 
created a melancholy sensation over the land. All remember his 
brilliant deeds on the Rio Grande, in cutting his way with a few 
gallant companions through Arista's large army, communicating with 
Fort Brown, then besieged, and returning to General Taylor with full 
information of the state of things in the fort, and the position of the 
Mexican army — ^all remember his boldness and sagacity on the bloody 
fields of Resaca de la Palma, where he unhors^ a Mexican lancer, 
and chased the retreating foe on the charger of the slain Mexican. 
These have become part of our national glory and of our national 
records. They will be immortal in history and in song. But, long be- 
fore this Mexican war had begun. Captain Walker had shown himself 
the hero. In that extraordinary expedition, whose history furnishes 
the most striking examples of the courage, fortitude, firmness, and 
rigoir of the American character, which have ever been recorded — the 
Tezsn expedition against Mler — Sftmuel H. Walker, though but ft beard- 
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less youth, ^as one of the leading spirits, ever foremoBt in the comba^ 
and the last to yield. Endowed with great activity and skill in the 
use of arms, whether the deadly rifle, the sure revolver, or the irresist- 
ible bowie-kntfe ; capable of great endurance against all the dangers, 
sufferings, and trials of the battle, of captivity, chains, want, and starva* 
tion — ^he was a terror to the Mexicans. These qualities enabled him to 
pass safely through the unparalleled fight of Mier, where two hundred 
Texans kept at bay Ampudia and a large and complete Mexican army of 
two thousand, slaying five or six hundred, and only surrendering an. lum- 
brable terms, which were basely violated by the brutal Ampudia-— to bear 
up under the horrible oppression and cruelty of the Mexicans whilst a 
prisoner — ^to sustain the severest visitations of himger, thirst, and desti- 
tution in the desert valley of Salado — and, finally, to break through 
the walls and iron bars of that famous Mexican Bastile, the castle of 
Perote. By a strange coincidence, he has now fallen in the neighbor- 
hood of the castle where he once pined in captivity, but not in his 
former unhappy condition, as one of a few ragged, dispirited, half- 
starved prisoners, jeered at by the dastard Mexicans; but he fell in 
glorious battle, heaiding the charge' of the resistless rangers, and in the 
arms of victory. Captain Walker was ome of the best spies or rangers 
on this continent. We have heard Colonel Hays and Major McCulloch 
say, that if they requ^d a man to go into the enemy's camp, or approach 
his lines, and pry out his designs, or perform any other act requiring 
great courage, coolness, and sagacity, they woidd select Walker in 
preference to any other man living. Just previous to the attack of 
the Texans on Mier, Captain Walker entered the town, misled with 
the people, ascertamed the condition of things, reported to his com- 
mander, and subsequently guided the Texans through the streets of 
Mier. He was then a youth of about twenty years. 

Captain Walker died fighting for his country, not as the Texan 
ranker, but as an officer of the United States. From the time that 
he landed in Mexico as a captain in the rifles, imtil the day of his 
death, he was constantly on the alert, and annoyed the enemy more 
than any other soldier possessed of the same conunand. 

" Who," writes a United States ofiicer, " has not seen or heard of the 
gallant Walker's bravery ? To estimate him properly, one should see 
him in his proper element. The captain in the states is quite a dif- 
ferent individual from the captain under the galling fire of a foe. He 
is one of the few who retain then- courage and composure under all 
circumstances. In perils the most appalling, he has the courage of 
one bom to command. I was at his side in the battle of La Hoya, 
when, with his company (C) of the rifles, he charged and defeated 
fifteen hundred Mexicans. Would that some of our fathers, wives, 
brothers, and sisters could have been placed on the summit of a 
neighboring mountain, to witness that charge of the rifles, as with up- 
lifted glittering sabres, they obeyed the loud call of their leader — 
' Follow me ! Charge ! Hurra !' — and could have seen how the numer- 
ous foe began to wav^, break, and finally take to their heels before 
our little band." 

He finally fell at Huamantla. The battle was hotly contested, there 
being two thousand five hundred Mexican cavalry opposed to two < 
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panies of our troops. In the fight, Captain Walker, while watching 
the enemy, was struck, almost at the same time, hy two balls ; pne 
hit him in the forehead, and the other pierced his breast. As he fell, 
he exclaimed, "Boys, forward, and don't flinch a foot! I know I'm 
dying, but don't give way." 



CAPTAIN STEWART. 



When Colonel Watson of the Yth Baltimore battalicfia fell, Captam 
Stewart took command : turning to his men he said, " Boys, your colonel 
is killed ; don't run ; show those d — d red skins, that although jcm are 
ordered to retire, you intend to walk. 




Point IsabeL 



DBSOBIPTIOlf OF THB BIO GBAKDK. 



Imagine four of the crookedest things in the world, then imagine 
four more twice as crooked, and then fency to yourself a large nver 
three times as crooked as all these put together, and you have a faint 
idea of the crooked disposition of this almighty crooked river. There 
is no drift in it, from the fact that it is so crooked that timber can't find 
its way far enough down to lodge two sticks together — but few snakes, 
because it is not straight enough to swim in, and the fish are all in the 
whirlpools in the bends, because they can't find their way out. Birds 
frequently attempt to fly across the river, and light on the same side 
they started from, being deceived by the diflerent crooks ! Indeed, you 
may be deceived when you. think you see across it, and some of the 
b'lM>ys say it is so darned twisting there isn't but one side to it 
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A FAST LIEUnENANT. 

A lieutenant stationed at Matamoras with a troop of twenty-five Illi- 
noiaas, was ordered on a scout, and directed to take the road to San 
Fernando. Anxious to be off, the officer put his troop in motion witii- 
out stopping to inquire the direction, and in his haste even forgot the 
name of the town. In turning down one of the streets he espied a 
gentlematt standing in a door, and thus accosted him : " Can you speak 
Ei^lish, sir?'' Colonel Fitzpatrick was the gentleman addrefised, who 
repliady ''I oav^ sir." /'Then,'' said the lieutenant, ''can you tell nui 
the road to San AnUmio .^" " Yes," was the reply — " if you will go 
back to the ferry at Fort Paredes, and cross the Rio Grande, you will 
there take the road to San Patricio, and from there to San Antonio is 
a plain wagon-road." "Stop, sir," said the Meutenant, "it is not San 
Antonio, it is some other San." "Perhaps," said the colonel, "you 
mean San Fernando." " Oh, yes, you are right !" " Well, then, sir, 
keep down this street and continue to follow the road leading south, and 
it will bring you at last to your destination." We have not heard 
whether the lieutenant has returned from his expedition. We are satis- 
fied he will not find Carvajal, unless that worthy thinks he can make 
prisoners of his troop. 

OLD ZACH AND THE MEXICANS. 

Whenever he rode through Monterey all the windows would be 
crowded with men, women, and children — ^all their eyes were fixed on 
the general, and they did not even look at any of his staflf. Little pres- 
ents, such as chickens and dainties, were frequently sent to his camp ; 
and occasionally a party of Mexican ladies and gentlemen rode out to 
Walnut Grove to pay their respects to the " Old Hero." 

A SANTA FE FANDANGO. 

You have, no doubt, more than once seen a low groggery of our 
large cities, with sanded floor strewed over with quids of tobacco, 
stumps joi segars, &c. Well, imagine the visiters usually found jat such 
a place to be of rather a more quiet orde» — then add some twenty or 
thirty dark-eyed, dark-skinned maidens, each with a eigarita between 
her lips, a glass of wine — perchance brandy or whiskey in her hand, 
which she would occasionally sip whilst smoking — ^imagine this, and you 
have a pretty good.idea.of the room, and the company that one finds at 
a Mexican "Fandango." The music I i^amot describe: a Spanish 
waltz I would, if I coi^ld, for it Js ceytamly graceful and pretty. The 
fair donas will dance tibe cotillion when r^uested, and with much eaae 
and gprace, too* Their ball-dresses resemble ours, with <me exception — 
that instead of wearing a bustle behmd, it is invariably placed before. 
Another singularity I observed was, that after dancing, it is customary 
to invite your partner put to take something to drink ! 

HOW TO GET A CRJN. 

A vohmieer had evesy thing complete for the campa^ but a liie ; 
he aded Captain. MeCulloch how he should obtam so desimble a 
weapon : the gallasi Texani, in reply, told the foUowing story : — 



AKD TU£ MEXiCAN WAS. ^ 

He said lie was out once on a war-party, and aa^mg his men^he saw 
a friendly Indian, totally unarmed. He asked the Indmn what the devii 
he meant by coming out without a rifle, or a bow and arrows, or even f^ 
spear. The Indian replied, '' Ugh, no mind, fight soon, plenty killed, 
get rifle then." And sure enough they had a fight, and McCullooh saw 
him blazing away like a good fellow. 

The volunteer who had the hint given him, got into a fight at Buena 
Vista, and hke the Indian, got a gun, and also like the Indian, was seen 
blazing away " like a good fellow." 

A MILITARY EXECUTION. 

A battalion was ordered to the generaFs encampment, well known 
by the name of Buena Vista, where it was said all would undergo a 
general inspection. No sooner had we been assigned places in the 
ranks, than was heard the music of a drum and fife, and immediately 
was discovered a procession moving slowly and silently along — a few 
paces in advance of which were four men bearing a coffin, and in the 
rear of them was a man by himself, who was immediately recognised as 
Ifee individual for whose sake a coffin had been prepared : having reached 
a place which all eyes could see, they called a halt, and the coffin being 
placed on the ground, a few paces in advance, this lone man was 
brought forward and seated thereon. A file of some half dozen men, 
who were armed for the occasion, formed a straight line in front of the 
lone man seated on the coffin. They simultaneously brought their guns 
to bear — ^took aim, and fired. He was executed for having threatened 
to take his captain's life, together with several other minor misde- 
meanors. 

DEATH OP LIEUTENANT C. W. MORRIS. 

In Commodore Perry's attack on Tobasco, so destructive was his can- 
nonade tiiat deputations of citizens repeatedly waited upon him, begging 
him to retire from the place, the military authorities refusing to surren- 
der it. 

Oommodore Perry, in pity and mercy, and from the exercise of a 
commendable humanity, resolved to retire from before the place ; and 
he declared to the last deputation that such would be his course, unless 
the attack should be renewed upon his vessels. 

But one of the prize schooners, a small vessel in charge of Lieutenimt 
Wm. A. Parker, in the quick current of the stream drifted on shore on 
the lower edge of the town, and within pistol-shot of the enemy. The 
opportunity was too tempting to be resisted ; and a body of Mexicans* 
greatly outnumbering his men, opened their successive volleys upon him. 

His situation was every way critical ; but the gallant lieutenant made 
up his mind to perish in the defence of his little craft, and he was hand- 
somely supported by his men with the carbines, though their hopes of 
escape seemed to be small indeed, as the showers of l^s were pouring 
over them. One of his men, receiving a shot near the temple, and 
the ball winding around his head beneath the scalp, fell apparently 
^eiA, but soon rose again, and after a little adjustment of the wounds 
ecmoluded that he could yet stand up to his mark, and continued the 
^ht. Another fell dead; being shot throv^h the heart. 
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The critical position of Lieutenant Parker being seen by the oom- 
modore, Lieutenant Charles W. Morris shoved oflf for his relief. As he 
neared Lieutenant P., Lieutenant Morris was standing upright in the 
stem sheets of his boat, when a volley of muskets from the Mexicans 
was discharged at his boat. A ball struck him just imder the chin ; 
glancing, it entered his throat, and buried itself against the vertebrde 
of the neck. He fell, and was conveyed, almost insensible, if not quite, 
back to the Vixen, where surgical aid was immediately afforded. 

It is not difficult to imagine the feelings of Commodore Perry or of 
others in view of this scene, and the circumstances under which it oc- 
curred. Commodore Perry ordered the vessels again to be cast loose 
from the steamers, to retake their position for raking the town, and 
now gave the order to open it in vengeance and retaliation. There had 
been but liitle damage done to the town, or misery sent through it by 
the guns of the American vessels, compared to what now awaited it. 

Two hours were spent in throwing shot — around, canister, and grape, 
and musket-balls — ^into the place, demolishing parts of those houses 
from which Mexicans were seen to fire ; and, at random, but always 
with certain accuracy, on some part of the town, the balls and shells 
feH, and wo was borne with them, even to the sickening of the hearts of 
those who sent them. 

Sisals at length were made by the commodore to unite the tow of 
the different schooners to the steamers — ^the steamers taking a schooner 
under each wing. The anchors of the steamers were then weighed, and 
they stood near in to the town as they passed up the stream, and raked 
the buildings as they went by;N Winding ship, they came down again, 
discharging their other battery successively and continually, and, in a 
naval point of view, beautifully y as they glided by the town, and now 
left it in its injuries, blood, and sorrow. 

Five days after the above events a smoke at the southwest was seen, 
and ere long the Mississippi was made. out, with a long tow behind her. 

But this shout of success was also the funeral dirge of the noble 
Morris. He yet lived ; and the fleet-surgeon of the Cumberland, soon 
reached the Mississippi, and ere long Lieutenant M. was conveyed to 
the flag-ship Cumberland, and placed in the cabin of Commodore Con- 
ner. It was now nearly eight o'clock in the evening— -a lovely night — 
and the eve of the Sabbath day. There seemed a rest spread over the 
expanse of water, in which the shipping lay, ill accordant with the 
scenes of awful strife which had been gomg on for days. Lieutenant 
Morris recognised the commodore as he spoke to him, and spoke audi- 
bly hunself, but with difficulty, as he was adjusted in his cot for his 
night of unrest. 

The evening advanced, and all was quiet in the ship ; and the dying 
lieutenant had around him the kindest attendance, and hopes were 
cherished still that it might be well for him, and he would yet recover. 
But two hours had only passed, the ten o'clock lights were just put out, 
when a sudden change, which might at any moment have been expect- 
ed, came over the sufferer, and in five minutes more he slept, one of the 
noblest victims that this war could have numbered from the young offi< 
cers of our navy. He had been composed during all his consciousness 
of his critical situation, had made all ma arrangements, ajid left ius.fare- 
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weD l^tteiB, should that fate meet him, which now indeed had come 
upon him. At one moment, after having heen assured by the surgeon 
that there was Kttle hope of his long surviving his wound, he requested 
to have read to him that beautiful passage of the Scriptures in which 
Jesus Christ says, " In my Father's house there are many mansions ; if 
it were not so, I woidd have told you ; I go to prepare a place for you, 
that where I am there ye may be also ;'' and, as he closed hb eyes on 
«arth forever, it was a blessea consolation to those who loved him to feel 
the assurance that his spirit now rested in one of those ** many man- 
sions" prepared for the pure in heart. , 

THB MIS8I8SIPPIANS DISCOMFrrBn. 

The MissisMppi regiment, which distinguished itself so much in the at- 
tack on Monterey, did retreat once. We dislike to state the fact, but, as 
faithful chroniclers of the times, we are forced to admit that on one 
occasion, and but one, they did execute a most decidedly retrograde 
movement ; or, as some of the regiment expressed it, " took the back 
track in double quick time." 

After charging through the batteries, up to the mouths of the ene- 
mies' cannon, and, amid showers of musket-balls, with their rifles and 
bowie-lqaves putting to flight whole columns of Mexican infantry, well 
armed with muskets and bayonets — rafter marching up the narrow 
streets, raked by grape-shot and musketry from the terraces of the 
buildings — after penetrating into the inside of stone houses, bursting 
the doors^ gaining the tops, and driving the Mexicans therefrom — ^they 
at last encountered a battery from which they fled in disorderly haste. 

" Smith r* says Colonel Davis, to one of the gentlemen who had 
walked all the way from Camargo in six days, to take a hand in the 
row at Monterey, *' burst open that door !" 

'' Bang, bang, bang," sounded'' Smith's battering-ram — ^a large stone 
— against the heavy door. But tough was the wood, and long were the 
nails, and powerful the vis inertice of the faithful Mexican door. It had, 
peradventure, been constructed by some over-anxious parent who had a 
daughter, "whom he loved passing well," and feared that ordinary 
" bfiffs and bolts" would not be sufficient protection of her virtue against 
the designs of any roving Lorenzo ; or, perhaps, some jealous Don here 
hoped to imprison and exclude from the amorous glance of '* gay Lo- 
tharios" his loving spouse. For what purpose soever it was constructed, 
this dooT certainly opposed a long and tough resistance to the doughty 
blows of Smith's ^ew patent baJista, 

But perseverance, especially when backed by hard knocks, will over- 
come all obstacles, and the Mexican door, like General Ampudia, wea- 
ried by long resistance, at last gave way ; but, as if in revenge for the 
injury and insult inflicted on it, Mexican like, it treacherously yielded 
without any warning to Smith, and the consequence was, that the gallant 
Mississippian was projected through it, and far into the interior of the 
house, with the speed of a bullet from his own rifle. As soon as Smith 
could recover his breath and take a view of the premises^ he immediate- 
Ij beat a retreat, but just as he was emerging from the door be met 
General Quitman and Colonel Davis. 

'< Wlytt!" they cried, '' retreating, Smith i—are you wou&ded Y* 

7 
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" Yes, I am/* replied Smitb ; " there is a battery in kere I can't at- 
tack — at least without reinforcements." 

" We will reinforce you ;" — and accordingly the three rushed into the 
house, but they soon emerged again, and this time Smith was in the 
rear, but the retreat of the valiant Mississippians was much impeded by 
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heavy baggage— each having a beautiful Mexican Dona clinging around 
his neck, vexing his ear with the most terrific screams, and melting his 
heart by the most eloquent appeals. 

The whole regiment followed the example of its officers, and hastily 
retreating from the house where it had received so warm a reception, 
aought glory and the enemy in some other quarter of the town. 
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OLD BULL-HEADED KENTTJCKIAN. 

As has often been stated, there was a council of officers held on the 
evening following the battle of Palo Alto ; it was an informal one, how^ 
ever, and General Taylor was riot even informed of it,- and of course, 
was not at it. Whatever was the almost unanimous opinion of that 
meeting, assembled on that dark hour of " this Mexican war,'' it was 
duly reported to General Taylor, who carelessly replied, that he should 
go to Fort Brown the next day. L& Qm, El Blanco^ as the " magnan- 
imous*' were ever pleased to call General Twiggs, when he heard of old 
Zach's intentions, turned on his heel with the observation, ^hat "if that 

old bull-headed Eentuckian did not look out d d sharp, he would, 

before the next day was gone, get every man's throat cut then in the 
army. 

BUSINESS FIRST, SURGEON AFTERWARDS. 

One of the Ohio volunteers at Monterey, was shot in the mouth b^ a 

rt grape, which shattered his jaw-bone and drove several of his teeth 
a his throat. After receiving this ^severe wound, he continued to 
fight on and killed three Mexicans, the blood streaming from his mouth 
during the time. Finally he was persuaded to return to camp, where 
the surgeon extracted the ball from beneath his tongue. 

AMPUDIA. 

General Ampudia, in his dispatch to the Mexican Secretary of War, 
announcing the capitulation of Monterey, gives as one of the reasons for 
entering into it, ^at ** the scarcity of ammunition was beginning to he 
feW' It will be remembered that when our troops took possession of 
the cityj there was powder enough found in the cathedral alone, to last 
an army through a five-years' campaign. 

CAPTURE OF MIDSHIPMAN ROGERS. 

The successful exploit of burning the Creole, a fast-sailing vessel 
supposed to be fitting out as a privateer, and moored alongside the very 
walls of the castle of San Juan de UUoa, emboldened the officers of 
the isomers to undertake fresh enterprises. One of these was a recon- 
naissance of Vera Cruz itself, with the intention of ascertaining the 
locality of t^ magazine and the feasibility of a project to blow it up ; 
and on this hazardous undertaking a little party, which Midshipman 
Bogers and Surgeon Wright volui^ered to conduct, was made up. 

For two nights, favored by the darkness, the party pursued its recon- 
naissance; on the third, after having obtained a most complete and 
satisfactory knowledge of the localities about Vera Cruz, and ascertain- 
ing that their object could be accomplished, the little band was sur- 
rounded by a small body of Mexican lancers, while returning to the 
boat. Rogers and the only sailor along with him were at onee taken 
prisoners ; Mr. Wright, by presenting a pistol at the horsemen, suc- 
ceeded in keeping them off until he reached his men at the shore, when 
they at onee shoved off, and succeeded in gaining the vessel in safety. 
Mr. W. did not dare fire, thinking it might bring a large force upon 
him. As it was, he had the satisfaction of knowing that he had saved* 
the boat and her crew. 
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Midshipman Rogers was for a time kept as a prisoner at Vera Onus, 
and was then marched off to Perote. After General Worth took that 
place, hcTwas sent to Mexico, where he met with a variety of adventures. 
From that city he wrote his father as follows — 

" Mexico, May 28, 1847. 

" I wrote to you on the 16th of February, the eve of my departure for 
Perote, since which time I have had no opportunity of saying one word 
to you. I know you have been very anxious about me, more especially 
as the position and circumstances of my capture determined ikm govern- 
ment to regard me as a spy. I think I can now assure you, that you 
may banish all such fears ; their inquisitions must have proven my con- 
demnation would be opposed to all rules of civilized warfare. My sitUAr 
tion has been critical, and even now I look back to it with painful fcftlr. 
ings. I give you a mere synopsis of my wanderings and privations. 

"On the evening of the 19th of February I amved at Perote, uqder 
the surveillance of a strong escort. I was immediately locked up in a 
forlorn-looking apartment, paved with brick, without one single article 
of furniture. I passed that night upon the floor, without the covering 
of a cloak even, as well as the two following. My baggage was sent to 
ifte from Vera Cruz, but the coach was robbed, and I lost it all, with 
more than one hundred and fifty dollars in money. 

** I purchased other clothes here, and proceeded towards Mexico. 
On my route I was robbed of every thing, and arrived in the capital 
without a cent and without apparel. Through the interference of some 
few foreigners I was put upon my parole, and am allowed the liberty 
of the city. I will here add, that I have not received any support from 
this government. 

" Such is a mere outline of my hardships : when the apprehension of 
being shot as a spy is superinduced to them, you can at once see what 
has been my position and the nature of my feelings. Such has been 
my treatment, that I learned yesterday from an Ajnerican paper pub- 
lished in V^ra Cruz, the President has sent special instructions to Gen- 
eral Scott in reference to a retaliatory course." 

Midshipman Rogers finally escaped from captivity by disguising him- 
self as an English laborer. He reached Perote, and was received there, 
not by Mexicans, but by his own countrymen. When our forces reached 
the vicinity of the city of Mexico, he performed a distinguished part as 
an aid to one of our generals, and after the capture of that city returned 
to the United States. 

OLD CLAY-BANK. 

During th6 war with the Seminoles, the army was frequently supplied 
with com which had become damaged by exposure to damp air. Gen- 
eral Taylor had a horse which was called '' Claybank/' a very ^^bod 
animal, but he did not particularly fancy Uncle Sam's musty rations. 
The general used to partake of the same fare as the soldiers under him, 
and 80 did Claybank, so far as the com was concerned, but he was a 
little dainty. The general was very f<md of hominy, and musty com 
*inade any thing but a pleasant diet. He would not lay himself liable W 
the suspicion of " pickmg,'' to the prejudice of the soldierB, so old Ohtf- 
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bank would be kt loose among the sacks of corn, and after smelling 
very carefully, the sagacious animal would commence gnawing a hole 
into one which pleased hun. The general would watch the manoeuy^ 
tmtil he saw Clayba^k had made a choice, then, calling his servant, 
would direct him tp have Claybank stabled immediately, for fear he 
might do mischief: he would say, "As the animal has gnawed -a hole' 
in the bag,, take out a quart or so of the com and make a dish of hom- 
iny." The trick was played several times, but by-and-by it became 
known, that whenever Claybank gnawed into a sack, sweet com was to 
be found, and the incident became a standing joke during the war. 

CAPTAIN Lincoln's horsb, 

|HE brave Lincoln was shot through the^ 
head when in the act of making a charge- 
at full gallop, and he fell dead from his 
horse. The noble animal, carried forward 
by his own speed, as soon as he missed 
his rider, turned back, passed his nose 
over the*body, and gently turned the 
head so as to reveal the features of his 
master, which, when exposed to Lin- 
coln's servant, whd stood by, caused the 
latter to shed tears, and utter loud con- 
vulsive lamentations. All who saw it 
were deeply affected, for linccdn was 
the idol of the army. 

A PROPHBCT PULPILLBD. 

During the time that Captain Walker Wiis confined in the castle of 
Perote fui a prisoner of war, the flagstaff was blown ^own. The pris- 
0D^> or a portion of them, Captain Walker bdbg one, were o^ered to 
replace it. Before the pole wais replaced. Walker took from his podEet 
a half-dime and dropped it into the step, and turning to Dan Uenrie 
and General Green, who were also prisoners, said, "I, for one, pledge 
Bsy wcrd and sacred honor, that, if I live, I will see that piece of Ameri- 
can o^ugain." 

Captain Walker fell in the service of his country, in the vicinity of 
Perote Castle. No doubt, the sufferings he endured in that Mexican 
Bastile nerved his arm to deeds of valor that made him a terror to the 
enemy. As he pledged his word and sacred honor that he would again 
see the Ajaerican coin he buried under the flagstaff, so he redeemed 
ike pledge, and found it, not under the flag of Mexico, but under the 
glorious stars and stripes. 

SANTA anna's C0CX8. 

In the jrarsuit of the ^emy, when he was flying from Cerro Gordo, 
several of Santa Anna's game-cocks, wilii then^ legs tied, were picked 
ixp hj one of our people. The men were for carrying them off as 
trapfaies, but General Twiggs being near by, and prompted no dod^t by 
a sprit of humaikiiy, aUbough soBie liave msinuated tibtat he wanted to 
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test Santa Anna's judgment in game-fowU ordered them to be unloosed, 
llie cocks, when Mberated, much, we suppose, to the disappointment 
of the general, instead of followinep the example of their illustrious 
owner, and flying the field, went right into battle, and used their spurs 
with as much fierceness as he must have been plying his on his mule, 
about the same time. General Twiggs, admiring the true game dis- 
played, ejaculated something that was not exactly a blessing upon the 
Mexicans, for not showing as much pluck as their cocks, and holding 
their position a Uttle longer. 

A MEXICAN PATRIOT. 

Francisco Olaguibel, the governor of the city of Mexico at the time 
of its capture by our forces, is represented as a distinguished and hard- 
working lawyer, and as being always opposed to Santa Anna. Some 
five years since, at his own expense, he published a small paper, called 
<* El Diablo Coptielo" (The Lame Devil,) dedicated entirely to the un- 
measured denunciation, ridicule, and exposure of Santa Anna, then at 
the height of his power. There was np office which he could not have 
commanded as the price of his adhesion, but there was none which he 
would accept, preferring to live in humble and virtuous poverty, upon 
his professional earnings. He was the head of the party called ExalUt- 
do9y or those devoted to this country and its institutions. The object 
of 'his idolatry is Washington, and he always wears a miniature likeness 
of him in his bosom — ^unlike almost every other gentleman who wears a 
costly jewel. On the Fourth of July, and other festivities of the Ameri- 
cans in Mexico, he was always an invited guest, and the only Mexican 
who was. It is said that no American ever applied to him for an act of 
friendship and was refused. 

A FIGHTINa FAMILY. 

Captain Sumter, of the Palmetto regiment, who distinguished himself 
ftt Churubusco, had ten of the name and blood under his immediate com* 
mand. 

A SOLDISR^S AMBITION. 

When Colonel Riley, who lisps very much, was ordered to Mexico, he 
is reported to have said, that he would ''have tMx feet of Mecthiean 
ground or a yellow thash" 

BXTREME OOURTEST. 

While Major Hunter, of the 11th infantry, at the head of his regi- 
ment, was marching up to take his position in hue, preparatory to the 
storming of Chapultepec, Major Sumner, with the 2d dragoons, came 
round in a run from the opposite side of the hill, expecting to have to 
charge a field battery or the retreating forces of the enemy. The heads 
of the two regiments met at a point where both were compelled to halt 
for a moment. Major Hunter rode up to Major Sumner, extending his 
hand and saluting him- with — ** How do you do, -Major Sumner V* who 
replied, "Really, sir, I do not recollect you." — " Do not recollect me !" 
— "Ho, sir,** replied Major Sumner. When Major Hunter, a& it were, 
straightening himself up in his saddle, remarked, " I was on6>of your 
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sergeants at Carlisle, sir/' At this, Major Sumner recognised bis for- 
mer sergeant, and, extending his hand, remarked — '' Well, really, sir, I 
am exceedingly happy to meet you, and more particularly at the pres- 
ent time, going into battle with the same rank as myself, and both of us • 
in command of regiments. I wish that good fortune may attend you, 
and that we may meet hereafter, when we shall be able more fully to 
renew our former acquaintance." At this time it became necessary for 
both commands to move to their diflPerent positions, and the tw© majors 
separated, wishing each other success and good fortune. 

A NOBLE OHIO BOY. 

As the Ohio column was advancing towards the city of Monterey, it 
passed a number of wounded men. The groans of two of them, lying 
side by side in the weeds, attracted the attention of a youth of seventeen 
in its ranks. He ran to them, and, tearing to pieces the only linen 
garment he possessed, bound up their wounds; and as they were 
calling for water, he climbed an orange-tree that grew near, and whose 
branches were being cut off by the balls of the enemy, and plucking 
some of the fruit, descended unhurt, and gave it to the wounded soldiers. 
Having accomplished this work of mercy, he seized his musket and 
hastened after his regiment. 

THE CLAIBORNE (mISS.) VOLUNTEBKS. 

The citizens of Claiborne, Miss., determined to send one company 
as part of the 1st Mississippi regiment, but were disappointed in being 
mustered into service ; not fliscouraged, they went forth solitary ana 
alone as it were, without a call, reqmsition, or demand, and offered their 
services to their country. They bore their own expenses. They went 
to New Orleans and were not received, proceeded to Galveston and 
offered themselves, where they were mustered into the service by Col- 
onel Johnson of the Texan regiment. Although this gallant little com- 
pany was in the hottest of the fight, and during the whole three days of 
the men^orable siege of Monterey, in the occupancy of the post of dan- 
ger, not one man of the original company received an injury, and all 
returned home, save two who died from disease. 

DEATH OF A MESSMATE REVENOED. 

At Monterey, an Ohioan having had his messmate and dearest com- 
rade killed by his side, when charging up a street, jumped upon a wall 
which overlooked the Mexican barricade^ and deliberately shot the 
Mexican artillerist whom he supposed had taken the life of his friend. 
After watching for a moment the effect of his fire, he coolly stepped 
down into the street, and joined his company. How the man escaped 
is wonderful, for a dozen escopettes were discharged at hun when in 
that exposed position. 

\ „ 

BELONGING TO THE *' FOURTH. 

A Buckeye volunteer at Monterey having had a horse killed under 
' him, which he had rode into the field for the accommodation of a gen- 
eral officer, proceeded on foot, and approaching a wounded regular^ 
asked him to lend him his musket and cartMge-box. The regular re- 
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j^liad, ** if jou ore going into the fight jou may hftv« my gun, for I 
AaH not live to use it again, but upon tliis condition, that, if you 
survive the battle, you will return it to the 4th infantry, for there 
both it and I belong/' The zealous volunteer gave this promise to the 
faithful regular, and after using the gun during the three 4ays, returned 
it to that regiment. 

A TROPHY OF WAR. 

At Cerro Gordo, company G, 4th regiment of Illinois volunteers, 
eaptured Santa Anna's carriage. In it was found the hero's cork leg, 
which he left behind when he mounted one of his mules and sought 
safety in flight. It tells how imminent he thought the rkk of cap- 
ture, and how nearly he was circumvented in Uie flight. It is de- 
scribed to us as a very beautiful piece of work, worthy to be worn 
by a more valorous man than its owner. 

A THRFVING MEXICAK. 

After the battle of Cerro Gordo, Santa Anna fled to the hacienda of 
the wealthy Don Garcia, who lives a few miles from Jalapa. Don 
Garcia has ever been one of Santa Anna's firmest and most mfluential 
friends. He was, during the war of independence, a simple muleteer, 
aad made his fortune by buying a large tract of land, in some part 
of which an immense amount of money had been buried by the re- 
treating Spaniards, a fact which he leame^ while engaged in his busi- 
ness of muleteer. "V^th this money Don Garcia, by prudent invest- 
ments, ^d great industry, has succeeded in accumulating a large for- 
tune. He owns nearly the whole property from Jalapa to Vera Cruz, 
and, besides immense herds of cattle, he has also a large cotton-fac- 
tory in sucoessful operation near Jalapa. Santa Anna had a long inter- 
view with Don Garcia, beforie and after the battle of Cerro Gordo, 
and it is said, deposited with him about one hundred thousand dollars. 
Don Garcia advised him to leave the country, as it was impossible 
to resist the Americans. This astute old Mexican exhibits no hostility 
towards our army, nor any discontent at its success, but very philo- 
sophically pockets our twenty dollars apiece for his beef cattle, and 
regales our officers with delicious wines and cigars. The Mexican 
ccmquest gave him ^ fine eapital to ocMmnence business on, the American 
eonq^uefit, he hopes, will complete the mammoth fortune which he is 
ambitious of transnutting to ms heirs. 

THB FLAG OF THE FIRST lOSSISSIFPI RSQIME]9T. 

The fldff which was made and presented to the first Mississippi re^^- 
ment by &e ladies of Wilkinson county, on their departure for Mexico, 
iras brought back, and gave evident signs of hard service. During the 
battle o^ Monterey, it lay at Cerralvo in the knapsack of a sick volunteer, 
but it was in at the death at Buena Vista. The commander told the 
men that he wished every man to use his rifle, and could not spare one 
aa a standard-bearer ; but a brave fellow who remembered the mother 
and sister behind — ^the fingers that had wrought this flag, the injunc- 
tions that had accompanied its presentation, and the pledges with wHdi 
it had be^ r^eived:— <Le^rmined it should be in the fight, and so he 
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folded it, Mmd'Uuhed it to hi8 back, arid there ifs stars and sir^ wmfed 
juat, but MM to and fro till the fi^ht vhis over! 




snxT IBB nAMBim. 

K^/s tkfte fii service expired a fow days before the battle of Palo 
Ako, bat Major Ringgold was desirous that he should accompany Uie 
fyii^ artifiery, knowing him to be a capital driver. Poor Kelly went, 
and suffered with his officer, having lost his right arm close up to the 
shoulder. 

OLD WARRIORS. 

Among the ordnance used in the attack upon Vera Cmz were six 
cobom mortars, made of brass, and stamped with a crown and " G. B./' 
troyphios from the affair that came off a long time ago at Sarat«jpL 

8 
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They were fitted into wo9den beds, each of wluch is funffehed with four 
handles. In an assault thej were conreyed rapidly by hand close to 
the walls, whence they tossed shells over into the town. 

PAIXHAN SHOT. 

The houses in Vera Cruz are mostly built of coral rock, and yet the 
paizhan shot from our guns would pass through as many of them as 
lay in their range. Those which struck the roofs would pass through 
two ot three stories, and then burst, destroying every thing around, and 
in some instances actHally throwing down the sides of the houses. 

AN UNFORTITNATE VOLUNTEER. 

V. B. Howard, a worthy clerk in the post-office at Dayton, Ohio, was 
last spring charged with purloining two hundred dollars from a letter 
which Messrs. Chambers & Harris, of that city, deposited in the office, 
to be sent to Springfield, but which never came to hand. The charge 
against Howard almost drove him to despair. He imfnediately resigned 
and volunteered for Mexico, where, being of a fefeble constitution, he 
fell a prey to disease, and died on the march from Matamoras to Camar- 
Some time after, the letter with the money was received from the 
ead -letter office at Washington, it having been misdirected. 

GOOD SPUNK. 

First-Ueutenant Denny, of tbe Jackson Blues, Pennsylvania regiment, 
on the eve of his departure for Mexico, was married to the amiable and 
acoon^lished daughter of the late Judge Dallas. He appeared on the 
occasion in full umform, and had upon his person the sword which was 
worn by his grandfather, Major Ebenezer Denny, a distmguished officer, 
of the revQlution. 

DESSERTED MBALS. 

The Mexicans are great eaters, or they have the misfortune to be dis- 
turbed just at '* lunch time.'" Arista left his supper at Besaca de la 
Palma, J3anta Anna abandoned his dinner at Cerro Gordo, while the 
evening meal of General Bangel, who commanded at the San Cosm^ 
gate, was found hot and smoking upon his table. 

INCIDENT IN THE LIFE 0*" GENERAL TAYLOR. 

After the last- war, and when the army was disbanded. President 
Madison retained General Taylor, then brevet-major, with the rank of 
captain, which he declined to accept, and resigning his commission in the 
army, retired to private life. He was soon after informed that the 
President had reinstated him in the army, in his rank as major : the 
newly-appointed officer immediately took the field, and has been in ac- 
tive service almost the' third of a century. 

" REVELLING IN THE HALLS OF THE MONTBZUMAS." 

An officer of the South Carolina volunteers writes from the national 
palace of Mexico in this wise : '' Much has been said about ' revellbg' 
m the halls of the Montesumas, but we have seen but little of it. if 
sleeping on two blankets on a hard table, and being covered with one, 
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oan be called veFeHing, then I can say 1 do revel. But when one comes 
to try it, the romance of the thing Vanishes." 




DuBcan'i Battery at Resaca de la Palma. 



LIBUTENANT-COLONKL DUNCAN. 



No young officer stands higher in the army than Lieutenant-colonel 
Duncan. He is remarkable for his suavity of manners and personal 
popularity. He accomplishes an immense amount of labor, yet never 
appears to be busy. His judgment is clear, and he acts with discretion. 
His sinffularly prompt and beautiful manoeuvre that closed the battle of 
Palo Alto, and his prompt advocacy of the necessity of the army ad- 
vancing, at all hazards, on the following morning, will be immortal 
records. * 

Duncan, as might be expected, is a favorite with General Taylor, and 
his affection for the (dd hero is unbounded. When General Scott*s or- 
der arrived at Monterey, instructing General Worth's division to come 
down to Matamoras, on its way to Vera Cruz, there was much rejoicing 
among the officers, at the prospect of being soon in a field of actual 
hostilities. 

Among the greetings and gatherings that followed, Duncan moved 
about listless, and did not seem pleased. The then universally consid- 
ered unfortunate officers ''left behind," gave an entertainment to their 
friends leaving. Amidst the conviviality of the occasion, the prospect 
of great fights on the southern line was evidently the spirit that anima- 
ted the hearts of all. Duncan being called on, made a few preliminary 
remarlffi, appropriate for the occasion, and then said : 

'' Gentlemen, you who are left at Monterey, regret it, and congratu- 
late us (nt our prospects. I cannot feel that I am fortunate, for I be- 
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lieye / am okmeifoffam^ vfhttt u to he the freaiest cmd Uomlmi h^M^JUd 
yet exhMted on (mr eowHnent^* 

MAJOR ITANSFISLD. 

Before the attack on Monterey liad come, to close quarters — ^tbat is, 
while Generals Taylor and Worth were taking their positions — ^there 
was a Mexican battery of three or four guns which it was expedient to 
examine somewhat closely. To this end Major Mansfield, taking with 
him half a dozen dragoons as an escort, rode within cannon-ball distance 
of the battery, where he placed his men in a httle hollow that afforded 
some safety, and rode forward himself about a hundred yards nearer. 
Then rapidly dismounting and adjusting his glass he took a quick stu'- 
vey of uie position, from which a gun was fired directly at 1dm. Hie 
moment he saw the smoke, down he dropped upon the ground — the ball 
passed, in an instant he was up again and using his glass ; lEmother gun, 
down he dropped again — ^and so he continj^ed, alternately drappmg ^d 
starting up to look, until he had satisfied himself, when he osountS mnd 
rode on. Sharp work, that, for the eyes, as the man said whcu he 
watched to see the letter go along the telegmphic wire. 

GALLANT NEW T0RKER8. 

lieut^iant Schuyler Hamilton, of the New York regiment, acted as 
aid to Oeneral Scott. On the advance to Mexico, he was deta3ed with 
a small escort of dragoons, to make a reconnaissance of a foundry— at 
some distance from the American camp. Having executed the duty 
satasfMorily, he was, on his return to camp, surrounded by a greatly 
superior body of Mexican lancers. A portion of his escort hesitated in 
the presence of such a superior force. Lieutenant Hamilton, springing 
£oirwiunl with his horse, rushed into the midst of the enemy, and was 
soon at sword's points with them. While defending hinaself affainst as- 
sailants in front, he was pierced frcon behind by a lance, Which entered 
under his shoulder blaoe and passed almost through him. Nctfaing 
daunted, Hamilton wheeled his horse upon this assaflant, who ied — 
imrsued and cut him down. He followed after another en^ny, whffn 
Jois strength failed him, and he fell. 

He was rescued by another gallant New York boy, lieutenant 
Graham, of Infantry, doing duty with the dragoons, and commanding 
part of the escorts This young officer, seeing lieutenant Hamilton ^- 
gaged with such odds, immediately dashed forward with his oommaad 
to the rescue, and brought off his wounded comrade giorioudy, aavl 
against greatly superior numerical force. 

At the battle of the Yth, Lieutenant Thome, of 1st dragoons, acting 
aid-de*camp to Col. Garland, who had c(»nmand of a brigade, was shot 
in the right shoulder, disabling his arm, and drawing his head, by ccm- 
traction of the muscles, towaras the wounded shoulder. 

On the 13th, however, when the attack on the city was made. Lieu- 
tenant Thome, with his right arm in a sling, and his head all awry, was 
again in the thickest of the fight. 

Anotiier New York boy, idio was only graduated last year from thai 
school of patriot soldiers, West Poi&t» lieutenant Gibbs, of the rifles, 
was likewise wounded in the battle of the 8th; b«t i^Eter the mmk'^m. 
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^ oKgr iKM in mgtmB, tfcmigli ofdored hj the surgeon to tlie koepital 



—^unable to walk any diBtanee— he paid a soldier to earry him on lus 
back to the gates of the city, and there sat down, and joining his regi- 
ment, he went through hard fighting for the rest of the day. 

Finally, Lieutenant Charles L. Morris, of the 8th infantry, in the bat- 
tle of the Eing% Mill, on the 8th, was shot m the \eg — a great hemor- 
rhage ensued, which a tourniquet instantly applied would have arrested 
— but this gallant youth pressed on to battle without attending to- his 
wound, until he fell exl^austed. He was then taken up and carried to 
the hospital, but the exhausUcm from the loss of blo(xi was sa great, 
that he could not be saved. He died a victim to as high and chivalrous 
gallantry as ever graced the name of any soldier. 

On the 8th instant, the sickness of »Lieu£enant-colonel 0. F. Smith 
devolved the command of the Light Battalion on Major Kirby, and he 
led it to the attack at dawn of the 8th, on the enemy's lines at MoUno 
del Bey, at the foot of Chapultepec. The conflict was the most bloody 
and obstiEiately contested of the whole series, from Palo Alto down. 

Our arms triumphed ove^ the fearful odds of perhaps five or six to 
one, at the point of attack. But at what a price was the battle w<m? 
The list €i fallen embraces some of the most shining names among the 
bands of heroes that compose the army. 

Major Kirby led on his battation with the gallantry that commands 
the admiration of the whole army. He fell at its head in the moment 
of victory — ^a musket-ball struck him under his left eye, and passed out 
at the le^ ear. He fell as if dead, among stones, severely contusing 
Ihe right side oi his face. The wound was not necessarily mortal, Mfr the 
ball, in its passage, did not touch the brain, and the effect that followed 
was, perhaps, in part due to the contusion from the fall. 

I had him removed to my quarters, but little more than a mile from 
the spot where he feU, had his wounds dressed, and every possible care 
bestowed upon him — ^but in vain. He lii^ered until four o'clock yes- 
terday afternoon, when his immortal spirit took flighty and we consigned 
his mortal remams to the earth this morning. 

The Rev. Mr. McCarty, (formerly of Oswego,) our most worthy chap- 
lain, reading the solemn burial-service of the church, and many cannon 
along our Imes in front of the city oi Chapultepec, as well as from the 
enemy's batteries, sounding his requiem. * - 

He remained in a state oi insensibility till the afternoon of the day he 
was wounded, when he recognised me, and throwing his arms about my 
neck, exclaimed, "My dear Uncle Edmund." But he never recovered 
the possession of his faculties. His mind dwelt upon the last scene of 
his activity. He said to me, "Uncle, I tried to do it — I tried to do it — 
i tried to push ahead — but thetf almost killed me" 

The noble fellow did try to push ahead, and sacrificed his life to his 
sense of duty in an exhibition of daring courage and gallantry, unsur- 
passed on any^occasion. He displayed equal gallantry before the t^te 
depont, at Churubusco, in the great battle of Mexico, tiie 20th of Au- > 
gnst» where he rallied the battalion under a dreadful fire, at a critical 
moDMity and wtere his conduct was ibe theme of univetBal admiration, 
Bvi though theaexikMed to a nost deadly fire he was more fortunate 
tkMi aov, far ha escSivad ualiiiri. 
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Major Kirbj faiiiy earned, the voice of the army aeeorded; and the 
gOTeniment must have conferred upon hhn, bad he lived, the brevet 
of major for the 20th of Aiigust, and that of lieuten»it-coloDel for the 
8th of September — ^but, alas! these empty honors are buried in hiB 
untimely grave. 

FUN AT ALL HAZARDS. 

A ** correspondent," writing from Mexico to a friend in the " states," 

treatsi of wounds as follows : " Mr. , you will find in the list of 

' wounded slightly.' I do not think his wound was considered dang^erous 
from the first, as the ball struck ' him right plumb in his horse s ear,' 
and at the present time he looks to be in as fine health and spirits as I 
have ever seen him, amd as well as a ' war-worn soldier* might expect to 
be. I was so * unfortunate' myself as to be struck right in my horse*s 
saddle ; but the ball was spent and did not go through the saddle-^rt ; 
therefore, as yet * / have not suffered any inconvenience from it.' I also 
happened to be caught in bad company at the garita, and, with several 
others, was knocked head-over-heels by the explosion of a shell, but 
being in a hurry to pick myself up, I trod upon, an ofBcer, whd pettish- 
ly said ' I had no business there, any how P therefcwre, I don't count that 
as any thing, as I hurt somebody else worse than I was hurt myself ; 
now, having ' taken a bath, brushed off the smoke and dust of battle,' 
and between good liquor, good segars, and a moderate share of the 
balance of the good things of this world, ' am as comfortable as might 
be expected under the circumstances.' Having neglected to have my 
namoiput down on the list of wounded imtil after it had been made out, 
I write that all the world, and * my nimierous friends in particular,' 
might know that *I, too, was hurt.' " 

A MEXICAN JOAN dVrC. 

It was stated, and generally believed in Monterey, that one oompoay 
of Lancers was commanded by a woman, named Dos Amades. Sho 
was attired as became a captain of Lancers, and previous to our attack 
she addressed the Mexican troops, exhorting them to the saer^e of 
their lives, if necessary, in the defence of their country, and declaring 
that for herself she only desired to be where the battle raged fiercest. 
It was said, that the Laiicer charge of the 21st, which proved so fatal 
to Captain Field, with others of our men, was commanded by her.' After 
the battle she retired to private life. 

DONA BENORA LOPEZ DB SANTA ANNA. 

His Excellency, Don Lopez de Santa Anna, after the city of Mexico 
was taken, determined to locate himself somewhere out of the reach of 
the horrible Yankees, and requested his better half to join him in his 
pilgrimage.* She therefore applied to General Scott for permission and 
protection out of the city. Accordingly the general, no doubt properly 
appreciating -her object, and for the purpoi^e of enablmg her to join her 
disconsolate lord in his misfortunes, directed that she should have the 
p»^er escort, and Captcun Harral, of the dragoons, as celebrated for 
hk affability and courtesy as he is for his bravery in battle, was selected 
to do up the amiable, ajad place her ladjTship^ DofiaSe&ova Saola Axob^ 
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out of the reaeli of ''the loathed barbariaiis of the N(»rth/' aad par- 
ticxQarly ** that animal called the volunteer.' ' The officer was peenliafly 
fortunate in dbcharging his task to the entire satisfaction of the lady, 
from whom he received many '' thanks and salutations/' and assurances 
that,1f chance should ever cause them to meet under different circum- 
stances, he should he entitled to the '' distinguished consideration and 
respect" of herself and unfortunate lord. 

BAISINO OUR FLAG AT SAN JUAN. 

An incident occurred at the staff that caused the two to be hoisted : 
both army and navy claimed the right to hoist our colors over the cas- 
tle ; lieutenant-colonel Belton, of the gallant 3d artillery, and Captain 
Sknmes, of the navy, each with color in hand, met at the staff; at a sug- 
gestion, both were attached to the halyard, and these two officers to- 
gether hc»6ted them. 

EASTER SUNDAY AT VERA CRUZ. 

The church on the plaza, on^ Easter Sunday, had a full attendance of 
our officers and men. In rather an obscure place, on the left-hand side 
of the aisle, sat General Scott, and a number of his friends. The gesi- 
eral appeared devout and pious, and not like many who go to such 
places to pass an idle hour. The entrance of the general created no 
httle astonishment among the natives, and he was readily known and 
whispered about as the commander-in-chief of the Americans. Many 
who the week before were sending death-shots at each other, now, 
standing and kneeling together, communed with the same God. Much 
deference was paid to our general, and he was the first one to whom a 
long lighted candle was handed. He received it solemnly, and held it 
for a time, lighted, in his hand. This was also pleasing to the citizens, 
and from all appearances they seemed to think, that at least we were not 
aU the devils they had pictui^ to them. 

JAILORS ASHORE. 

Some of the sailors, who had been brought from the vessels at Vera 
Onus at the time of the bombardment, for the purpose of assistmg in 
placing the marine-batteries in position, were detained ashore by one of 
the heavy Northers that prevailed during the siege ci that city. Some 
of them having been dispatched from the intrenchments to the comr 
missary department for provisions, took a near direction, passing over a 
range of sand hilfs, instead of the usual route. On the way one ci 
them captured a donkey and mounted him, without saddle or bridle, or, 
in his own words, without rigging or spars — steering him with a cudgel, 
by striking him on the side of the head. The wind and sand was a 
little too severe on the top of the hill for the comfort of the animal, and 
the donkey made his way to the leeward, despite the exertions of the 
sailor to prevent him, who was compelled to get as far back on the ani- 
mal as he could to prevent him from slippmg over his head as he de- 
scended the hill. As soon as the donkey had sot to the leeward of the 
hBl he obstinately refused to go any farther ; uie sailor kicked him in 
the side and beat him with the club, but to no avail. At length he 
oesKsed his eYertioBSy and quietly ss^t on the donkey's haunches, appa- 
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rentlj wSling to wait the pleagure of his donkejship. One of the i 
or8» who appeared to be amused at his shipmate's difiloultMB, sung omi 
to him, in a hoarse, husky vmce — ** Are you at anchor. Jack ?'' ** No> 
sir, h^ng-to for a fair wind/' says Jack, and at the same time movmg 
Jdn^telf farther back on the anunaL " Well, what are you doing so mt 
aft ? why don't you sit further forward ?" again inquhed his frMod. 
''Because the rules of the service allow the commaoder to sit on the 
quarter-deck of his own craft." 

About this time the wind shifted a little and blew the sand in the 
face crif the stubborn donkey, and he attempted to turn round, head to 
leeward, but, standmg on the side of the hill, the sand gave way under 
his feet, and down came the jackass and the Jacjk sailor, cme onn* the 
other, heels over head, to the bottom ! As they were rollini^ down, o^e 
of the sailors sung out—" LuflF a little, Jack." " Luff be dU-d," says 
he — " don't you see breakers ahead ;" and laying on the ground, kicking 
away, hard as he could, called lustily for a line, as "his craft had 
shipped a sea and all hands were overboard." ^ 

The donkey seemed to understand matters, todc advantage of <ur- 
cumstances, and made off with all the precipitancy he could, leamg 
the sailw to pursue his journey on foot. 

A YOUTH OF PURE AMERICAN METTLE. 

A New. York volunteer, at Vera Cruss — one of the b'hoya, and noth- 
ing else— -wrote thus to his indulgent papa : " We have met the ene- 
my, and they are ours, as Perry would say. The ci^ and castle gave 
up yesterday. We go into town to-morrow. * * * I am weU, and per- 
fectly happy ; I was never more so. We leave in a few days for the 
interior. Our regiment is the regiment out here. I have had a %ht 
with my ccwnpany in an open Md. Our flag is there ; the country \& 
safe." 

WRONO HORSES, BUT ALL RIOHT. 

At Altimira a Tennessean lost his horse. His captain took the re- 
sponsibility of sending for the alcalde, and informing him that he would 
remam close prisoner until the horse was produced. In a short time 
after a horse was brought in, belongmg to another company (rf the 
same regiment, then another belonging to the same, Mid lutimatel^ 
the one m question. The three had been stolen by the minions of the 
alcalde, and the arrest of that mdividual saved the service three, horses. 

FOR WHAT A VOLUlSrTBKR FIGHTS. 

General Urrea, speaking of our troops, said that the " Americans are 
' mumaXy (viry bad) — ^that no more than two or three hundred of them 
(alluding to Colonel Morgan's command on the 26th of February) fought 
fifteen hundred of his men — ^that they had stood up in an open plain 
and received their fire for half a day, ^d had the impudence to waive 
their caps, yell like wild Camanches, and bid defiance to the whole 
Mexican world." He did not believe these voluntarioi fought from love 
of country, but from a pure fondness for fighting. 

A " BRAaa" JOKE. 

Some wretch at Monterey put a shell under Major Brftgg's bed, aoi 
exploded it. By a miracle the iiai<HreM»peiwkhhi» life. WrittegW 
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a tmnd, relative to the matter, he said : '* I was not aware that I had 
an enemy m the world, and at times feel disposed to believe, now, that 
it may have been intended as a practical joke, by some fool ignorant of 
the effect of shells thus exploded. Be that as it may, my escape was 
almost miraculous, and I prefer not repeating the joke." 

arista's haoxbnda. 
On the 4th of July following the battle of Monterey, General Tay- 
lor visited the hacienda of General Arista. In the evening the general 
and party were invited to a.fcmdanpo, and the invitation was accepted. 
As soon as it was quite dark General Taylor and General Cashing and 
the rest of the mite repaired to the Jundango. In the open air, in front 
of the house, three rows of benches were arranged, forming three sides 
of a square, leaving a large space between, and upon these were seated 
the male and female tenantry, the dancing-ground being lighted l^ two 
torches of split pine wood. When the affair got well imder way there 
were about sixty females present, all of them as brown as berries and 
very ugly, notwithstanding which they found plenty of partners. The 
music consisted of two violins and a couple of guitars, and the musi- 
cians played some very pretty tunes, too. After one or two national 
dances, consisting of alternate dancing and discordant wild singing — ^the 
dancing resembling very much that peculiar to the negroes in the States, 
and the singing an Indian chant — ^a waltz and quadiille were started. 
I can assure you the scene was not only novel, but wild and picturesque 
in the extreme. There stood the victorious, war-worn, but hearty old 
veteran, surrounded by his brave companions in arms who have stood 
the brunt of battle with him, and those who hope yet to share new vic- 
tories under his leadership, gazing with a smiling &ce upon the meny- 
making of Arista's tenantry. A little more Sian a year ago, while 
Arista was rusticating upon this same hacienda, he received the notifica- 
tion of his being placed in command, and his very first order on as-^ 
suming his authority was dated Mamalequi. During that brief period 
he has been vanquished, disgraced, and stripped of his command — ^his 
vanquisher has penetrated to his very household, and is entertained as 
an honored guest by his dependents. What strange events come to 
pass ! Who can tell what the morrow will bring forth ? 

can't hold baok. 
A volunteer writing from Vera Cruz, at the time of the bombard- 
ment, said " it was hard to account for the irresistible desire to run into 
danger ; but soldiering," he added, " has a fascmation about it that a man 
of spirit can no more withstand than a horse without breeching can 
walk leisurely down a steep hill in a heavy wagon." 

RAIN AND ARTILLERY. 

Mexico is a dry country, and months, and sometimes years, elapse 
without rain. On the-SOth and 21st of September, during the battle of 
Monterey, there were showers — on the 23d of February, the second day 
of the battle of Buena Vista, there was another rain ; with these except 
lions no nun had fallen for months. 

It is worthy of speculation, if the citation of the air hy asttUUrff^ did 
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BOt cause the two latter rains ; the coincidence otherwise is extraor* 
dinary. 

A OREEDT MEXICAN. 

When Qeneral Twiggs' division was at Cadareyta he was obliged to 
purchase com for his horses. Two dollars per sack was agreed on, and 
sixty sacks taken, with the promise tha,t the empty sacks should be re- 
turned. A Mexican followed for the sacks and money, who broi^ht 
with him a sheep and two dozen oranges for General Twiggs. The 
next morning the com was paid for. There were eighteen sacks not 
emptied, for which the Mexican exacted nine dollars. This, too, was 
paid him ; then the sheep for General Twiggs was to be paid for at two 
dollars, and last of all, the oranges at seventy-five cents. The pay for 
these latter articles, of comise, came out of the general's own pocket. 
When the orange bill was handed in, an officer standing by told the in- 
t^reter to ask him how much money he wanted, saying that we would 
give it to him. The Mexican archly answered — " Ameruxmos muy rico r 




Fort BrowxL 



A PARTICULAR DODQB. 



The dijSerent Mexican batteries that stormed Fort Brown were named, 
:and when the smoke of the discharge met the eye of the sentinel on the 
look-out, he would say, " sand-bag fort battery ;" the men would then 
retreat into the bomb-proof protecting them from this particular battery. 
Bo also, if "the lower fort battery,'^ " the battery in the country," or 
''.the mortar battery," was called out. If a shell was coming, which 
was easily distinguished from a solid ball by its fuse, the soldiers would 
fall on their faces, and the otherwise deadly messenger would harmlest- 
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If explode upwards into the air, and meet with nothing to resist its 
foive. One tall private expressed great indignation at being ordered to 
run away from the shot and shell, saying that he did not like to nm 
£roni any thing. He finally went to his commanding officer and asked 
to be excused from dodging the shot. This permission was granted, 
and ^ moment after, whiz came a shell over the parapet, and down went 
the private's head. A general lau^h ensued, but our dodger got out 
of the difficulty by saying, that he did not consider it safe to stand up 
against that jporttcttter sheU. 

RBAS0K8 FOR VOLUIITEERINO. 

Two volunteers were heard one night through the canvass walls of 
their tent in busy conversation. After a variety of general remarks, 
one of them asked, " What brought you out here ?" " Why," replied 
the questioned, " / am fond of vHxr, and not married, and when this Mex- 
ican scrimmage hrcke out, I just shouldered my gun and started : and," 
continued the warlike gentleman, ''what brought t/ou out here?" 
"Why, you see," was the reply, ** I am fond ofpeace^ and married, and 
as my wife would not let me have it at home, I just listed, and came 
out here to be quiet and comfortable." 

CAPTAIN BIDQELY. 

Captain Bidgely was a man of about five feet seven inches, slightly 
buOt, but very athletic. He had always been distinguished in the army 
for his accomplishments in all the nianly exercises ; a splendid rider, 
swordsman, and shot, with a perfect dare-devil spirit. He was just 
the fellow to gallop his brass piecea up to close quarters with the ene- 
my's lines,, and to charge by himself (as he did on the 9th) an advan- 
cing party of Mexican horse, sabring one fellow across the head} and 
crying out, " Go back, you yellow-skinned scoundrels, don't you come 
here. His sword was dull, or he would have cut his head oflF. The 
next day one of his troopers, who saw the affair, quietly abstracted the 
lieutenant's sword and put a sharp edge on it. There were but forty- 
nine men to work the batteries that did such tremendous execution. 
Bidgely had frequently himself to drive the horses attached to the 
guns, and to assist in loading and firing. Poor Ringgold, after he was 
wounded, said, ** I always told them I ought to have a hundred men to 
fight these gons." 

A NOBLB 8BNTIMENT. 

In Matamoras, a gentleman said to General Taylor, '' I understand, 
general, that you have said you were here as the officer of your govern- 
ment, and asked no questions as to the right or wrong of this war." 
The old general, with much animation replied : " Between my govem- 
IHent and&Jbr^ffn nation, I never ask a question — my government is at- 
j/'waye right.** 

f PATRIOTIO MSZIOAN LADT. 

A very handsome, and quite intelligeHt Spanish lady, was taken bear 
the American lines in the character of a spy, on the i^^t of the Ifitb, 
' before Vera Cnn. To all interTOgat(Nries, she either remaiaed silent or 
Mtamed an evasive answer. She was treated with the eourtesy due 
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her sex. Until the city capitulated she wore a haughty and d^nified 
demeanor ; but when the stars and stripes floating in the aLr from th# 
centre of the plaza told her that its ample folds waved oyer the serpent- 
bird of her country, she surrendered herself up to all the agony ai 
g[rief. 

THE LAST WORDS OF CAPTAIN VINTON, 

I HE following extract <rf a letter written 
by the gallant Vinton, a short time before 
he fell in the bombardment of Vera Cruz, 
indicates the Christian S{»rit, and leaves 
a gracious savor about his memory, grate- 
ful to his friends and every lover of his 
country: 

" I have hitherto lived mostly for others 
— ^but my children will reap some of the 
fruits of my self-denial, by the means I 
shall leave them of living independently, 
and securing a good education. I commit 
them in full reliance to the care of their Heavenly Father, and I hope 
their trust in Him will ever be at least as firm and unceasing as my own. 
Hy confidence in the overruling Providence of God is unqualified ; so 
that I go to the field of battle assured Ihat whatever may befall me will 
be for the best. I feel proud to serve my country in this her time of 
appea] ; and should even the worst — death itself — be my lot, I shall 
meet it cheerfully in the beautiful Roman sentiment, J)ul<5e et decorum 
€»t, pro Patria mori" 

A CLEROTMAN KILLED IN BATTLE. 

Among those killed at Buena Vista was a Mr. Rountree, of Illinois, 
whose attachment to the army occurred under very singular circum- 
stances. He was a preacher, of the Baptist persuasion. At the com- 
mencement of the war, three persons of the same name volimteered 
and went to the place of rendezvous at Alton. Two of them were near 
relatives, and the third his son, who went along, seemingly, to. take 
care of the other boys. When examined, it was found that the son was 
excluded by the regulations of the army, having lost the forefinger of 
his right hand. It Ihen became a question who should supply his place 
and the care over the two young men. This was soon decided — ^Mr. 
Rountree stepped forward and enrolled himself among the volunteers — 
did duty as such throughout the campaign, and was Mlled on the battle- 
field. 

miiEY, THE DESERTER. 

The infamy that gathered upon the head of Riley, the deserter, while 
commanding a company of renegades in the '' lower line," makes his 
appearance at Monterey of interest. 

On the second day of the evacuation, seated upon the first gun, as 
Kb captam, came the renegade. The deserter was ill at earn, notwidi- 
vtaiidmg his ccoofortable seat, as the c^umn passed through the thor- 
iMighfims which wero fined witii the .Americans; but it was not until 
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bis eye caught some of bis old comrades, men of Captain MerriU's 
compai^, of the 5th infantry, that the spirit of the wretch died within 
him. The company knew that he was to pass out, and had stationed 
themselres near a barricade, opposite the quarters then occupied l^y 
Colonel Duncan, as the best position from whence to give him a broad- 
side of reproaches. '' Riley, ye desartin' thafe, ainH ye ashamed of 
yerself ?" said one of his former messmates, an Irishman, and one of 
the best soldiers in the company. The color entirely forsook the face of 
the runaway. " Whin ye desarted why didn't ye go among dacent 
white people, and not be helpin' these bloody nagers pack off their 
varmin ?'' continued the speaker, his comrades keeping up a running 
accompaniment of groans and hisses. Tbis was too much. Riley 
jumped from the gun, every limb trembling with abject fear, and as he 
passed through the barricade the wretch supported his tottering knees 
by placing a hand on the revolving wheels of the carriage. Not until 
the banicade was passed, and he was out of hearing of his former com- 
rades, did he remount his gun ; and even then, so utterly prostrate were 
all his faculties, he had barely strength to clamber upon the carriage. 
Such was one of the scenes we witnessed at the evacuation of Monterey 
by the Mexicans. Other deserters were in the ranks of the enemy — 
nmaway negroes as well — but not one of them was as well known as 
was the traitor Riley, not one of them received such a blighting shower 
of contempt, such a withering tornado of scorn. 

A voluntbkr's lbttbe and postscript. 

Seralyo, AfrU 24, 1847. 
Dear Bill : — I promised to write 
you often, but have been so busy 
that I have not had time. Last 
night Sam Watkins was married to 
a pretty Mexican girl, with a hard 
name, the daughter of a colonel in 
the Mexican army, and the owner 
of a gold mine. We had a charm- 
mg time, and every thing went off 
splendidly. The women of this 
country are of a higher order of 
beings than the men, and are uni- 
versally, when enlightened as to our 
merits, in favor of the Union, 

Yours, Jim Brown. 
P. S. — After the wedding, on our way to the camp, we killed four 
Mexicans and broke the leg of a fifth, who will probably starve to 
death in the chaparral. Nothing but Sam's being married will ever 
recondle him to being out of the brush. J. B. 

A deserter. 
Several of our deserters were recognised in the ranks of the enemy 
while they were marching out of Monterey — some of our men hissed 
one of them. He was marching by the side of a tall Mexican, who 
looked down upon him and laughed at him, as much as to say : ** You 
have to stand it^ old fellow !'* 
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INCIDSNT AT PALO ALTO. 

During the heat of the action Colonel Belknap sent a mounted ser* 
Taut to the rear to get him some claret ; as he returned, General Taylor 
-was near, and he called hhn up to take a drink. While the servant 
was opening the wine, a hall came and kitted horse and serrantji and 
smashed the hottle to atoms. 

COFFEB UPSKT. 

During the bombardment of Fort Brown, an old soldier, who prided 
himself upon the goodness of his coffee, and the military precision with' 
which he serred out the morning boTerage, was busy making some for 
bis mess. He had just completed the operation, and was stooping over 
to pour it into the cups of his mess, when a ball whizzed over the para- 
pet, struck in the ashes near him,, and overturned his refreshment into 
the fire. The soldier-cook gave the ball a kick, exclaiming at the same 

time, in a dolorous voice, "There! those Mexicans have knocked 

down my coffee." 

THE GALLANT LINCOLN ON THE ** 9th/* 

lieutenant Lincoln, then of the 8th regiment, headed a charge upon 
a clump of chaparral, in which were lodged a party of Mexicans, who 
were pouring a singularly destructive fire upon his regiment as it ad- 
vanced up the road. In the midst of the conflict he saw Lieutenant 
Jordan, (who had personally charged the enemy,) wounded, upon the 
ground, with a Mexican over him, in the act of running a bayonet 
through his body ; Lincoln sprang forward, and the Mexican, faltering 
in a]mn, ran his bayonet through the arm instead <^ the breast of Jor- 
dan. At the same instant Lincoln cleft his skull. This gallant offioer^ 
with his sergeant, engaged in a conflict with others of the enemy» ' 
causing them to retreat, after having slain three of them with their own 
hands. 

WHAT A TKZAN HAB DONX. 

A Texas ranger, under Walker^ who had gone home after the fights 
was relating the exploits of his commander, and was describing the 
battles, etc., to a crowd of friends, when a young lad, who had been an 
attentive listener, his face brightening up with enthusiasm at the glowing 
descriptions of the narrator, slapping his hand upon his thigh, cried out, 
'' D — ^n me if I don't go to the wars !'' Attracted by this speech, the 
Texan turned round to see from whom it had emanated, and discovering 
the author of it to be a young, delicate-looking lad, said to him, with a 
significant look — " You go to the wars I — hum — ^you had better stay at 
home 1" — " Yes, me — ^why not me ?'* cried the lad, ind^antly drawing 
himself up to his full height. ** Why, thar is a heap to do out thar, 
youngster," said the Texan, ** which you mought not be able to do, 
that's all." — " And what have you done V* said the boy, making up to 
the Texan, who stood full six feet in stature. The crowd now gathered 
around, anxiously leaning forward to batch the reply of the Texan, for 
the boy's question was thought a poser. " What have / done ?" said 
the Texan, repeating the question several times, and laying much stress 
upon the pronoun I, at the same time looking much confused for a re* 
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plj, " What hftTe / done ? Why," said he, " I hare done more thaa 
^ott will ever do, if you go." — " Aad what is that?** said the still indig- 
nant lad. ** Why, Tve got back safe/" said the Texan, with a loud ku^ 
of triumph, in which the crowd joined. 

COLOKEt JACK HATS. 

On one occasion, some Indians came into San Antonio to make a 
treaty. Several chiefs were standing together, and had singled out 
Hays from several others, and were conversing about him. At last two 
of them approached, and asked him why it was that he would go out 
alone, which was frequently the case, and run such risks without the 
chance of aid ? 

" ^ Blue Wine' and I," said the chief, pointing to his companion, " no 
7raid go to Ae/f together ; ' Capitan Jack,* great brave — ao fraid go to 
hell by himself," By which the chief meant, that Hays was not afraid 
to go anywhere alone, which was certainly a great compliment. 

A SSRQEANt's BT0R7 OF THS FIOBT. 

At Palo Alto (said Sergeant Milton) I took my rank in the troop at 
second sergeant, and while upon the field my horse was wounded in the 
jaw by a grape-shot, which disabled him for service. While he was 
plungme in agony, I dismounted, and the quick eye of Captain May 
observed me as I alighted from my horse. He inquired if I was hurt. 
I ajQswered no, that my horse was the sufferer. " 1 am glad it is not 
jtouraelf," j:eplied he; ''there is another," (pointing at the same time to 
a steed without a rider, which was st/mdmg with dilated eye gazing at 
the strife,) " mount hint" I approached the horse, and he stood stiU 
nntil I put my hand upon the rein and patted his neck, when he mbbed 
his head alongside of me as if pleased that some human being was about, 
to become his companion in the affray. He was a noble bay, which had, 
with a number of others, been purchased for the troojp,in Sit. Louis. I 
bestrode him, and we passed through the first day nnharmed. 

On the second day, at Besaca de la Palma, our troop stood anxiously 
waiting for the signal to be given ; and never had I looked upon men 
upon whose countenances was more clearly expressed a fixed determina- 
tion to win, . The lips of some were pale with excitement, and their eves 
wore that fixed expression which betokens mischief; others, with shut 
teeth, would quietly laugh, and cat<;h a tighter srip of the rein, or seat 
themselves with care and firmness in the saddk, while quiet words of 
confidence and encouragement were passed from each to his nei|;hbor. 
All at once Captain May rode to the front of his troop-^i3very rem and 
sabre was tig^Uy grasped* Raising himself and pointmg at the battery, 
he shouted, " Men, follow !" There was now a clattering of hoofs and 
a rattling of sabre-sheaths-**the fire of the enemy's guns was partly 
drawn by Lieutenant Bidgely, and the next moment we were sweeping 
like the wind up the ravine. I was in a squad of about nine men, who 
were separated by a show^ of grape from the battery, and we were in 
advance, Jfay leading. He turned his horse opposite the breastwork 
in front of the guns, and with another shout to " follow," leaped over 
ihem. Several of the horses did follow, but mine being new and not 
wtHl trained^ ref us^ ; two others balked, and their riders started down 
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the ravine to turn the hreastwork where the rest of the troops had 
entered. I made another attempt to clear the guns with my horse ; 
turning him around — ^feeling all the time secure at thinking the guns 
discharged — I put his head towards them and gave him the spur, hut 
he again balked ; so, turning his head down the ravine, I too started to 
ride round the breastwork. 

As I came down, a lancer dashed at me with lance in rest. With my 
sabre I parried his thrust, only receiving a slight flesh wotmd from its 
point in the arm, which felt at the time like the prick of a pin. The 
lancer turned and fled. At that moment a ball passed through my 
horse on the left side and shattered my right thigh. The shot killed 
the horse instantly, and he fell upon my left leg, fastening me by his 
weight to the earth. There I lay, right in the midst of the action, 
where carnage was riding riot, and every moment the shot, both from 
our own and the Mexican guns, tearing up the earth around me. I 
tried to raise my horse so as to extricate my leg, but I had already 
grown so weak with my wound that I was unable, and from the mere 
attempt I fell back exhausted. To add to my horror, a horse who 
•was careering about riderless within a few yards of me, received a 
wound, and he commenced struggling and rearing with pain. Two 
or three times he came near falling on me, but at length, with a 
scream of agony and a bound, he ifeU dead, his body touching my 
own fallen steed. What I had been in momentary dread of, from the 
hot firing in my neighborhood, now occurred — ^my wounded limb, 
which was lying across the horse, received another ball in the ankle. 

I now felt disposed to give up, and exhausted through pain and ex- 
citement, a film gathered over my eyes which I thought was the pre- 
cursor of dissolution. From this hopeless state I was aroused by a 
- woimded Mexican calling out to me " Bueno Americaryo," and turning 
my eyes towards the spot, I saw that he was holding a certificate and 
calling to me. The tide of action now rolled away from me, and hope 
again sprung up. The Mexican imiforms hegan to disappear from the 
chaparral, and squadrons of our troops passed in sight, apparently in 
pursuit. While I was thus nursing the prospect of escape, I beheld not 
far from me a villainous-looking ranchero, armed with an American ser- 
geant's short sword, dispatching a wounded American soldier, whose 
body he robbed — ^the next he came to was a Mexican, whom he served 
in the same way, and thus I looked on while he murderously slew four. 
I drew an undischarged pistol from my holsters, and laying myself along 
my horse's neck watched him, expecting to be the nert victim ; but 
something frightened him from his vulture-like business, and he fled in 
another direction. I need not say that had he visited me, I should have 
taken one shot at the enemy, and would have died content had I suc- 
ceeded in making such an assassin bite the dust. Two hours after, I 
had the pleasure of shaking some of my comrades by the hand, who 
were picking up the wounded. They lifted my Mexican friend, too ; 
and I am' pleased to say, he, as well as myself, lives to fight over 
again the sanguinary fray of Besaca de la Falma. 

STREET FIOHTIHG-. 

Some of our boys, at Monterey, under shelter at ftte comer of a cer- 
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taiii street, were exdiangkig oocasiiMial shots with a number of Ifezicaiis 
at iJie opposite corner^ when a large '' native" stepped out into the 
middle of the street, and threw up his hat in defiance. Our hero also 
walked out from his ambush, saying that he could not stand such a 
banter, and would take a *' pop" at that target, anyhow. They accord* 
ingly fired at each other, without efiect, and then stepped back under 
shelter to reload their pieces. In this way they fired three times. At 
the t£ird shot the Mexican dodged, when the Mississippian was heard 
to mutter something about '' shootin' too high, and shootin' low enough 
next time," etc. The fourth shot was deliberately exchanged, and &e 
Mexican <'bit the dust." 

ST. LOUIS YOLUNTBEBS. 

A boat came to the St. Louis landing on which Colonel Kearny 
walked to see if any dispatches had arrived for him, and as he passed 
the sentry at the landing, he ordered him to prevent the recruits from 
coming on board ; he had only reached the boiler-deck, however, when 
down walked ten of the boys, whom the sentry ordered back, but, 
thrusting him aside, on board they marched, and one, a tall, six-foot 
Missourian, walked up to Colonel Kearny, and, slapping him familiarly 
on the shoulder, says — * 

" You don't git o£F from us, old boss ! for, by Ingin com, we'll go 
plump through fire and thunder with you ! What'll you drink, general? 
Don't be back'ard — sing out !" 

The colonel tried to look grave at this familiarity, but it was done by 
those who were so evidently imconscious of any breach of etiquette, 
that he was forced to laugh, and humored them by taking a glass of 
wine with them at the bar — ^the tall boy telling him at the same time, 
that his drink " wam't worth shucks, and only fit for wimen." — " Why 
m thunder," cried another, " don't you go the corn-juice, general, it's the 
only stuff for a military fellar to travel on ?" 

A FIGHT ANT WAY. 

During the battle of Buena Yista, two dragoons had a dispute, got 
off their horses, had a regular fist fight, and then mounted in their sad- 
dles as if nothing had happened. 

PERSONAL ANECDOTES OF GENERAL TAYLOR. 

The character of General Taylor is pretty much what is represented. 
He is mild and affable, yet firm and unflinching. If a soldier imder his 
command thinks he is aggrieved, it is to the general he looks for redress, 
and never fails in getting it, in case GenerS Taylor, on inquiry, ascer- 
tains it to be well founded. The " old man," as he is familiarly termed 
by officers and men, is approachable at all hours. He will sit and talk 
in the most affable mafkner, and my informant tells me that he h&s often 
wondered at seeing him enter minutely into the private afl^rs of the 
German and Irish soldiers under his command, give them his advice 
when asked, as it frequently is, and when that is over, read to them from 
the newspapers the anecdotes of the army, which hate made their wH^y 
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into piint in the northern cities» at which he would laugh as heartilj at 
any of them. He is beloved by all in his command, officers and men« 
All take pleasure in obeying his commands ; and when an order is given 
by him, there is emulation among all who hear it, to obey it. His 
treatment of the Mexicans is mark^ wi£h the same urbanity. They, at 
least such of them as have been in the habit of serving the camp with 
ndlk and other little nicnaos, love- him as much as his own soldiers do. 

On a certain occasion one of these poor devils complained to Lt Ga^* 
tana, that a volunteer had entered bus rancho, and appropriated to his 
own use some of his edibles without paying for them. Now this was a 
breach of orders which General Taylor could not overlook^ so he had the 
marauder identified by the Mexican, and brought before him. The 
general examined and cross-examined him, in relation to the offence, for 
upwards of two hours, at the end of which time he arrived at the con- 
clusion, that the volunteer was not quite so much to blame as his accuser 
represented, but thought him deserving of some punishment ; and what 
was the punishment do you suppose he inflicted upon him ? Why, he 
directed a barrel to be placed in front of his tent, directed the volunteer 
to mount it, and kept mm staQdiiig there for two hours. 

Occasionally it occurs that a ma^ will wmt tp write a letter to his 
friends, and has no materials to do so. Without hpsiteljon he applies 
to the " old man," and gets all he wants, pen, ink, paper^ and wafer, 
which Qomes from his private stock, which is always at the service of the 
soldiers. 

While reviewing them, to see, no doubt, how they looked after their 
scrimmage, an old soldier, who served imder him in the Florida war, pro^ 
posed, at the top of his voice, " Three cheers for old Rough and Ready," 
which were given with all the honors. As soon as they had subsided, 
the old general, every feature in his open countenance speaking volumes, 
gracefuUy took off his chapeau and returned thanks, and added—- >• 
** Gentlemen, I would be happy to treat you all, but I have got nothing, 
except some Rio Grande water, with which tp do it," 

On one occasion a volunteer, getting tired of discipline, thought he 
would relieve himself of it, for a time at least, and with that view ab- 
sented himself for a week without leave, and made a trip to the country. 
As soon as his absence was known in the camp, he was proclaimed a 
deserter, and men sent in pursuit of him. He returned, however, before 
he was arrested, and immediately made his way to the old general, and 
told him, in mitigation of punishment, he was always accustomed to 
open backwood me, and it went hard with him to be confined so much. 
** Well," said the general, " don't do so again, my boy, without leave," 
and directed him to go to his quarters. That man thinks General Tay- 
lor the best man Uving, and he would willingly lose life itself at bis 
biddmg. 

PBOVIDXIITIAI. nSLIVXRANCE. 

On OBe occasion, when Colonel Doniphan's command was crossing a 
desert, both men and cattle were almost overcome with thirst, and no 
water was to be had within a distance of sixteen or eighteen miles of 
diem. To travel so far was impossible, for the oxen tell down under 
the wagons, ^unable longer to hold out against the parching thirst which 
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was chokuig them. Just at this time, and ^thout a dn^le indication in 

the heavens of its approach, the rain came pouring down in torrents, 
and continued tiJl the oxen could drink from the earth around them 
where they lay^ and where they had fallen from sheer want of it. 




CAPTAI9 THORNTON. 

• 

The first cannon-shot fired hy the enemy from the d^ences under the 
walls of the city of Mexico, literally cut this unfortunate officer Im twain. 
Thus died this gallant spirit, who seemed to have heen a victim <tf mis- 
fortune. The capture of his command on the Bio Grande was the 
opening oi hostilities, and on the day that he was killed he first appeared 
i^ajn at the head of his company. 



76 ANECPOTiS OF GENERAL TAYLOR 



THE GALLANT NEW-ENGLANDERS. 



At Ohunibusco a report reached General Scott that the 9th had 
fallen back. He rode towards the position occupied by Colonel Ran* 
som's men, and meeting an aid of General Pierce, eagerly inquired if 
it was so. " No, sir, replied the aid, " the 9th has charged — ^it has 
not fallen back." — " Then," exclaimed the general, "the day is ours!" 
— ^thereby expressing that unbounded confidence in the New England 
bayonet, which is a favorite sentiment of the hero of Lundy's Lane. 



THE REASON THEY TOOK IT. 

Part of the defences on the eastern side of Monterey was formed of an 
immense distillery. After it was carried by storm, a volunteer told 
General Taylor that the distillery was filled with whiskey. ** No doubt 
of it," said old Zack, " I thought it was, by the way you fought to get 
into it." 

CURIOUS SPECULATIONS. 

Six months before the occupation of the city of Mexico by our troops, 
Sr. Gainboa addressed a long letter to the Mexican congress, from which 
are taken the following extracts : — 

" Vera Cruz has succumbed, and it has been indicated that an army 
of from nine to ten thousand men is marching to the interior of this re- 
public. This, as it has been seen by every one of us, has caused a gen- 
eral sensation, and it is feared that at the end of the present month, or 
beginning of the next, the Vandalic army of North America will reach 
the capital of our republic. In consequence of this, it has been sug- 
gested to remove the sovereign ccmgress to another place, and several 
measures have been proposed, but none of these have reference to forti- 
fying or putting our city in a proper state of defence, or of making any 
sacnfices which patriotism may require, in order to oflfer a proper de- 
fence. It is feared, however, that a resistance may be useless ; that all 
will give up to the impulse of the enemy ; and, lastly, that our beautiful 
and '^coffitly buildings will be destroyed and the city ruined. I do not 
know how any such thing could be expected ; and even if I should see 
the city of Mexico taken by that handful of adventurers, I would still 
doubt my eyes. I flatter myself that the army that General Santa Anna 
is now commanding, will imdoubtedly sustain the glory of the nation ; 
and this I beUeve, not from what the love of our country makes me be- 
heve, but from the conviction of my mind, free from all partiality. 

" And is it possible to imagine, that only by its powerful artillery the 
enemy will conquer and exterminate our troops ? I hope that the God 
of justice cannot afford a visible protection to these banditti, the blind 
instruments of perversity, and of the most barbarous usurpation which 
could be found in modem or ancient history. But, should it be decreed 
hf Providence that we must suffer this blow, and that we should once 
again taste of the «up of bitterness, will this be a motive why we should 
leave open and unprotected the gates of our capital, and allow the 
enemy to penetrate into the very heart of our republic, to carry on their 
customary depredations? I would, in no case, recommend such a 
course, and will urge the necessity of defending ourselves, and of op^ 



AND THE MEXICAN WAR. ff 

posing them with all the strength and resources we have at hand, should 
such an unfortunate event take place. 

" Let us suppose, for a moment, that the American airny, without 
losing a single man, should arrive even within sight of this city — ^would 
it be possible, that nine, ten, fifteen, or even twenty thousand men 
should cause a city of more than two hundred and fifty thousand in- 
habitants to surrender ? If such a thing should happen — ^if we should 
consent to such a surrender without the strongest resistance — the whole 
world would forever refer to us as an example of the vilest, most cow- 
ardly, and contemptible race on earth, and we should not^deserve from 
any nation the slightest regard or compassion. I will not propose what I 
would wish to see — ^that is, that the Mexicans should imitate the Numidi- 
ans and Carthaginians, wheti attacked by the Romans in ancient times ; 
or should follow the example of the memorable Saragossa, which, under 
the command of that great hero Palafox, was reduced to a pile of ruins, 
burying one hundred thousand combatants beneath them; but I do 
wish to see that we should do what has been done throughout the 
world on similar occasiona*~that is, we shall resist the enemy to the last 
possible extreme. 

** Paris, in 1814, did not capitulate against the whole forces of Russia, 
Prussia, England, and Austria, until it had suffered considerable losses 
under Generals Marmont and Mortier. That same city, Paris, after the 
battle of Waterloo, where the immortal Napoleon lost forever hi» glory, 
endeavored to defend herself against the immense torrent that threatened 
to destroy her, and organizing an army with the divisions of Generals 
Davoust and Grouchy, they still fought hard battles at Sevres and Ldy. 
Even Madrid, the capital of the nation to which we were once united, 
did, by herself, resist the powerful army that France sent against her ; 
and, notwithstanding her oppression, a popular movement was formed 
against the French — and there Murat exercised his most bloody ven- 
geance. 

" And can it be imagmed that the Mexicans will be fright^ed and 
quail at the sight of a handful of adventurers ? Such a conquest would 
surprise the world more than that which Cortez obtained orver the 
empire of Montezuma, for at that time it was necessary, in order to 
cause this city to surrender, that it should be besieged by more than 
two hundred thousand Tlascaltecs, united with the Spaniards, and that 
every resource of subsistence should have been exhausted. And at that 
time the natives had not the incomparable means of defence which we 
now possess — means which I will not mention here— -as by so doing I 
suppose it would be an insult to pa«<mB of common sense." 

OXinERAX HBA. 

General Rea, who acquu^ so much celebrity by his attack upon the 
garrison of Puebk, is a Spaniard by birth, thoing the war oi inde- 
pendence he was an oiflloer of the Spanish army. Haviiig been takim 
prisoner by General Bnro at a time when no qoaitftr was given hj 
dther army, the old general generously spaarad his life, and soon after 
gave him his own sister in marriage. 

At the same time Rea forswore iiis native landy naA until now he 
has remained always in the Mexicai radks. 
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lOUIOAN 0ADST8. 

One of the largest buildings on the hc^^hts of Chapultepeo was used 
as the military a^emy of Mexico; when it was stormed and canied, it 
was found to be full of prisoners, amons whom were about one hundred 
cadets, pretty little boys from ten to sixteen years of age. Several of 
them were kUled while iSghting like demons, and all of mem showed an 
example not followed by many of thdr superiors in rank. 

A mbxioan's toast. 

Just before General Taylor left Monterey for the United States, he 
gave a collation at his camp to all his officers. Among the invited 
. guests was a wealthy Mexican citizen, Dr. Lieni. A number of senti- 
ments were drank, and among the first the following one, proposed by 
Dr. Lieni : " Honor to Gener^u Zachary Taylor among his coimtrymen, 
peace to all the world, friendship on the continent, and justice to Mexico." 

A MATTER OF COURSE. 

An army correspondent of a village newspaper, writing from the city 
of Mexico about the heroic quahties of the great number of brave 
Americans who fell under its walls, comforts himself with the reflection; 
''that there are a few more living heroes left of the same sort" 

FioBTivo M. d's. 

Surgeon Reynolds, at the battle of Huamantla, volunteered to accom- 
pany uie small band of cavalry, charged side by side with Oaptaiii 
Walker, and continued fighting at his side in both parts of the engage- 
ment until the latter fell mortally wounded, and after carrying back his 
body and receiving his dying breath, he again returned to the front, and 
there remained until the arrival of the reinforcements. Surgeon Rey- 
nolds, in the action, captured a Mexican lieutenant of the artillery, and 
taking from him his sword, delivered him over a prisoner to the Ameri- 
can forces, and after the termination of the battle, he resumed the 
duties of his piofession, and properly performed his amputations and 
other operations on the field of battle. 

AN INCIDENT OF THE WAR. 

After the fortifications at Chapultepec had been carried, and Gen- 
erals Worth and Quitman had fought their way into the city of Mexico^ 
" and when our Spartan band anticipated a fiercer struggk during the 
ensuing day than that which they had just encountered, commissionen 
n^rs tlispatehed from the city, on the part of the municipal authorities, 
to Tacubaya, to agree upon terms of capitulation with the general-in- 
chief. They anived about midnight, and contmued their interview until 
near daylight, without accomplishing any thing. General Scott isdormei^ 
ihem that he would sign any paper in the city that he would out of it; 
and that, as they had caused him all the loss and trouble they could, 
he intended his anny should now march into the city in triompbf uuna- 
atrieted by any terms of capitalotioii whatever/' 
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Bithop'8 Palace, Monterey. 



A GALLANT SOLDIER. 



Captain George W- Ayres, of the 3d artillery, who was killed during 
the assault upon the Mexican fortified lines near Chapultepec, was pro- 
moted to a 1st lieutenancy in September, 1846, and at the same time 
received the brevet rank of captain, " for gallant and meritorious con- 
duct in the several conflicts at Monterey, Mexico, on the 21st, 22d, and 
23d of September, 1 846." It was there that, being of the storminff 
party against the Bishop's Palace, he was the first to enter the work 
and seize the Mexican colors. After passing unscathed through the 
several battles of the past year, he fell, pierced with numerous wounds, 
while in the act of forcing the barricaded gateway of the Molino del 
Bey, maintaining to the last his reputation K>r unflinching courage and 
gallant daring. 

SPOILS. 

The list of killed and wounded of General Quitman's division was 
written on beautiful Mexican official paper. It was captured from the 
enemy, and was intended to contain the Ust of their own killed and 
wounded, but they left their intrenchments in too great a hurry to pay 
that or any other respect to their dead. The sheets of this fine paper 
are duly hned and marked into the proper division, with headings to 
designate all the points which should be mentioned in making oat a re* 
port of the results of the battle. 

OBNKRAL BRAVO. 

It k said thai Qeneral Soott returned to General Braro hk^ awonl. 
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telling Imn tb»t he was at liberty to proceed whither he chose, and to 
take with h&i as many officers as he pleased, and that he, availing him- 
self of the generous offer, had gone to the interior. This was in compli- 
ment to his undoubted bravery and humanity. 

FIBST YAKEBE PIOKZC IK MEXICO. 

Captain Jno. B. Magruder, of the 2d artillery, got up a picnic party, 
soon after our troops took possession of Mexico, that was a splendid 
affair. A steamboat was engaged for the occasion — a band of music — 
among the guests were the different consuls and their wives. 

A MARRIED MEXIOAK OFFICER. 

While in Saltillo, a captain of Mexican lancers made an application to 
General Wool for leave to live with his wife and family in Saltillo. He 
represented that he had received no pay from his government for seven 
months, and was compelled to live with fiis father-in-law, who is the 
-owner of a hacienda called Gonzales, near Saltillo. The general sent 
him word that if he remained in the city, he would be considered as a 
spy, and treated accordingly, but that if he gave himself up as a pris- 
oner of war, he would be permitted to remain upon his parole. He 
gladly accepted these conditions, and presented himself before the gen- 
eral in person, and tendered his parole. 

GENERAL SHIELDS. 

At the storming of Cerro Gordo, General Shields was wounded by a 
leaden or iron grape nearly three times the size of a musket-ball. It 
entered his right breast, just under the nipple, and passed out of his 
back witlun about half an inch of the spine. From the spot where he 
fell, he was carried on the arms of soldiers (under the direction of his 
aid^ Lieutenants Hammond and Davis) about two miles to the general 
hospital. During the whole of this route, his course might be tracked 
by the blood which streamed out of the wound. The agony he suffered 
was so intolerable, that he longed for death, and often requested to be 
stretched on some smooth ^reen spot, where he might breathe his last 
within hearing of the victonous shouts of our troops. 

DIFFICULT TRAVELLING. 

The New York and South Carolina regiments, in taking their position 
to attack Contreras, followed a path that was by the Mexicans deemed 
impassable for every Uving thing except goats. 

THE WAY TO GO TO A WEDDING. 

The daughter of the alcalde of Buena Vista was to be manried, and 
Ned Sanders, Tom Bertha, and Pat O'Rourke, of the Mississippi rifles, 
wtte invited to the wedding. AppUcation for ^ leave of absence was 
accordingly made to General WooC for permission to go, but the general 
not having found any thing about dancing in his books on tactics and 
disciplme, and not deeming it a very necessary accompliBhment of a 
soldier, promptly refused the request. Now here was a dilemma. Our 
messmates were equally as determined to see some of the fim and enjoy 
mme oi tim dancing with the giris at the party, as General Wool was 
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that they should stay in camp that night. But how to effect their oh- 
ject was a matter of profound though somewhaf vexatious study. In 
the midst, however, of their plans and schemes, none of which promised 
to secure the object so dear to them, Pat was taken suddenly ill, and 
swore by all the samts in the calendar he must be carried to the hospi- 
tal, or he would die entirely ; and immediately poor Sanders and Bertha, 
with sad hearts, rolled Pat up, all dressed as he was in his best apparel, 
in a blanket, and taking a comer in each hand, with the watchword of 
** a sick man for the hospital," they soon passed the sentry. When out 
of hailing distance, Pat exclaimed, ** Boys, let me down aisy ; 'weVe 
pulled wool over ould Wool's eyes, and now let's be afthw the dance ;" 
and away they scampered to the wedding, where the adventure was 
soon told, which rendered the boys, and Pat in particular, the lions of 
the evening. They returned to camp next morning, reported their sick 
companion well, and the whole of them ready for duty. It is said, how- 
ever, that General Wool, having some inkling of the trick that was 
played off on him, determined that, for the future, when there is any 
fun going on in town, there were to be no sick men taken to the hos- 
pital. 

A LAST REQUEST. 

At Chunibusco Captain Quarles of the 15th regiment was shot in the 
breast by an escopeta ball. Lieutenant Upmann was standing by his 
side, and as he fell, took him in his arms and carried him about ten 
rods in the rear. Quarles, with the true spirit of a Lawrence, said : 
" Leave me, and take command of the company." 

BURNING OF THE CREOLE. 

The ofl&cers engaged were Lieutenant J. L. Parker and Passed Mid- 
shipmen J. R. Hynson and Robert C. Rogers. The affair was started 
on the impulse of the moment, without the cognizance of the captam or 
the first-Heutenant. The Creole was well known at New Orleans as a 
packet, being somewhat notorious for her connection with a certain, 
slave question which was a subject of diplomacy years ago. She was 
about four miles from our anchorage, under the walls of San Juan, and 
had been an eyesore to our fleet whenever it was in sight of the town. 
The feasibility of burning her at her moorings had been for some time 
discussed. 

When the little party left the Somers at Sacrificios, they counted 
upon the setting of the moon before the moment of attack ; but as the 
boat's crew approached a point where the proximity to the enemy made 
it as hazardous to pause as proceed, the queen of night was still beam- 
ing just above a cloudless horizon. When within three or four boat* 
lengths of the Creole, however, she sank behind the distant highlands^, 
but her disappearance only served to disclose another danger in the- 
large revolving beacon-light of the castle, which, at the distance of less 
than one hundred yards, threw its intense glare directly upon the boat.. 
One of the officers, in describing its appearance, as he gazed upon the 
apparently innumerable dazzling panes as they turned one after apother, 
remarked that they *' looked to him like ten thousand illuminated wheel- 
barrows, going round and round." Thus they could hardly hope ti> 
escape detection, supposing it was feasible to board at any point. 

H 
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The little pa^rty ran upon the larboard-beam of the Creole/ and passed 
ivithin about seveoty-five yards of the British mail-steamer Clyde, from 
which vessel they were repeatedly hailed. The Clyde was fortunately 
to windward, however, and was not at all incommoded or endangered 
by the operations about to be undertaken. 

There were three men leaning on the raifing of the Creole as they 
came alongside, to whom Lieutenant Parker, who spoke their language 
like a native, represented himself as sent upon business by a friendly 
mercantile vessel lying at Sacrificios. This quieted the Mexicans for a 
moment, but a clashing of the arms of the party, as they clambered up 
the vessel's sides, alarmed them again, and they at once hailed their 
brother sentinels on the castle walls. The bells of the castle were rung 
and the lights of the town displayed. This did not, however, deter our 
brave fellows from boarding the schooner and setting her on fire. Seven 
Mexicans were foimd on board, and forced into our boat as prisoners, 
and landed at Sacrifidos. In setting fire to the train, the first attempt 
failed — the light was then accidentally extinguished — every thing looked 

* ominous of failure. The use of firearms would have provoked the fire 
of the castle. One of the Mej^icans was forced to find fire with a pistol 
at his head. It was a single coal, and it was on the point of going out. 
To save the last chance, Mr. Hynson then poured powder from his hand 
upon the coal, and succeeded. He was, however, considerably burned. 

"After going into the boat, in order to make sure, the oflScers returned to 
make a second fire in -the hold, and having no other means of carrying 
the fire, they tore up their shirtSy which burned remarkably well. The 
Mexicans must be somewhat astonished when they find out how many 
diverse purposes a Yankee shirt may be put to ; the other day at Tus- 
pan it was a flag of truce — ^that is, a " fathom" of one was. 

EXPECTATION. 

A month before the battles of the " 8th" and " »th," a Maiamorta 
Oazette fell into the hands of our troops (then engaged in erecting Fort 
Brown) that contained a paragraph that caused a great deal of amuse- 
ment. It read as follows: "There have been forty-three desertions 
from the barbarians, six of them slaves ; and momentarily is expected 
old Taylor, body and souV 

A FLAG RACE. 

At the battle of Huamantla there was an exciting and interesting 
struggle between the Indiana volunteers and the detachment of the Ist 
Pennsylvania regiment from Perote, as to who should first reach the 
town and plant the American flag upon its walls. The Indiana boys 
were coming up in fine style with a shout and a bound, and were near 
winning the honor, when Lieutenant Denny, of company H., and Private 
Thomas Stubbins, standard-bearer of the 1st Pennsylvanians, took their 
colors ahead, and, after a hard race, arrived a few minutes in advance 
of their gallant rivals, and planted their flag upon the walls of Hua- 
mantla. 

EFFECTS OF WAR. 

ft 

The yoftd to the city of Mexico presented everywhere the most com- 
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plete scene of waste and desolation. At the approach of the Americans, 
the inhabitants of the villages abandoned their houses and ran away tQ 
conceal themselves in the woods. The churches were converted' into '^ 
hospitals or stables by the troops of both armies, and the whole way 
was strewn with the skeletons of horses, shreds of uniforms, broken 
wagons, and the remains of the imburied dead, friend and foe reposing 
side by side. 

THE ORIKF OF AN OLD SOLDIBR AT THE DEAl'H OF CAPTAIN HARTIN SOOTT. 

Passing over the battle-field of Molino del Rey, immediately after our 
victorious standard had been planted on the enemy's works, where lay 
the dead and wounded mingled togethef, there was seen a gray-headed 
veteran standing by the side of one who had fallen. He leisurely took 
his blanket from his back, and spread it over the corpse with great care. 
Upon being asked whether that was an officer, he looked u^ every 
lineament of his face betokening the greatest grief, and replied, " You 
never asked a question more easily answered; it is an officer, the best 
soldier of the 5th infantry." Then, apparently without addressing him- 
self to any person in particular, he continued, " They have killed him — 
they will be paid for this — ^if it only had been me-^I have served with 
him almost four enlistments — but what will his poor family say?" 
And as he concluded thus, the tears coursed down lus furrowed cheeks^ 
and the swelling of his bosom showed how deeply he was affected b^ 
the death of his veteran and gallant commander. , 

LETTER FROM GENERAL TERRES. 

The American captain, Horace Brooks, on the day in which the 
North American army entered this capital, being in the house of Gen- 
eral Valencia, with some other officers, and hearing that it was the 
house of a Mexican general, united with these officers to prevent it from 
being exposed to the horrors which are consequent upon the entrance 
of conquering troops into a city, without guarantee, and resolved to 
save it from sack. 

Accordingly, they delivered over to the charge of General Valencia's 
servants all his effects, with the exception of a box, which, on account 
of its weight, they supposed might contain something of value. This 
they reserved, with the intention of delivering it up personally to some 
one of General Valencia's family, but they being absent, the box was 
delivered to me locked, and as it had been found by the American offi- 
cers. This box I have delivered into the hands of Senor L. D. Gaye- 
tano Ibarra, who has given a receipt for the same. ^ 

I have only to say, in eonclusioA, that any other less scrupulous than 
Captain Brooks would have made use of the contents of this box in a 
different manner. I am, sir, with respect, 

ANDRES TERRES. ^ 

SINGULAR RECOVERY. 

Captain Scantland, formerly of the 1st Tennessee r^im^at, was shot 
through the head, the ball entering near one eye and 0Qm»g out at the 
ODposite temple. None thought he would live a d^y.. He is not only 
a£ye, but able to resume lus duties. Some who are slightly wounded 
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in the leg or arm, die from the erfects of the wound, whilst others shot 
through the body, like General Shields, and into the head, like Captain 
Seant&nd, survive and recover. 

MEDICAL SKILL. 

Colonel Ward Burnett, of the New York volunteers, was in several 
places dreadfully wounded at Churubusco, and his recovery may be re- 
garded as a perfect miracle in medical science. Tetanus or lockjaw 
was supecindiiced by his wounds, and so desperate was his case consid* 
ered, that his physician told him that it was necessary for him to make 
his will and prepare for the worst. He had several spasms, which were 
considered at the time death -i^asms, but being strougly dosed with 
quinine, they gradually grew weaker and weaker, and &:ial]y he began 
to recover. Qa spearing in public after his convalescence, his friends 
. almost shrunk from him as from one who had risen from the dead. 
There was no more gallant officer in Mexico than Colonel Burnett, nor 
more distinguished soldiers at Churubusco, than the brave New Yorkers. 

TANKSB nOODLE IK THE OrrV OF MEXICO. 

The splendid theatre of the city of Mexico attracted the universal 
admiration of our soldiers of every grade, and soon became the favcHite 
resort of all. On the first night of opening the theatre after the cap- 
ture of the city, between the pieces, the orchestra, which was really a 
4Viry fine one, gave two or three beautiful airs, and concluded with a 
Mexican national air. As soon as they finished, the audience, being 
mostly Americans, called for Yankee Doodle ; but the orchestra paid no 
attention. They stamped and rapped as if they would bring the house 
down over their heads, but still the orchestra heeded not. At length 
the bell rang, and up went the curtain. The audience seemed for an 
instant as if they were willing to give it up ; but at this moment a tall, 
slab-sided-looking genius, who bore the appearance of being a real, 
thorough-bred patriotic volunteer of the first water, raised himself about 
** half straight," and said — " I often heard that Yankee Doodle was the 
Americans' fightin' tune, but as the darned etamal Greasers kept us so 
busy while we were fightin' that we couldn't have time even to whistle 
a little, I think we might have a little touch of Uncle Sam's favorite, 
if it's only to make a fellow think of the white settlements." This 
acted Kke an electric shock upon the audience, and they recommenced 
their calls for Yankee Doodle. The actors appeared upon the stage, 
but still they continued to stamp and halloo. Senora Caiiette bowed 
gracefully, and smiled bewitchingly, but it was no use ; they had deter- 
mined upon hearing our national air, and nothing could persuade them 
from it. The actors withdrew, the curtain fell, the orchestra complied 
with their demands, and the rest of the evening's entertainment passed 
off in excellent order. A Mexican gentleman remarked to his friend, 
that it was the best illustration of the American character he had ever 
witnessed — that when they once determined upon any thing, neither the 
firmness of man, nor the solicitation of woman, could, induce them to 
eease in thdr exertions until they had acconiplished their object, and 
that m ten minutes after or before any efforts, you would think, from 
their a^Mearance, that they were as docile as lambs, and as harmless as 
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SINGULAR ESCAPES. 

Captain J. B. Magruder, of the 1st artillery, was engaged on the 8th, 
10th, 12th, and 13th of September with the enemy. On the 13th he 
was struct four times — ^knocked off his horse by a grapeshot which 
struck him in the neck, but wounding very sKghtly— enough, however, 
to make him faint — but he recovered in a few moments and went on in 
the action. He was afterwards wounded in the hand by a muski^-baH.* 
He had two horses shot, though not killed, under him, and the battery 
imder his immediate command repulsed five charges of the enemy's 

cavalry and infantry. 

* 

COLONEL M*INT0SH, FIFTH INFANTRY. 

It is singular that the late Colonel Mcintosh, though twice severely 
wounded on the 8th x>f September, near Chapultepec, died from the 
effects of his wounds received at Resaca dc la Palma. 

On the morning of the 8th General Worth's division (which the 
colonel was in) was ordered to storm and carry certain fortified works 
of the enemy near Chapultepec. At sunrise the division made the at- 
tack by cannon and musketry. Soon after the order was given for the 
division to charge the enemy. The colonel, " as on all other occasions, 
at the head of his regiment, was foremost in the charge." They got 
within fifty yards of the enemy's works, when a masked battery (seveipt 
pieces of cannon) opened upon them. The cannonading and the firing 
of musketry were so severe on pur troops that we had to fall back, but 
soon after we rallied, and the enemy's works were carried. In this 
second charge the colonel received a musket-ball in the right leg, three 
inches above the knee, which passed through the muscles without injuring 
the bone. Before he could recover himself he received another in the 
same extremity, two inches below the knee, passing upward under the 
skin and integuments and lodging in the hip, without touching the 
bones. 

Notwithstanding all this the colonel was hotljr engaged in the battle 
of Churubusco on the 19th, but came out safely, and every thing seenied 
to indicate that he would eventually recover, until about the 25th of 
September, when a disease made its appearance in his throat, (inflam- 
mation of the glands,) which baffled all surgical skill, and on the night 
of the 26th, at twelve o'clock, removed him from this world. Colonel 
Mcintosh was conscious of his approaching end, and remained sensible, 
without the power of speaking, until the time already stated, when he 
expired without a struggle. 

A SMALL LARGE HERO. 

A Kttle Middy, at Vera Criiz, measuring about two feet in his stock- 
ings, deeply regretted that the secretary had not permitted the navy 
to assault the castle with its ships. When it was remarked that there 
would have been much blood shed in the attack, he drew himself up 
and said, " Sir, the remembrance of Conner and Alvarado can only be 
wiped out in blood, sir. We wanted to shed blood, sir. Captain Tat- 
nall says that blood ought to be shed, sir^ to blot out Alvarado and 
Conner from tiie recollections of men ; and what he says, sir, is right. 
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A^idwe were going id sink before the castle — we were not going to 
obey any signals to haul off — we were going to sink, sir, at our anchors 
if necessary, but no retreating — all^f the oflScers said so, sir." With 
|his the little fellow, disdaining any further i^marks, walked off, mut- 
tering to himself. He evidentfy felt what he said. 




A DARKEY S DIGNITY. 

After, a portion of the troops had landed on the beach near Vera 
Cruz, on the night of the 9th of March, a body of the enemy com- 
menced a brisk fire of small-arms into the encampment. Of course, all 
hands were on the qui vive, expecting the Mexicans would make some 
demonstration upon our lines during the night, and when the firing com- 
menced, concluded there was about to be a general attack. The lines 
were soon formed, and not a word could be heard from the soldiery ; but 
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there was a negro who kept runufng from otm little point of lull to 
another, apparently in a state of great exeitement. He finally laid him- 
self flat on his face, at full length, and commenced woilQng himself into 
the soft sand with a good deal of energy. On beiqg ask^d what was he 
about, he replied, " 1 » 'fraid some ob dem 'ere copper balls will put a 
stop to me drawin* my rashuns.** " Why, in the devil," asked the party 
speaking to him, "don't you get up and fight them?" "No, sir-eel" 
he said, " dat's my massa's part ob de bisness ; he done been to Wes* 
pint, where day makes fightin' people to learn dat, and you don't ketch 
dis nigger meddlin' he sef wid odder peoples' bizness. My massa does 
de fightin', an' I waits on him an' nusses him. If he gets wounded- we 
gets promoted." "You get promoted \ What good will his promotion 
do you ?" inquired the individual " Oh, Lpr' hab marcy ! dat question 
is been settled long time ago in dese parts down here ; a colored gem- 
men what waits on a kurnel always outra^s one dat waits on a eapten, 
an' de way we colored gemmen reg'lurs i^akes dese volunteer niggers 
aquat is a caution to white folks." 

POISONED LANCnEBS. 

Some of the Mexican cavalry prided themselves in the title of " Lan* 
cers of Poison, or Rancheros of the Poisoned Lance." 

MAGNANIMITY, 

A. Mexican physician residing in Camargo received a letter from a 
Mexican surgeon at Saltillo, dated two days after the battle, which 
states that General Taylor permitted Santa Anna to have all his wound- 
ed conveyed into SaltiUo, and tendered him surgical aid from his own 
army. 

ESCAPE OF CAPTAIN HENRIE. 

Captain Daniel Drake Henrie, a Texan, and formerly a Mier prisoner, 
and acting in General Wool's column as interpreter, was captured with 
the parties of Majors Gaines and Borland. A Mexican guide was im- 
mediately shot by General Minon, although his life was granted hi^ in 
the terms of the surrender. This bad faith on the part of Minon led 
Captain Henrie to suppose that his life was not very safe, and he con- 
cluded he would make his escape. 

By some accident, during the second evening of his capture, the 24th 
of January, he found himself on Major Gaines's mare, one of the best 
blooded nags in Kentucky, and the major's pistols still remaining in the 
holsters. The piisoners had become considerably scattered near sunset, 
and Captain Henrie set himself busily to work to make them keep close 
together. To do this he rode back within ten files of the rear bf the 
line, when, discovering a small interval in the line of the Mexican guards 
he suddenly put spurs to the mare ajid darted through the lines. The 
guard unmedlately wheeled in pursuit, but their ponies were no match 
tor a Kentucky blood-horse, and before a gun could be fairly levelled at 
him he had darted out of reach. He had three ranches to pass. As 
he passed these he found that the Mexicans m pursuit gave notice to 
the rancheros, who followed him with fresh horses ; still h^ outstripped 
them all. After passing the la^t rancho he had puU^d up his ma^e to 
rest her, when a single Mexican came up, supposing him to be unarmed^ 
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He waited imtfl he came wHhtn thirty steps, when, cocking the majoi^s 
duelling pistol, he fired, and the Mexican rolled off. In a short time 
another came nflftr ; fie likewise permitted him to approach still nearer, 
when he wheeled and shot him down. He loaded his pistol, and after 
going some distance another started up from behind some bushes near 
the road, and rode at him ; he shot at him, with what success he could 
not tell, but he was not pursued by that Mexican any farther. When 
he came near Eneamacion he found the camp had been alarmed, as 
he supposes by some one who had passed him when he had left the 
road. Diverging from this straight course, he crossed several roads, and 
evaded a" ni«nbef of parties who were in pursuit of him. At length 
he came to a plain ^ere there was no place to hide. The moon was 
shining, and he could see « large number of men in pursuit. Putting 
spurs to his now-jaded mare, he made for A mountain valley, and fol- 
lowing it to the east, he at length eluded his pursuers. He travelled 
up the valley forty miles, as he supposed, hoping to find an outlet to- 
wards PaJomos ; but in this he was disappointed. He was unable to 
find water for himself or his famished mare, and the next morning after 
his escape the noble animal expired, more from the want of water than 
frtom fatigue. 

Captain Henrie now had to take it on foot. He wandered about all 
dftf > trying to find a path across the mountain. In the evening he 
found some water to quench his thirst. He then determined to retrace 
his steps down the valley, and did so, marching without water or food. 
During the 26th, 2'7th, and 28th, he walked along through the chapar- 
ral and prickly-pears without food or water, frequently seeing parties of 
Mexicans, whom he had to avoid. On the 28th he killed a rat with a 
club, part of which he ate, and put the balance in his pocket for an- 
other meal. , 

On the night of the 28th he reached the road, and followed it until 
an hour after sunrise, when he discovered a party of horsemen ap- 
proaching. Not knowing whether they were friends or enemies, he con- 
cealed himself until they came near, when he discovered they were a 
picket-guard of Arkansas troops. He gave one shout and gave up — 
nature was exhausted ! His nerves, which had been strung up to the 
highest degree, of tension, became unstrung, and he was almost helpless. 
They put him on a horse, and took him to.Agua Nueva, where Captain 
Pike commanded an outpost. 

Captain Pike states that when Henrie came in he was the most mis- 
•erable-looking being he ever saw. His shoes were worn out, his pan- 
tak>ons were cut in rags, his head was bare, and his hair and beard 
were matted ; his hands, feet, and legs, were filled with thorns from the 
prickly-pear, and his skin was parched and withered with privation, ex- 
iposure, and exertion. He had tasted no water for four days, and 
«eemed ahnost famished for want of it. The soldiers gathered round 
ibim, and all that was in their wallets was at his service, and as they had 
?Tecently had a new outfit of clothing. Captain H. was soon newly fitted 
out. After resting awhile and getting some food, he was able to ride 
to this place. He says that during the pursuit there were more than 
one hundred shots fired at him, one oi which passed through his hair. 
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RETBBAT FROM BJBSACA DB LA FALMA. 

At their secret crossing the Mexicans who fled from the battle of the 
9th had but one flat, which was entirely insuflBcient for the numbers who 
now, in terror, sought the river. While the flat swarmed with infantry, 
the cavalry would charge, and, filling the flat, drive* the poor wretches 
who had occupied it into the river. The water was covered with the 
miserable beings, who, confused and desperate, plunged about in the 
waves, calling on God to help them, or venting their impotent male- 
dictions upon those who had forced them to a watery grave. They 
sunk by scores, clutching each other in the agonies of death ; and the 
" mad river" fairly boiled with the expiring breath' of those who had 
sunk under its dark wave ! 

In the midst of the panic Father Leary arrived at the bank, and by 
his presence restored order, in a certain degree, among the fugitives. 
He took his place on the flat, already crowded with troops. It was 
about shoving off, when down the bank swept a flying column of cav- 
alry. Goaded by their riders, the steeds madly leaped into the boats, 
crushing to death scores of their victims, and driving the remainder 
into the river ; the holy father raised his crucifix above his head, mut- 
tered an eiaculatory prayer, and disappeared with the mass of his fellow 
beings under the waves. ' - 

For several successive days after the precipitate retreat of the Mexi- 
cans, the bodies of drowned Mexican soldiers were thrown ashore by the 
current of the river. Among the mass were distinguishable several 
officers. Arista, in his official dispatch, mentions two who thus met 
their death. The body of Father Leary was taken out of the water 
near the fort, his canonicals still on, and his cross clutched tightly in his 
hand. 

SIGNS OF A MEXICAN ENCAMPMENT. 

The camps where Arista rested his army, during its rapid retreat to 
Linares, were always marked by the rags, and old worn-out shoes and 
sandals that the soldiers had left behind; and occasionally the ground 
was strewn with stray cards from a montepficJCf showing that even in 
their hasty flight they had found time to indulge in that passion, which 
is most deeply seated in a Mexican's nature — ^the love of gambling. 

BEAUTIFUL REPLY. 

Major Fry, while, surrounded by a number of his friends, on his way 
home, was approached by one of his men, who saluted him " Colonel, 
made some remark, and passed on. One of his friends observed, 
« Major, I was not before aware that you were promoted." **1 Baa\ 
not," said the lioble Kentuckian, " I am still a major, though I com- 
mand a regiment — ^my colonel and lieutenant-colonel are with us; 
though dead, their spirits rule us." 

His regiment had with it the bodies of Colonel McKee a|id Lieuten- 
ant-colonel Clay, who fell at Buena Vista. The remark of Major Fry 
was worthy of the gallant dead, the regiment they commanded, an4 
worthy, too, of the bnive and gifted man who uttered it* 

12 
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CONSIDEBATION BEFORB BATTLE. 

In the presence of the enemf. General Taylor ordered the soldiers to 
stack their arms, and by companies march to the ponds before them, 
and refresh themselves with the luxury of fneah water, Dehberately» 
as if on a holiday jprade, did they proceed to obey this pleasing order. 
After long and invigorating draughts they poured from their canteens 
the brackish water obtained at Point Isabel and refilled them from the 
ponds. They then returned in order to their respective places. The 
coolness of General Taylor, and his consideration for the comfort of his 
men, as evinced by this act, cannoi be too much admired. 

A MEXICAN FANATIC. 

While at Camargo, that .gallant Texan officer, Colonel Cooke, first 
heard of the inhuman massacre of our teamsters, near Cerralvo. He 
started in immediate pursuit of the murderers, to rain down retributive 
justice upon their heads for their dastardly conduct. He succeeded in 
capturing one of Urrea's officers, whose fanaticism, no doubt, instigated 
the atrocities, too revolting to decency and humanity to be described. 
He was identified, and was seen to mangle, most horribly, with his own 
hands, the dead bodies of the American teamsters. Moved by the spirit 
. ci a demon, he attempted, and would have murdered, the grief-distract- 
ed daughter of the unfortunate Burns, but for the interference of a 
brother officer in the same division. After he was taken, and bound by 
thongs around the wrists, he sprang, seized a pistol which Colonel Cooke 
had laid down, fired at and wounded him in the knee. £nraged for an 
instant, he drew his sword, but his anger melted away at the sight of the 
cords which confined his arms,, and he desisted from his hasty purpose. 
He was then placed in a wagon with a sick soldier, guarded by a file of 
men, and was thus conveyed until they reached the spot where the 
massacre had taken place. A halt was ordered until the rites of burial 
could be peiformed. One of the company, who had lost a brother in 
the fight, stole, with his rifle, unperceived, to the distance of one hun- 
dred and fifty yards from the wagon, where he secreted himself behind 
a bush, and waited until hb comrades left an open space between him 
and the butcher of his brother, when he fired and drove a ball through 
his bosom. The desperate man, feeling that the thread which boimd 
him to life was cut, snatched the gun of the sick soldier, and made an 
almost superhuman effort to shoot one of the guards, which he came 
within a hair's-breadth of accomplishing. 

CLOSE FIGHTING. 

During the most gloomy hour of the fight, Sergeant Joseph Lang- 
ford, 1st Mississippi regiment, was shot through the thigh. Unable to 
stand, he sat upright, and shot dead, with his pistol, a lancer as he ap- 
proached him. While engaged in reloading, another laiicer trotted past 
him and raised his lance to drive it into a wounded lieutenant, a few 
feet from him. Before the weapon was hurled, however, Langford 
threw his pistol and struck the lancer a stunning blow on the nape oi 
the neck. This action saved the lieutenant, but proved fatal to the 
magnammous Langford ; for, staggering, the Mexican turned and drarf 



AND THE MEXICAN WAR. n 

his lance into the forehead of the wounded man, coming out back of 
his ear. Just at this moment four men, who were approaching with a 
horse to carry off their comrade, shot the Mexican at the moment he 
had disengaged his lance, and he tumbled across the body of the pros- 
trate Mississippian. 

THE ARRIVAL OF A MAIL IN MEXICO. 

The respectable citizens of a civilized community who can walk quietly 
down to the post-office, and ascertain by a glance at the Httle yellow 
placard whether the mail is in, or whether it has *' failed,'' who can, by 
glancing through the window at the neatly-lettered boxes, ascertain 
whether there are any letters to his address, cannot appreciate or com* 
i^hend the continual state of excitement the soldier labors under in 
Mexico, impatiently awaiting the arrival of the mail and speculating 
upon the chances of receiving some intelligence from home. The hus- 
band a line from his wife, the lover a sweet word from his mistress, a 
brother a fraternal word from brother, or a son the outpourings of a 
fond mother's heart. The mails are small, and few and far between. 
How bright all faces look when it is announced th«t a mail from the 
States has arrived ! What a hurrying to the post-office, and -pushing and 
squeezing to be first at the opened door ! what an anxiety is manifested 
to kick down the door and rush in upon the unoffending postmaster, up 
to his elbows in letters and papers, and drive him from his post ! How 
impatient are all, and how, when the door is opened, they rush impetu- 
ously in as a parcel of schoolboys are wont to rush Jrom the presence 
of their worthy preceptor when " school is dismissed !" Doesn't the 
poor postmaster fall back in dismay as some of the adventurous spirits 
clear his httle counter, dive into his pretty Uttle pigeon-holes, and eager- 
ly look for letters ? Brighter grows the smile of him who receives a 
letter, but sick at heart is he who turns away from the freezing an- 
nouncement of, ** no letter for you, sir." And well may it cause a 
cloud of sorrow to pass over a man's brow, and a swelling pulsation 
of the heart. What, he asks himself, have my friends forgotten me be- 
cause so far away from them ? Or has some dire event befallen some 
near and dear relative and they dare not break the news to me ? Or is 
it the fault of some infernal postmaster on the route, who has kept 
back part of the mail ? The disappointed one generally settles himself 
down into the belief that the latter is the most likely supposition, and 
becomes comparatively easy. The mail comes in, and a good-looking 
volunteer passes, exclaiming in a sort of under-tone not intended to be 
heard, and in accents that would draw pity from an overseer for the 
poor, " Not one Kne from home since I've been in Mexico." 

" ASK THE CAIPTAIN." 

While crossing the plains to Santa F^, General Kearny was some 
distance ahead with the advance-guard. One of the officers, belong- 
ing to the rear division, singled out " BoW," and sent hun ahead with a 
letter to the general. When he came up with them they had camped, 
and Bob sauntered into the general's markee. 

" We're gittin' along right sharp» ffeneral/* says he. 

" Yes, sir," answered the commander. 
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" I wish you'd jest look at that hoss of niine, general," said Boh, 
** and give me your 'pinion how he'll stand the racket clar through to 
whar we're goin'." 

" Have you a captain at the head of your company ?" inquired the 
general. 

^* Well, we hev, hoss, and he's some punkms, too," answered Bob. 

" Whenever you wish to learn any thing in regard to your move- 
ments, then," said the general, *' inquire of him." 

" That's military, is it ?" inquired Bob. 

" That is military, sir," answered the general. 

*' Well, general, they gin me a letter for you, but cuss me if I know 
whether I oughter gin it to you in pusson, or send it through your or- 
derly ; and so I'll go back a^d ask the captain,** and back he went, sure 
enough, with the letter' in his possession. 

A CONTENTED VOLUNTEER. 

Here I am, (writes a volunteer,) in as beautiful a country as ever the 
sun shone upon; 'tis charming, lovely; all the heart could desire. 
Camp Belknap, the Eden of America ! where clustering chaparral, by 
nature's hand forms bowers that surpass in beauty all of art's fairest 
handiwork. Green-coated velvet aisles invite the weary frame to seek 
repose, whilst wild-flowers sentinel the hour, and cool, balmy winds lend 
their fragrant odors to lull the soul to rest, whispering as they wend 
their way tp the dreamer's bower — content, content — and the clear song 
of the feathered warblers, as they pour forth their lays, echoes and re- 
echoes charms and delights, and lingers upon the ear in sweet concerted 
harmony. " Near a clear lake" of oval form, beneath a cool shade that 
ever dwells upon a mossy jutting bank, I while away my leisure hours ; 
there I sit, and in waking dreams forget that I am of earth. 'Tis a spot 
that I have consecrated ; the linipid, sparkling waters, the foliage that 
Unes its water-washed banks, the scenery that far and wide spreads 
itself in plains and vales, the refreshing shades garbed in nature's love- 
liest robes, silence reigning, the retreat unbroken, save by the rustling 
of the tangled wildwood as some timid deer capers ever and ano& in 
frolicsome play. It baffles description ! All authors' coinings of fairy 
dominions would here by reaUty fade into insignificance. 

A PROMPT REPLY. 

When, the 2d Tennessee volunteers were driven back at Cerro Gordo 
by the hurricane of grape, canister, and musketry, which seventeen 
pieces of artillery and near three thousand small-arms had hurled against 
the advancing columns, cutting down nearly a third of their number in 
the short space of three minutes. Colonel Haskell assembled the scattered 
regiment, and reformed it in. the chaparral for a second charge. Gen- 
eral Pillow, on coming up and casting^ his eyes over the gallant little 
band, was so struck with the diminution of their numbers, that he de- 
manded, "Where is your command, colonel? there are not half of them 
here 1" " They are there, sir," replied the intrepid Haskell, pointing 
towards the enemy's batteries — " they are there, sir, dead and dying on 
the field to which they were ordered !" 
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LIEUTENANT-COLONEL MAT. 



At the time Lieutenant Crittenden was sent by General Taylor, diuiDg 
the battle of Buena Vista, with a flag to a detached body of one thou- 
sand or fifteen hundred Mexicans that, were being cut to pieces by our 




fire. Colonel May was on the eve of charging them with his dragoons, 
but as Lieutenant C. was passing with his white flag displayed. May 
rode out and crossed his path to inquire the object of his mission — 
" I am going to tell those fellows to surrender, in order to sare their 
lives." " Wait till I have charged them." " Impo^ble, the old man 
lias sent me and I must go on." " But, my good fellow," said May, 
entreatingly, "for God's s«ie, just. rein up for five mmutes, and give us 
a chance at them." " Would do any thing to oblige you, colonel, but 
I have the old man's drders, and there is no help for it ;" and he gave 
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rein to his horse, -whilst the colonel returned to the head' of his squad- 
ron, in the worst of all possible humors against those things called flags 
of truce. 

LIEUTENANT NEILL. 

Colonel Harney and several of his officers, in the dragoon fight near 
Vera Cruz, met their men in single combat, but none of them received 
I any injury excjept Lieutenant Neill, who was wounded severely in two 

places, from his magnanimity in attempting to capture a Mexican in- 
stead of killing him. In full run he overtook the retreating Mexican, 
and placing his sword in front of him commanded him to surrender, 
_ whereupon the Mexican drove his lance into his magnanimous adver- 
sary. As the lieutenant wheeled his horse to dispatch him, another 
Mexican charged up and struck him with a lance. However, severely 
wounded as he was, in two places, he conquered one of his foes, and a 
corporal came up in time to " settle accounts" with the other. 

♦ THE NIGHT AFTER THE BATTLE OP BUENA VISTA. 

The night of the 23d of February last was one of most intense anxiety 
to the participators in the bloody fight of Buena Vista. After twelve 
hours of obstinate fighting, with the final result yet unknown, nothing 
but water having passed the lips of those gallant men for the last twelve 
hours, the flower of their respective corps dead or wounded, and the 
certainty of a renewal of the onslaught the next day, it is hard to ima- 
gine a period more calculated to " try men's souls" than that night. 
After the cessation of the fight, came the lassitude superinduced by the 
extraordinary excitement of the day : men fell exhausted, and bivou- 
acked in line — " the weary to rest and the wounded to die." The de- 
pression of physical energy was so great, that neither hunger nor danger 
could excite them : that bloody field was at eight o'clock as silent as 
the grave. It can only be surmised what were the feelings of that 
" great old man" upon contemplating the results of that day's work. 
No officer sought repose, and the camp-fires, which on other occaaons 
had been the scene of jest and merriment, were now still, and the deep 
anxiety depicted on the faces of the various groups of officers, impressed 
you with a solemnity, a foreboding of ill, that was truly painful. All 
eyes were turned ever and anon to the tent of one upon whom all their 
hopes were placed, but not a light, not a movement could be discerned. 
The occasion made that single tent an object of intense solicitude. 
Some wondered if he was alone ; others would have given their earthly 
wealth to have known the thoughts, the hopes, the wishes, the inten- 
tions, of the old hero ; but all was dark and silent as the tomb. Cap- 
tain L., of the topographical engineers, had visited, the battle-ground a^t 
night. He had made some discoveries he thought unportant to be 
communicated immediately to the commander-in-chief. On approach- 
ing the generars quarters, he overtook his servant, who had been at* 
tending to his master's cavalry, and inquired if the " old man" was alone 
and awake. ** I spec he fast asleep, captin, for he eat a moriatrous hearty 
9uj^gper, and toAm ke eat a big supper ha. sleep berry hard and sound, avi^l 
I^reck^yoiu wonH fsee de *old has* 'fore four o'clock in the momin\ 
JUi^jfn^jy^.hear him snore dean out here,** When the captain made a 
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report of this last reconnaissance, joy and satisfaction were diffused 
through the camp. They knew that all was safe. 




Meeting between General Taylor and General Wool* 



DISCIPLINE VS, SERENADE. 

There is a strong contrast between the practical matter-of-fact severity 
of General Wool, and of the liberal and popular manners and judgment 
of old Rough and Ready. The latter, though firm in the enforcement 
of all essential military regulations, is disposed, in his relations with the 
oflScers and soldiers under him, to be courteous, mild, and hospitable. 
He seems to take a delight, at proper times, in sinking the commander 
and soldier in the gentleman and farmer, and will crack a joke or debate 
a point with a brevet second -lieutenant, as pleasantly aj^ if he were con- 
versing with a neighboring farmer, sitting on the fence which bounds 
their respective plantations, and all the while whittling fence bark into 
rough resemblances of steamboats or other craft. Well, to our story. 
During the time our army was encamped at Agua Nueva, and was 
daily expecting the advance of the Mexicans, General Wool, who was 
the chief executive officer of the army, was so severe and vigilant in 
enforcing every regulation of the service, that really the officers and 
men had no peace of their lives. The slightest departures from miUtary 
order and duty were detected and severely punished by hiia, ^ ItJUp- 
pened one night that some of the officers, who had fonnsd thehwrinei 
mto a musical band> resolved to relax their minds and pkase theic comf 
mutdm by the eompliment of a ttoeturnal serenade; Aeeordingfy, tiuey 
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proceeded with their musical instruments and notes to the plain tent of 
old Rough and Ready, and entertained him with several popular airs. 
The old hero came out to the front of his tent, and thanked the young 
gentlemen for their compliment, and would insist upon their wetting their 
whistles with a taste of his old Madeira or Monongahela. The officers 
were delighted with their reception, and after playing " Hail Columbia" 
and " Taylor's March," took their leave of the old general and proceeded 
to favor General Wool, the second in command, with a similar compli- 
ment. They played for some time before the generaFs tent without 
having the slightest intimation that the general was within hearing. 
They were not, however, left long in ignorance of his presence, for, to 
their very great alarm and mortification, they suddenly found themselves 
surrounded by the guard, who had received orders from General Wool 
to turn out and arrest the violators of the 6*7 1st rule of the service, 
agai6st playing musical instruments in camp. After a severe repri- 
mand and short detention under arrest, the officers were discharged. 
We believe that this was the last serenade in General WooFs camp. 

SPEECH OF CAPTAIN WILLIAMS. 

As our troops were advancing up one of the heights at Cerro Gordo, 
Captain Williams turned round to his company and gaid, " Boys, re- 
member old KenttLchP' Said a volunteer afterwards, "When I heard 
Captain Williams say, ' Boys, remember old Kentuck !* I felt as if I 
could jump headlong into the mouth of every cannon "there was in the 
Mexican battery." 

CHEERING INCIDENTS. 

At the burstmg of each well-directed shell, at Buena Vista, and 
whenever Old Zack appeared, tremendous cheers rose from the whole 
army. 

MEXICAN CONFIDENCE. 

So confident was Santa Anna of victory, that he promised his people 
a dinner in Saltillo, and the alcalde of Saltillo actually prepared a ban- 
quet for Santa Anna and his principal officers. 

CIVILIANS IN battle: 

When General Minon, with a body of cavalry, made the demonstra- 
tion on Saltillo, to harass our rear and cut off our retreat, a number of 
civilians formed themselves instantly into a corps of cavalry, elected one 
of their number captain, and with Lieutenants Donaldson and Shover, 
of the artillery, drove back the Mexican cavalry. 

The civilians in the army of General Scott, at the time the battles of 
Contreras and Churubusco were fought, formed themselves into a com- 
pany called the McEanstry volunteers, and did good service in both 
batties. 

" THE great western." 

Our countrywomen were represented at Buena Vista in deeds of 
mercy by a Mrs. Sarah Bourdette, a native of Missouri, who has long 
been in the army as a laundress. She is known among the regulars «i 
'f tlie Great Western;" and though she -is naasciiline ^Eiough lo penMMi, 
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she has the true heart of a woman. She has scarcely ^ven herself any 
time to sleep since the battle. She has been constantly engaged in ad- 
ministering to the woimded and in laying out the dead, and has done 
much at her own expense. She manifested great grief at the death of 
Captain Lincoln, (who, as I suppose you know, was a son of Governor 
Lincoln of Massachusetts.) She had him brought in immediately after 
hearing of his fall, and washed and laid him out with her own hands. 
I assisted in putting on his shroud. Every thing was done for him with 
Uie greatest decency and propriety. Of all the dead I have seen, he 
was the only one I could look upon without shuddering. His face had 
a smUe upon it. He must have died instantly, and at a moment when 
he saw something which pleased him. He received one ball in his spine, 
and another in his head, the latter lodging under his right eye, but not 
marking the lid. 

On the evening of the battle of Buena Vista, February 23d, a little 
eflFeminate fellow, in all the haste and all the bewilderment of John 
Gilpin, in his involuntary equestrian feat from Islington, rode into Sal- 
tillo and up to the quarters of the Great Western. He was trembling 
so, that one would imagine an invisible electrifying machine was oper- 
ating on his nerves. 

" Why, what's the matter with you. Miss Nancy — what's skeered you 
now ?" said the " amiable hostess." 

" Oh, Mrs. Bourdette, Mrs. Bourdette !" said the counterfeit soldier, 
the apology for a man, " we'll all be slain by the Mexicans ; General 
Taylor is on the retreat; it's all over with us; we'll be either shot or 
sent to the mines. Oh ! I wouldn't care," he continued in a whining 
tone, " I wouldn't care, but for my old woman and three children in the 
* states.' 'I know, John,' said she to me when I was coming away, *I 
know your courage will get you into a scrape ; you are too impetuous, 
John,' said she ; and it was true for her. If I was not, I might still be 
a waiter in a respectable restaurant in New Orleans. Hain't you got 
a cup of coffee for me, Mrs. Bourdette, (such is the Gr^at Western's 
matrimonial name,) — ^hain't you got a cup of coffee for me, just to 
quench my thirst ?" 

" Not a d — d drop, Watson," said the Amazon woman of the camp, 
sternly. " So you, you diminutive creature, whose heart has got the 
shaking ague — you say that General Taylor has retreated ?" 

" Oh, I saw it," said the little man, " saw it with my two eyes." 

"It's a no-such-thing,'* said the Great Western, emphatically; 

" General Taylor never retreats — ^the American army never retreats — ^it 
never has since I joined it — ^nor ever before, to my knowledge ; so, clear 
out, you skunk, you, or I'll give you what you did not wait long enough 
for the Mexicans to give you !" And here she brandished an old sword, 
which she had converted into a carving-knife, over the head of the little 
man, from which he ran off still faster than he ran from Buena Vista. 

This scene was not well over when news arrived of the death of 
Captain Lincoln. On hearing it, the large knife fell from her hand — 
she fell herself on a chair and wept like a child. 

"You knew the captain well, did you not, Mrs. Bourdette?" said a 
person present. 

"Knew him !" said she, wiping the big tears from her bronzed face 
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with her greasy apron — " knew him ? I didn't know any one else. It 
was he^ enlisted me six years ago, in Jefferson Barrack, shortly after 
my first husband joined the regiment — and we have lived together, 
that is, he has eat at my table, all the time since. Ah, there was 
no runaway in him ! But, poor dear man, I must go and see to him 
this very night, lest them rascally greasers should strip him, and, not 
knowing him, I could not give him decent burial." 

Off she went to the blood-stained battle-field, soi^ht among the 
dead and dying till she found out the corpse of the brave captain, 
which she brought to Saltillo andU had decently interred. — She now 
keeps his sword and other equipments, and vows not to part with them 
through life. 

A husband's gift. 

Colonel Hardin, before being killed, captured a flag from the enemy, 
which, with his horse, he requested should be sent home as a memento 
to his wife. 

^ AN AMERICAN MATRON. 

A correspondent of the Richmond Enquirer states it was his sad duty 
to inform the widowed mother of the late Lieutenant Wm. T. Burwell, 
of the death of her youngest and darling son, who was killed on the 9th 
of September in the battle of El MoUno del Rey. He says he "told his 
mother he was dead, and that he had fallen in battle. Not a tear fell 
from her eyes — not a sigh escaped her. ' Is he dead? Did he do his 
duty ? Thank God he has left no widow !* were the only words she 
Tittered." Upon this an exchange paper remarl^s : " What a magnifi- 
cent revelation of woman's heart is this 1 How perfectly free from self- 
ishness the last thought, ' thank God, he left no widow !' — ^the agony 
of that sundered tie which she herself had felt, being in her estimation 
more poignant than the sad tidings which bereft her of a son. Gloriou« 
wife, loving mother, American woman — ^may the Comforter protect thee 
and send bakn to thy aching heart !" 

A MEXICAN DOCTOR. 

Imagine all the dilapidated streets illuminated by lamps and fire- 
works, and two young men slowly pacing along to see whatever the 
festival might produce. We soon fell in with an ofiicer of the Mexican 
army, with a profusion of hair on his face and lace on his pantaloons. 
He saluted us without introduction, except by looking at the Mexican 
crest on our buttons. '' Sta hwmo^'* said he ; and, seizing our arms, 
entered intg conversation in Spanish, occasionally interspersed with bits 
of very broken English. He took us roimd to the principal illumina- 
tions, where different devices were formed, and rude transparencies, ex- 
pressive of liberty and national independence. Our conversation now 
turned on the beauty of the Vera Cruz ladies, and our new friend mr 
formed us that he had married an EngUsh wife, and asked us to ac- 

* The captain did go throngh the mock ceremony of an enlistment with the 
heroine of Fort Brown, and she was not by any means the least bnve person whom 
lie tpqk into 4e service of Undo Sam. 



A19D THE MEXICAK WAR. ff 

eompany him to their reskieiice. We agreed ; and accordingly walked 
until we arrived in a deserted, lampless, back street, and entering a 
dnrk passage, began to ascend a flight of still darker stairs. Gnqmig 
our way np, we at length reached the top ; when the Mexican open- 
ing a door to the right, we suddenly found ourselves in the lady's 
bedroom ; and, what was more, the lady in bed. The delicacy of an 
English woman was of course outraged by this heedless exposure 
befiore her countrymen. But why in bed at this early hour c^ the 
evening? Was the lady unwell? we inquired. No answer was re- 
tamed. She was some time before she recovered from her embar- 
rassment, though we had seated ourselves, and did what we could to 
pass the matter off. The Mexican officer sat simpering upon an old 
box at the foot of the bed, and grinned as he lodced from her to us, 
and from us to her, in the very mistaken notion that he understood 
what we spoke of. He now made an attempt to ask us, in broken 
English, something about what money we had ? The English woman 
suddenly stopped him with a kick from beneath the coverlid, slyly 
given as she thought ; and then made a very bad excuse, in the shape 
of a false translation of what he had said. We let this pass, and be- 
gan to ask about the nature of her indisposition, as sne appeared very 
sallow and languid. She answered coolly, that she was recovering 
from the yellow fever! My companion and mjrself looked at each 
other in dismay. She had had it about a fortnight, she said, but she 
really was recovering ; and he (pointing to the grinning Mexican) would 
core her at last, she was sure. 

" He !" exclaimed we, in surprise. 

" Oh yes," was the answer, " he is a doctor I" 

The truth now pretty clearly appeared ; and we could not forbear 
laughing, notwithstanding our apprehensions, at the whimsical impu- 
dence of the roguery, in bringing men, under the pretence of an in- 
troduotion to a countrywoman, that they might csich. the fever, and 
give a professional gentleman of Y^a Crua the honor and profit of 
endeavoring to cure them ! We drew out our cigars, smoking being 
considered a protection from infection ; and by way of supporting the 
English character for l]y>ldnes8, we sat with grim quietude for nearly 
a quarter of an hour aft^ receiving the above pleasant information. 
The adventure was not altogether unworthy. of 6HI Bias, 

/ PRIKTBBS IN THE &A.NKS. 

General Scott wanted to have some general orders printed at a 
given time. He sent directions to the ofiice of the Tampieo Sentinel 
to have them done. He was told, that in consequence of the scarcity 
of hands the work could not be accomplished. He then, on morning 
parade, ordered all printers to step forward three paces from the ranks, 
when several hundred men, all printers, obeyed the order ! 

WIT ON THB BATTLE-FIBLD. 

On the afternoon of the 22d of February, when the legions of Santa; 
Anna were advancing their almost intenninable fix>nt towarda OldZadiifs 
handful of vohmteers at BvsiaA Yista^ an aid of one of our generally 
on his retwtt from the delivery of some order, oame dashing ^longr in 
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front of our lines, about the time the first firing commenced on the 
left. As he passed by one of the regiments, he shouted out — " Well, 
boys, IVe opened the, ball for you.*' — "You had better turn round, 
then, and set to your partner,*' replied a ready wit in the lines, "as it 
has been commenced by a gallop-aw?.'* 

THE ISLAND OF LOBOS. 

The Island of Lobos is a lovely little spot, formed entirely of coral, 
about two miles in circumference, twelve miles from the Mexican, shore, 
about sixty miles from Tampico, and some one hundred and thirty from 
Vera Cruz. It is covered (or was before we landed) with a variety of 
trees and shrubs, the highest of the former perhaps twenty-five feet 
high, and those are so thickly covered with vines that one can hardly 
get through them. There is hardly a tree, or shrub, or plant growing 
here I have ever seen before. Banyan trees, spreading over large 
spaces of ground, their limbs forming props as they pierce into the 
earth and take root, while the tops, thickly thatched with evergreen 
vines, lime, ^g, palm, cane, and a hundred other species of wood, are 
growing with all the freshness and beauty of the Indies. 

This island, it appears, is already noted. It was here that Commo- 
dore Porter, in 1818, first hoisted the trircolored flag of Mexico, and 
aided her, with his little fleet, in her revolt against Spain. It was the 
rendezvous of the French squadron in 1838, when they battered down 
the walls of San Juan d*Ulloa ; and lastly, it was there that Commodore 
Moore, of the Texan navy, watered and .recruited the health of his men 
for six weeks in 1842, after harassing and terrifying the Mexicans along 
"the coast for thirteen months. A well, dug by Commodore Moore, is 
still to be seen in the centre x>f the island. 

A BLACK TRUMP. 

The second in command to Santa Anna at Cerro Gordo, was a man 
nearly as black as the ace of spades. 

CHARACTERISTIC CONTRAST. 

Nothing could contrast more strongly than the humanity of the 
American soldiers and the cowardly ferocity and roguish propensity of 
the Mexicans. The Americans shared their biscuit and water with the 
wounded Mexicans, and were often seen to lay them in a position least 
painful to them. The Mexicans, on the contrary, cowardly killed our 
wounded men when they met them, as in the case of Colonel Clay; 
they stripped and robbed several of our officers and many of their own. 

THE STUDENTS TO THEIR CLASSMATE. 

The senior class of Yale College purchased an elegant sword, to be 
presented to Samuel W. White, formerly their classmate, but more re-> 
cently a private in the 1st Mississippi Rifles. 

At the storming of Monterey, Mr. White was in the foremost rank of 
a column which was ordered to charge a battery on one of the heights. 
The order was given, but immediately countermanded. Fifteen, how- 
ever, not hearing the revocation of the order, sprang forward, he anumff 
ihem. Of these, thirteen fell dead, while he hmiseS was shot through 
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the thigh, and borne from the field by the only one of the band who es- 
caped unhurt. For a while he was kept from duty by his wounds, but 
at Buena Vista was again in his place, and helped to sustain that furi- 
ous charge of the Mexican cavalry which sent so many of his com- 
panions in arms to their last account. 




Coipus Christi and the American Camp. 



GENERAL TAYLOR TRAVELLING. 



When General Taylor was on his way to New Orleans, on one of our 
Mississippi river packets, just previous to his departure for Corpus 
Christi, a gentleman, a way-passenger, came on board of the boat, and 
went to the clerk's office for a state-room. The clerk informed him that 
all were taken, and that he would have to content himself with an upper 
berth. The gentleman assented, and after seeing his name duly entered, 
he walked mto the cabin, when it struck him he would find out who 
occupied the lower berth of his state-room ; stepping , into the clerk's 
office, he read — "Lower, Z. Taylor, Baton Rouge." " Is this Brigadier- 
general Taylor, of the United States army ? ' said he to the clerk : 
" I ask, because I have some curiosity to know who is my room-mate, 
and, more particularly, if it is General Taylor." The clerk satisfied 
him that such was the fact, when our traveller entered mto conversation 
with the old veteran. Our friend was a planter, and old Zach appeared, 
by his conversation, to have beaten his sword into a ploughshare ; for 
he talked about planting, and the crops, and the civil government of our 
country, and appeared to be as ignorant of our army as if he had never 
seen it. At a reasonable bedtime, old Zach retired. After a while 
our traveller went into the state-room, and, to his surprise, found the 
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broiid mattress of the lower berth unocoupied — and looking, he discor* 
^red General Taylor sleeping in the wpfper berth. The young man, sur- 
prised, regretted what he conceived to be a mistake, and in the morning 
expressed his regrets at what had happened. <' Pooh, pooh V said the 
old general, laughing, *' don't you know I am not the youngest, and 
more used to iard fare than you are !" 

COLONEL DAYIS. 

Colonel Jefferson Davis, of the 1st Mississippi raiment, was severely 
wounded in the battle of Buena Yista. Believing that on the 24th there 
would be a fight, and being unable to walk on account of the wound in 
his foot, he ordered that he should be carried at the head of his regi- 
ment in a wagon. 

CAPTAIN VINTON. 

Our mortar batteries, at the siege of Vera Cruz, were manned by a 
detachment of one hundred and fifty men, of the artillery, imder Cap- 
tain Vinton, assisted by Lieutenants Van Vhet and Farry . Soon 

after our fcatteries opened. Captain Viaton, with Major Scott, stepped 
out to a rather exposed position to witness the effect of our shells. 
" Major," remarked Captain V., with enthusiasm, " as you pass the 
mortars please tell the officers that the shells are doing their duty 
accurately," and he soon started and followed, halting an instant to 
speak to Captain Blanchard and Lieutenant Nicholls, (the Phoenix com- 
pany, with a portion of the 6th infantry, under Major Scott, were in 
the intrenchments as a supporting party,) and just as he had regained 
his position an eight-inch shell passed through the parapet, without 
exploding, and hit him o^ the back of the head, and he fell dead upon 
his back, with his arms crossed upon his breast. Thus fell as gallant 
and accomplished an officer and gentleman as the army could boast of. 

THE COOL MAJOR. 

The only objection ever heard urged against Major Bradford of the 
1st Mississippi regiment, as an officer, was his imp€tw>sity in battle. Ilf 
was said that the very sight of an enemy would rouse in his bosom 
an intense enthusiasm, which could only be satisfied by the performance 
of the most daring deeds of valor ; and which consequently led him to 
expose his men unnecessarily in the thickest of the fight. Practical 
illustrations of this were given both at Monterey and Buena Vista. 
However, Major Bradford possesses another qualification of a good 
officer for which he has never received credit, and which, indeed, he 
was never supposed to possess, even in the lowest degree. He is re- 
markably cool— so cool that he took occasion to boast of it once upon a 
time, when he thought himself in a position of extreme danger. This 
is the more remarkable, as the major always leaves others to herald 
his praise — and, indeed, has never been known to give that matter his 
personal attention neither before nor since the occasion to which we 
now refer. 

Major Bradford was in command of the Mississippi regiment during 
the march from Monterey to Victoria. One evening, after the army 
had halted, taken supper, and retired for the night, there was a false 
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ahum soitnded that a large body of Mexicans vrere about to matte aa 
attack u{Km the camp. This news caused the utmost confusion-—^ 
soldieiis running hither and* thither hunting their officers — officers hunt- 
ing their men — ^nobody knew from what point the attack was expected, 
and everybody imder the impression that the Mexican cavahy Were 
just ready to make a spirited assault. In the midst of the confusion 
the major mounted his bobtailed horse, and after a good deal of exer- 
tion brought his men into line of battle, which was in itself a matter 
of surprise, as he was more madly excited than " any four men" under 
his command. Observing that there was still much confusion and ap- 
prehension, resulting from the peculiar circumstances which surrounded 
the boys at that critical moment, the major drew himself up to his full 
height) and called out with a loud voice— 

** jKeep cool, boys ! keep cool / Look at me ! (putting spurs to his 
horse and galloping off at full speed,) Tm as cool as h — II r 

ATOCHA IN MEXICO. 

The appointment of this man by our government as an officer to ne- 
gotiate the preliminaries of a peace was exceedingly offensive to Mexico. 
The El EejmblicanOy the very best paper in all Mexico, the highest in 
tone, and the sturdiest defender of republican institutions when the 
monarchical party was in the ascendant, after noticing the arrival of 
Atocha on a mission from this cotmtry and recounting his past history 
m Mexico, exclaims : 

" O God ! this is the greatest sign that thou hast forgotten us. Send 
upon us bombs, rifles, grape-shot, and every class of projectile and mis- 
fortune ; bum us, reduce us to ashes, destroy us — ^annihilate, but do not 
dishonor us : Send the entire North to subjugate and rule over us, but 
let not Atocha be the broker of a contract of peace, because that, de- 
volving upon us the greatest scorn and the greatest humiliation, would 
be [O God !] thy greatest punishment." 

Tea STOBY OF A NBWSPAPEit OORREBPONDENT. 

I waa taken on the morning we intended to enter Jalapa. The gueril- 
las had been hovering about us for several days, ready to pounce upon 
any unwary fellow who might wander a hundred yards from the train, 
and one or two stragglers had already been lassoed by them. But I 
could not imagine much danger so near a town garrisoned by Ameri- 
can troops, and had riddeil on in advance of the train, in company with 
one John Smith, an army guide, in the hope of enjoying a quiet hour in 
the city before the troops should come up. We had left the column 
some miles behind, probably, and I was just dreaming of a fine cup 
of coffee and cream that I imagined already preparing for me at Senor 
Aleco's, when, "click! — pop !— carrejo !" — a volley of escopets was 
thrown out upon us from the woods, and in ten seconds we were sur- 
rounded by a dozen or more of the most murderous-looking rascals 
unhung. Two or three of 4ihem caught my horse by the bridle, while 
the others stood aloof, shaking their carbines and jabbering away like 
monkeys. There was a fix. I had run my head into a guerilla trap, 
like a fool, but to get out of it was something more than a fool's busi- 
I glanced hastily around me to count the chances of escape, and 
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found them aboitt as many as were Jonah's in the whale's belly. All 
retreat was cut off ; to fight was unless ; Mr. Smith bad sought safety 
in an immediate surrender, and my only chance, I concluded, was to 
break away, if possible, from those that held my horse, and push for 
Jalapa. A few escopeto might follow me, but those I cared but 
little for. 

. Mexican carbines are about as true to their aim as Mexican diplo- 
macy; and besides, the rogues had so recently emptied their pieces . 
upon us, I knew well that not many of them could be loaded. So 
drawing a pistol in a very formal and military style, I presented it to the 
left ear of the most villainous-looking fellow I could select from the 
gang. I put spurs to my horse. But it was no go — ^at least my horse 
found it very difficult to go. A few blows from the breach of a carbine 
stopped and staggered him, and a few over my own head and shoulders 
did the same to myself — ^knocking me half out of the saddle, and al- 
together out of my resolution to escape at the same time. I therefore 
signified to the guerilla my willingness to surrender, and was about dis- 
mounting, when a little black devil levelled his gun at my head and 
blazed away. Much to my satisfaction he missed his mark. I felt the 
breath of his bullet in my face, and felt strongly inclined to blow the 
rogue's brains out ; but instead of giving him the contents of my pistol, 
I had to content myself with giving him the contents of my purse. 
Mr. John Smith and myself soon found ourselves stripped to a very 
scanty wardrobe, and carried away into the woods, where we found 
the captain of the party, a man of very short speeches and very long 
whiskers, who told us briefly that we must go to the governor. Who 
his excellency might. be was then the question. Mr. Smith imagined 
him " the man who did the killing." He considered going to the gov- 
ernor synonymous with going to the devil, and began to beg off from 
such a trip, with an eloquence that drew tears to his own eyes, if not to 
those of his auditors. But I conjectured that this Don in question 
might be none other than Sefior Soto, governor of the state of Vera 
Cruz, whom I knew to be a gallant and humane gentleman. In this, as 
. it turned out, I was right ; and to make a long story short, as well as a 
long march also, we were hurried away under an escort of six guerillas, 
made to climb mountains, wade marshes, and thread chaparral, for ten 
mortal hours — were brought before the alcaldes, one of whom was of 
opinion that we had better both be hung, and the other, too drunk to 
have any opinion, and finally were delivered over to Governor Soto, at 
Cantepec. Here we were sent before a military tribunal that dismissed ^ 
Mr. Smith, who plead " some service done the state," long time ago, 
and sentenced me to imprisonment at Fantusco, till such time as the 
said court should be convinced that I had no military connection with 
the American army. 

MEXICAN ENTHUSIASM FOR GENERAL TAYLOR. | 

While Major Gaines and his command were prisoners in San Luis 
~Potosi, they, in small squads, were marched about the streets under the 
charge of Mexican soldiers, for the double purpose of exercise and | 

** showing them off." On one occasion a number of the prisofiers i 

came to a stand-still while their guard witnessed a " dog fight." The 

I 
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combatants were unequal, one being a large mastiff, tlie other a small 
terrier. For a long time the little terrier was under, but he showed 
great courage and endurance ; finally he turned on his enemy, got him 
down, and held him perfectly still. The Mexican mob who had follow- 
ed the Americans, and had taken great interest in the canine fight, 
when they witnessed the valor and success of the little dog, shouted 
exultingly, " Talore ! Talore ! Talore !" plainly signifying that they had 
named the parties in the unequal contest " Santa Anna" and ** General 
Taylor," and they evidently sympathized in the success of the latter. 

THE WAGES OF WAR. 

It was a few days after the news of Buena Vista — ^the very day the 
mail brought the official list of the killed and wounded — we were 
seated in the office, reading over the names with a sad curiosity, seek- 
ing out those with which we were of old familiar. McKee we remem- 
ber well — a dashing, daring artillery officer ; he was in the third when 
we knew him. But he married, left the service, engaged in business, 
and at the opening of the war resumed the epaulets as colonel of a 
Kentucky volunteer regiment. Brave fellow ! none braver fell on that 
bloody field. 

We were sorrowfully enough engaged by these thoughts, when a 
young woman entered the office. When we say young, we mean un- 
der thirty. She had a small girl by the hand — a beautiful little 
creature, about three years old. Both mother and child (for such no 
one could doubt to be their relationship who observed their features) 
were dressed with extreme neatness, though all the little elegancies of 
decoration were bestowed upon the child. 

We just looked over the top of the paper to note these particulars, 
when, having been directed to us by the clerk, she came forward to our 
desk. 

We handed her a chair, and, while we endeavored as well as we could 
to soothe her very apparent agitation, we were somewhat at a loss to ac- 
count for its existence. 

After a few minutes' conversation, we discovered the reason in the ^ 

fact that she was a relative of a soldier in Captain *s company 

of artillery. This corps had been engaged, and, we remembered, had 
suffered very severely. She had been informed that the list of the 
killed and wounded had arrived, and she had called to hear some intel- 
ligence of his fate. 

She wished us to read over the names. 

We again took up the paper, and proceeded to comply with her re- 
quest. We shall never forget the expression of that woman's features 
as we read. Her agony was terrible. She was not unhandsome ; but 
her face became ghastly pale, and her eyes looked unutterable despair 
as she fixed them upon the child, who was playing with a newspaper 
and laughing joyously in its heedless innocence. Her lips were color- 
less, the perspiration started on her forehead, and, as she lifted her 
hand to wipe the large drops away, we could see it trembling as though 



The presentiment of evil had already almost broken her heart, and 
we knew that the relative must be a very dear one. 

14 
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She had ayoided giving us her name, and, as awm m we found the 
list, appalling long, which comprised the casualties of the designated 
corps, we began to read. We did not know when we would reach the 
fatal name, if at all, and at each individual we looked inquiringly in the 
woman's face. She said nothing, however, for some time, and we be- 
gan to hope that ihe name was not down, when we read-— 

" John ■ , sergeant, killed." 

Such a scream ! It was the wail of a broken heart. Only one — and 
then still as death. That cry was ringing in our ears for a month. 
We immediately ran towards her, but she arose from her chair, mo- 
tioned us her thanks, and without a word left the office. We had read 
to her the announcement of her huiband's death. We did not do much 
service in the office that day. 

The next morning, happening down on the wharf, we saw the woman 
and her little girl going on board the Cincinnati packet. She recog- 
nised us, and we spoke to her. She was crushed completely. She hfui 
grown twenty years older in as many hours. . She informed us that she 
had resided with her husband in New York ; that she was originally 
from the West, and on his corps being ordered to Mexico, she deter- 
mined to repair to her friends, and await the conclusion of the war. 

She had heard of the battle, and knew that Captain 's battery 

was engaged, and on her arrival in Pittsburg had been directed to the 
Journal office for further information. She arrived the very morning 
after the receipt of the list of killed and wounded. 

We bade her good-by. She continued her route to her girlhood's 
home, now desolate, as was all the world to her, and we to our business, 
a sadder man, indeed. 

The little incident recorded above was recalled to our mind on Sat- 
urday, by reading m a Western paper the notice of the death of '* Mrs. 

Sarah , widow of John , a soldier killed in the battle of 

Buena Vista." 

It was our acquaintance — ^there could be no mistake. She had grieved 
herself to death for her husband. 

A PATRIOTIC CIVILIAN. 

A company of volunteers for the Mexican war was formed at Mar- 
tinsburg, Ya. At a parade addresses were made to them by several 
gentlemen, and among them, by Charles J. Faulkner ; in the course of 
his speech he said — 

'* If any married man present, who had engaged, or was about to en- 
gage in this service^ hesitated because of those who depended on him 
for support, he would pledge himself that so long as he had a dollar 
they should not want for the necessaries of life, while husbands and fathers 
were perilling their Jives in the field of battle.** 

THE TSXAK BANGBR. 

The Texan Banger, when best mounted, rides a horse bred in Texas, 
from American stock, combining strength and speed with capabihty of 
enduring the climate. He uses the Mexican saddle, raised before and 
behind, the skin of some wild animal thrown ^over it, and attached to it 
some twenty or thirty thongs of leather, by which he ties upon it the 



AND THE MEXICAN WAR lOf 

di£ferent articles be requirea for camp use — ^for but two or tbred paok* 
mules are allowed a company, and a man must carry all bis personal 
baggage bimself. He carries a line of braided leatber about tbirty-fiye 
feet in length, called a '* laretto,** and a line of the same length, made 
of twisted horsehair, called a ** cabaros" [(lie latter, when laid upon 
the ground in a circle, prevents the approach of snakes or reptiles * as 
these, on coming in contact with the protruding hair on its surface, 
will glide off in another direction. It is thus laid, where the precaution 
is necessary, the space within its surface carefully looked over — ^and the 
Ranger may then rest in comparative security. The laretto and caharos 
together make a length of seventy feet — which, with one end attached 
to the horse, even without the other's being fastened to the ground, will 
disincline him from feeding to a great distance away. In the morning 
he will be found not farther than half a mile — seldom more than two 
hundred yards. 

The Ranger prefers buckskin pantaloons, as these alone can withstand 
the chaparral ; he wears a hunting-shirt and cap of the skin of some 
wild animal, which, in the range of the regiment, will assume every 
variety of shape. His rifle carries about sixty or seventy to the pound, 
and is very long and heavy. He carries, also, a knife — home-made, 
and with a wooden handle — those made from a file are preferred. Lat- 
terly has been added to his arms a revolving pistol. His bullet-pouch 
hangs on his right side with his powderhom. The strap that suspends 
these is broadened over the left shoulder, or has a small pad attached to 
it to relieve the wear and pressure of a rifle-barrel. Every man is a 
practical shot, and it is said that at San Antonio once, when Hays wished 
to impress the Camanches with the capacity of his men, man after man 
rode round a hat at full speed, at a distance of twenty yards, shooting 
into it five bullets in succession from his revolving pistol. This seems 
incredible, but comes from several eyewitnesses. 

The Texan Ranger is a picked man, but picked by a far different rule 
from that which determines who shall be a Horse Guard, for the Ran- 
ger, one may say, picked Mmself, He left the older States, not because, 
as is too often supposed, he was broken down in reputation or bahfa^ 
rupt, but because his pride prevented him from Uving in the inferior 
position reduced circumstances would have compelled, or from natural 
love of ^ wild and independent life. He is genial and hospitable — 
not quarrelsome — and of the most reckless and undaunted courage. He 
3rields obedience because he knows discipline is necessary to the effec- 
tiveness of the corps ; but he considers his commanding officer but a 
man Uke himself, and when off duty is as familiar with him as with any 
private. 

A FIOHTINa BRIGADIEB. 

A volunteer brigadier-general, at Monterey, happened one morning to 
be present, dressed in rather a shabby suit, where some teamsters were 
harnessing their horses, and not liking the way in which they fixed 
things, interfered, and in rather an authoritative manner, told them it 
was all wrong, and they didn't know what they were about. There- 
upon, one of the teamsters told the general that he was an old ass, and 
had better go about his business, with other complimentary plmises 
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adapted to the occasion. The general, not used to let such compli- 
ments pass unnoticed, coolly took off his coat, and said to the aggres- 
sive teamster — ^"Now, sir, you must fight!" and pitching into hun, 
they — ^the general and the teamster — ^had a glorious fight, but the gen- 
eral came off victorious. Another teamster, who interfered in the %ht, 
was next walked into by the general, and knocked into a cocked hat in 
dess than no time. It must have been a salvo to the mortified feelings 
of the licked teamsters to discover, as they very soon discovered, that 
they had been very effectually whipped by a brigadier-general in the 
United States army. 




4 <!;a8tle of San Juan de UUoa. 

SAN JUAN d'uLLOA. 

The castle in the bombardment was not at all injured : one man in it 
was killed by a shell. This immense fortification, covering eleven acres 
of groimd, was well supplied with ammunition. There were more than 
a tnousand thirteen-inch shells, larger than any used by our army, 
and two hundred of the finest guns in the world. Many of these were 
made at Harper's Ferry, in this country, and some of them were 
quaint, old Spanish brass pieces, dated as far back as 1621. The 
strength of this famous castle has not been exaggerated. It was a 
just remark of an officer of the British fleet, in reply to an inqidry of 
Commodore Perry, whether he thought it could be taken by a naval 
squadron, that " with a thousand British or American seamen or soldiers 
to man the castle, it conJd blow to atoms all the navies of the world, 
before they could make an impression on its walls." The city would 
have been utterly imtenable without the castle. It could not have 
been occupied an hour under a fire from the castle. In taking pos- 
session of this fortification, many valuable Mexican documents, tending 



AND THE MEXICAN WAR. 109 

to throw some light upon the intentions of the government, and others 
furnishing valuable historical information respecting the castle, and also 
relating to the pohtical history of the Republic, came into the posses- 
sion of our officers. All the valuable provisions in the castle were 
filched by the storekeepers and sutlers, who Sved within its walls. 

A NOBLE ACT. 

General Taylor, in 1814-16, was a captain, or perhaps a major by 
brevet, and stationed with his company at Green Bay — at that time far 
beyond the Hmits of civilization. The paymaster received from the gov- 
ernment the necessary funds, which, save a small amoimt, he exchanged 
for the bills of J. H. Piatt & Co., bankers in the city of Cincinnati : this 
was a " business transaction" on private account. The paymaster pro- 
ceeded to Detroit, and there paid off the soldiers in this Locofoco indi- 
vidual responsibility paper ; he then proceeded to Mackinaw, and there 
paid the soldiers in like manner ; lastly, he reached Green Bay. Here 
again the paymaster, with proper official solemnity, counted out to Captain 
Taylor the bills of J. H. Piatt <fe Co., bankers, for the soldiers: " Old 
Zach," looking at the rags, said — " Is this the stuff you intend to pay 
us ?" The paymaster assured him it was the same he paid to the men 
at Detroit and Mackinaw, but, says he, with a knowing wink, " I have 
United States Bank bills for you officers." To this Captain Taylor re- 
plied — " Sir, my men can receive no money that I am \mwillmg to take 
myself — ^go back and get us good money." 

THE PATRIARCH LIEUTENANT. 

Lieutenant Wm. Price, of Illinois, who was killed in the battle of 
Buena Vista, was seventy-two years old. He left a home of affluence 
and ease with the expressed wish to die in the service of his country, 
and if need be upon the field of battle. " They cannot cheat me out 
of many years," said he. When ordered with the battalion, like a for- 
lorn hope, to the trying contest in the mountains, he exclaimed with a 
look of joy as he drew his sword, ** Now, boys, this looks like doing 
something." The enemy triumphed over his fall, supposing him to be 
General Wool. 

A NOBLE GERMAN. 

Private Alexander Eunze, of company H, 2d Illinois regiment, killed 
at the battle of Buena Yista, deserves an honorable remembrance. His 
conduct on the field was most soldierly, cool, calm, deliberate, and 
prompt in obeying orders. His courage was conspicuous, even in the 
moment of his death, when he refused to surrender. Except a brother 
in South America, he left no relatives on this continent. His widowed 
mother lives in Bueckeburg, in Hanover, near to his native city, Ham- 
burg. He received a splendid education at the universities of Jena and 
Goettingen. He had been but a year in the United States when he 
joined his regiment in Alton, whither he had come to volunteer from 
Wisconsin. His motives in taking this step were, that he might serve 
the country whose constitution he respected before all other systems of 
government, and to gratify his curiosity in a new mode of life, by seeing 
Mexico, and observing, as he did with a philosophic eye, the character 
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of her people and instHiitionB. He was twenty-seven years of age, and 
probably the most learned man in the army. His knowledge (tf jphUol* 
ogy was aecurate and profound. Such was his familiarity with the 
I^tin, that by one day's examination of a Spamsh grammar he was able 
to read this cognate language with facility. He rambled over the 
plains and mountains of Mexico, and filled his haversack with new 
plants to send to Germany, and which his knowledge of botany often 
enabled him to class in the several genera and species. A better or a 
braver heart than his never beat its last upon a field of battle. While 
awaiting upon the field, on the night of the 2dd oi February, the re- 
newal of the attack by Santa Anna, the thought was said to be most 
consolatory to many of his comrades, that death on the next day 
might make them companions of Mildades, of Socrates, and of Eunxe. 

CAPTAIN BURGWIN. 

Captain Burgwin, of the dragoons, fell at Taos. After being wound* 
ed. Colonel Price rode up to him, and told him that, whether he recov- 
ered or not, he should bear testimony of his gallanlay. Captain B. re» 
plied, " I hope, colonel, you will also bear witness that my company did 
its duty." 

I AMERICAN DESERTERS AT BUSNA VISTA. 

Among the prisoners taken were two who were deserters from omr 
own ranks. They were brought before General Taylor, who ordered 
the wretches to be drummed out beyond the lines. Such rascals, he 
said, might do for Santa Anna — ^they would not suit him — and it would 
be wasting powder and shot to shoot them. They were therefore 
drummed out to the tune of the Bogue*s March. 

\. 

THE SPIBTT OF THE RANKS. 

On the 21st, at Monterey, a private of the 3d infantry was mortally 
wounded by a cannon-baU. An orderly passing by him, the man ad^ed 
for a drink of water. He gave it to him, and asked him if he could do 
any thing more for him. " Yes, my friend, you can — ^take my miid[et 
back to the dd infantry. I am a dead man, but I would £ke my pieoe 
to go back to pay old regiment." The musket was faithfully delivered, 
and the poor fellow died. 

Another of our men, in dashing across one of the streets, was struck 
in the leg by a ball. He clapped his hand upon the spot, tamed on his 
well leg, and exclaimed, '* Boys, IVe got my ticket, I'm off for camp." 

A THRIIXINe SKSTCH. 

Gloomy forebodings pervaded the American squadron stationed off 
Vera Cruz at the time the battle of Buena Vista was reported to be in 
favor of Santa Anna. It was about dusk when this news, so joyful to 
the Mexicans, was made known within the walls of Vera Cms. The 
firing of cannon, the blaze of rockets bursting in mid-air, the rolling of 
drums, the displaying of flags from every prominent point, and the loud 
huzzas of the population, struck dismay among the brave tan oompo« 
sing our navy. These rejoicings of the Mexicans, however, were to por^ 
ish by the rising northern blasts like budding flowers which sometmMi 
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fall before they ripen to peifection of beaaty in the early spriag-iiiQe. 
For, whilst the rejoicings were progressing^ a speck mneh whiter than 
the crested wave appeared bobbing up and down in the far distance. 
The glasses were soon brought into requisition, and the little speck was 
magmfied into a sail, above whidh floated in glorious triusaph the stars 
and stripes of America. The fierce norther freshened every moment, 
and the foaming billows succeeded each other in mad and powerful 
array. 

Great solicitude was felt by every one in the squadron for the safety 
of the frail craft which bore aloft the flag of our country. ISTow she 
was seen, and then to disappear ; presently she arose " once more upon 
the waters'' and came dashing proudly on. 

She soon became an object of universal attraction. The bright galaxy 
of stars, shedding their lustre from an "enormous" flaff at her mast- 
head, cast so much light upon the real character of the little skipper of 
the seas, that the attention of the Mexicans was alarmingly attracted. 
Sounds of rejoicing within the walls seemed to cease, and a big gun 
was elevated at the castle of San Juan de Ulloa, to give the stranger 
rather a warm reception. As she came dashing through the spray every 
heart in our squadron beat quicker and quicker with indescribable emo- 
tion ; all was breathless attention and anxiety ; it was, so to speak, like 
the calm which is the usual precursor of the storm. 

The news must be of a cheering nature, thought they on board our 
gallant navy, or such an " enormous" flag would not be unfurled to the 
gale. The launch came on before the breeze, and did not deviate from 
a given point, inside the vessels. To have gone to leeward she never 
could have made the vessels. Her course was straight, and when with- 
in three hundred yards of the fortress a cannon was fired therefrom, 
and the ball passed across her bow. It made no difference to the stout 
hearts on that little craft. Her course was steady, and, when within 
one hundred and fifty yards of the castle, immediately in front, another 
cannon, much larger than its predecessor, was fired, but it only gave the 
crew a good drenching, which, however, they had become familiar with 
by this time. So far the little craft escaped, and the valiant heroes at 
the castle determmed to sink her. They fired another gun, but its huge 
messenger of death fell harmless. It was the parting gun. The launch 
soon hauled up alongside the flag-ship of the navy, and gave the joyful 
news that General Taylor had had a rough and ready fight with Santa 
Anna at Buena Vista, and had put wooden-leg and his army to flight. 
What a glorious reaction immediately took place ! The good news was 
spread through the squadron by means of naval telegraph, and every 
s^Tipe of bunting was flung to the breeze ; every sailor nianned the rig- 
ging, and such hearty cheering was never heard before. It was now 
our turn ; long-toma were brought out, which sent the news of the glo- 
rious victory into the very heart of Mexico. 

One word in QiHielusion. That Httle Tessas launch was manned only 
l^ two men and a sipall boy, all of wh(»a hail frpm Texas. One of the 
men was bom in Mass^usetts, the other in Maine, ^d the boy in 
Texas. The httle fellow had the helm at the time of the firing from the 
castle, and his ste^y md devoted attention to the commands d the 
iWQ p^eo is SttQh as refliects the highest hcnor upon hi3 head ^nd heart. 

10 
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We only regret that we liave not the names of the gallant little crew 
to hand down to posterity. 

MEXICAN EXAGGERATION. 

The prisoners of Vera Cruz, scattered through the country, told the 
most extravagant tales of the strength, size, and prowess of ''los 
Yankees." To justify their own defeat, they spread the story through 
the country that our horses are four times the size of theirs, run twice 
as fast, and are not only savage in their nature, but are trained to run 
down, tread under foot, and completely annihilate their enemies. Our 
ten-inch shells they describe as being as large as hogsheads, filled with 
all manner of diabolical combustibles, make a noise in the air like the 
howling of a norther, and when they burst, destroy and demolish every 
thing around them. The effect of turning all these people loose upon 
the country, so long as they will continue to circulate such extravagant 
tales, must be advantageous. If they see fit, in order to hide the dis- 
grace of their own defeat, to say that they have been contending with 
giants, centaurs, and the like, so much the better. 

AN OLD TEXAN. 

A Texan at Monterey on the afternoon of the 23d of September, 
strayed away from his comrades, by some accident, in the streets of 
Monterey, and fell in with a company of the regular infantry. These he 
half joined, fighting partly on " his own account" while at the same 
time he endeavored to conform as much as possible to the discipline of 
his new acquaintances. In addition to a heavy fire of grape from the 
batteries, there was an incessant rattling of small-arms from the tops of 
the neighboring buildings ; but the worst customers our troops had. to 
contend with were an old man and a boy, upon the roof.of the nearest 
house, who were loading and firing their escopetas as fast as possible, 
and with an accuracy of aim that killed or crippled at every shot. 
The regulars had discharged their muskets at them several times, yet 
without effect; but now came the turn of the old Texan. Watching 
his chance, he waited until both the old man and the lad raised them- 
selves above the parapet. No sooner did he get them in range than he 
cracked away, and with such unerring aim that the same bsJl pierced 
both. 

" TEN STRIKE ! SET *BM UP 1" 

Durii^ the battle of Monterey a detachment of volunteers were ordered 
forward to protect Bragg's battery, while dragoon-horses could be 
procured to supply the places of those shot down by the enemy. 
Marching hurriedly out, they were in some confusion, which was ob- 
served by a party of Mexican lancers, who, supposing them to be 
retreating, instantly charged upon them. The oflScer, seeing their ap- 
proach, drew up his men in order behind a chaparral fence, and awaited 
their charge. On they came, full tilt, expecting to dislodge the volun- 
teers by their furious onset ; but at a proper distance, they received a 
volley from the volunteers which tumbled fifteen or twenty of them in 
the dust. Not relishing this unexpected reception, they turned and 
fled ; m the mean time a howitzer had been brought to bear on them 
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' from the battery, the first shell of which cut down ten of the hindmosi 
of the retreating lancers. "Good lick!" shouted one of the b'hoys, 
**a ten strike/ set 'em up!" 

GOOD ENOUGH FOB THE PAY. ^ 

A very brave soldier in the ranks, was in the habit of drinking too 
much. His colonel remonstrated with him : " Tom," said he, " you are 
a bold fellow and a good soldier, but you will get drunk." " Colonel," 
replied Tom, " how can you expect all the virtues of the human charac- 
ter combined, for only seven dollars a month !" 

VERY MUCH ASTONISHED. 

The citizens of Matamoras were appalled and astounded when they 
learned the little injury our troops had suffered in the bombardment of 
Fort Brown ; and when General Vega, who had believed with those in 
the town that our garrison had been one-half destroyed at least, was 
shown the doctor's report of killed and wounded, he held up both his 
hands with an exclamation of " Bono Deo /" (Good God.) 

RIDE A LITTLE NEARER. ** 

During the battle of Palo Alto the Mexican artillery, perceiving 
General Taylor and his staff, poured in upon them a shower of canister 
and grape. "Upon my word," said the general, "I do believe the 
rascals want to hit me ! ' Very soon one of his officer's rode up, and 
suggested to the general, that it would be better for him to retire to a 
position less exposed. " Well," said the general, who had been sitting all 
the time at his ease, with his leg over the saddle, watching the move- 
ments of the contending armies, " let us ride up nearer, and then their 
balls will go over us." And on he rode to a still more exposed point, 
but where he could have a better view of the battle. 

DEATH OF MIDSHIPMAN 8HUBRICK. 

Our battery at Vera Cruz (writes a messmate of Shubrick) was a 
splendid piece of work, made of bags of sand with regular embrasures, 
and bomb-proof. Had it not been so, many of us must have lost the 
number of our mess. We fired away briskly for two hours before break- 
fast, and immediately after we went at it again, while the city poured 
one continued shower of eighteen-pound shot and large shells into us. 
We were careful to take deliberate aim, and always did executicn. It 
so happened that I fired our gun the principal part of the time. Poor 
Shubrick discharged seventeen rounds while I was lookmg at the ene- 
my's battery through the glass, the better to direct the fire. I then 
came down^and told Shubrick I would take a spell, when he handed 
me the match. The gun was run out and primed, when Mr. De Camp 
told me to take the glass, and see exactly where to aim. As I was 
obeying this order, poor Tom Shubrick standing by my side, near the 
right truck, I being opposite the breech of the gun, said — " Hold on, 
Joe, let's see what you are pointing at ; I know just where to fire," put- 
ting his left hand on my right shoulder. These were his last words. 
Just at that instant, and the glass still at my eye» an eighteen or twenty- 
id 



114 



ANECDOTES OF GENERAL TAYLOR 



four pound shot passed between us, barely escaping me, and struck Imn 
on the left side of the neck. We both fell, and all supposed I had been 
hit ; but in an instant I was on my feet, and beheld poor Shubrick lying 
on his back, and the blood gushing in streams from his neck and head. 
He was instantly killed. 




OBNKRAL TATLOB 6 KITCHBN. 

The following description of General Taylor's kitchen, of which the 
above is a picture, will serve to illustrate the simpUcity of his style of 
living— 

" Camp near Monterey, May llth, 1847. 

" What do you think of this picture of the kitchen of the old general ? 
or rather, what do you think of the kitchen itself ? It is quite a good 
representation of it. Here are barrels, tubs made of old barrels, pails, 
tin dishes, and the good old coffee-pot, arranged before you, with not a 
few stumps of old trees. An odd place I assure you is this same 
kitchen. It is all out of doors, for there is nothing but a rude roof, 
made of slabs, with a few large rocks piled up beneath it on one side, 
against which the fire is made, to keep it from being entirely blown 
away. Don't forget the harness of General Taylor's travelling wagon, 
upon one of the corners of the mess-tub, part <rf which you see on the 
right, with the interpreter's tent between it and the kitchen." 

BABON HUMBOLDT. 

Baron Humboldt said, that with one of his own maps before them, 
'the kii^ and his military council had followed General Taylor from his 
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encampment at Corpus Christ! to Palo Alto and Besaca de la Palma, 
through the storming of Monterey and the bloody scenes of Buena Vista, 
They had fought over all' his battles, and with his positions all marked 
on the map, were then looking for further tidings. They had seen and 
appreciated all his difficulties at Buena Vista. In, Prussia war is a sci- 
ence, and according to the leading policy of Europe, to be always ready 
for war, every male in Prussia, the highest nobleman's son not excepted, 
is compelled to serve his regular term in the army. In the teeth of all 
settled opinions, and as it were, upsetting the whole doctrines of standing 
armies. General Taylor, with a handful of regulars, and a small body of 
volunteers, who had never been in battle, had stood up for a whole day 
against a murderous fire, and had finally defeated four times his number. 
Field-marshals and generals of Prussia, among them veterans who had 
studied the art of war on the great battle-fields of Europe, were struck 
with admiration at the daring and skill displayed at Buena Vista ; and 
this admiration. Baron Humboldt said, they expressed without reserve* 
freely, publicly, and everywhere. Amid the bitterness and malignity of 
the English press, it was grateful to hear from such lips, that the lead- 
ing military men of a military nation did justice to the intrepidity and 
firamess of our volunteers, and to the courage, skill, and high military 
talents of General Taylor ; while Baron Humboldt's comments upon his 
dispatches and orders, and in fact upon all that related to him person- 
ally in the conduct of the war, were such as no American could listen 
to without feeling proud. 

A MEXICAN WOMAN. 

A Mexican woman was found in a gorge under one of the peaks of 
the mountain, at Buena Vista, having about her ten or twelve of Her 
countrymen, five or six of whom were dead. She was endeavoring to 
make the beds of the living as easy as she could, by removing the 
stones from under them, an4 placing their heads upon her own person. 
She refused bread and water herself, tendering every thing that was 
offered her to the sufferers about her. It was almost the only bright 
spot on that bloody ground. A monument should be raised to her, 
which should stand as long as the battle of Buena Vista is remembered. 
The good woman was afterwards seen in one of the wagons, with her 
wounded men, apparently full of joy and hope, thankful that she had 
fallen into merciful hands. 

WOUNDED SOLDIERS. 

The Mexicans at Buena Vista spared not a single one of our wounded ; 
Ifherever they came upon them they cut them to pieces with their 
lances. Lieutenant-colonel Henry Clay fell wounded only slightly. 
The lancers found and cut and mangled him in the most shocking man- 
ner. Lieutenant Moore, of the Mississippi regiment, was woimded in 
the thigh, walked about one hundred yards and sat down to rest. The 
Mexicans passed over him, and when found, he had twenty-four lance- 
cuts on his head and breast Now mark the difference. On the m<nm- 
ing after the battle, our soldiers were all over the field, administering re- 
fi-eshments to their wounded enemies, and doing all the^ could to make 
their conditioa comfortable, and our wagons were coOectmg and carrying 
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them to a place set apart for an hospital. Their hunger was relieved 
from our commissary stores, and our surgeons went over to Santa Anna's 
hospital to assist in amputations. The second day after the fight, I 
counted in one line thirty-two wagons loaded with Mexican wounded, 
going into the city by order of the general, to be taken care of there. 

INCIDENTS AT VERA CRUZ. 

Four sailors were killed at their guns by four balls, their heads being 
cut off. Six more were wounded, and an officer was knocked heels over 
head by a sand-bag that was displaced by a shot. In the army in- 
trenchments, one man was killed and nine wounded. One of the ene- 
my's large shells fell under the muzzle of one of our mortars just as it 
was being fired. The instant the shell went out of the mortar, that 
underneath exploded, sending the piece out of the trench some forty 
feet to the rear. It fell " right side up," with the muzzle looking to- 
wards the town, having received no injury in its somersets. 

ELOQUENT ARGUMENT. 

In one instance, in the presence of some American officers, the British 
consul at Chihuahua was very eloquent in his eulogies of the Mexicans. 
They were a most brave, enlightened, and a particularly magnanimous 
and humane people, who, in their engagements with an enemy, scrupu- 
lously observed the rules of war, and that forbearance to a vanquished 
foe, dictated by the more enhghtened ethics of the present day. 

**.Are you done now, stranger?" said the captain of a company 
raised m the western part of Missouri, when he thought he had heard 
him out. 

" I am done," said the consul ; " I will however add, that my state- 
ment is unanswerable." 

"Well, if this here don't answer you," said the young volunteer, 
'* Tom Benton himself could not stump you !" and he held up the black 
flag which the enemy unfurled before going into the battle of Sacra- 
mento, which showed the murderous designs of the Mexicans. The 
representative of Queen Victoria said nothing, though there was some- 
thing in the emblematic eloquence of the Missouriai|. 

LIEUTENANT-COLONEL JACKSON. 

The lieutenant-colonel of the Missouri regiment is Mr. Jackson, as 
brave a man as breathes, but one who makes no pretensions to a know- 
ledge of the science of war. In going into the battle of Sacramento, 
lieutenant-colonel Mitchell, who had been detached from Price's com- 
mand on special duty, was present. " Look here, Mitchell," said the 
gallant Jackson, " you hold the same rank that I do. I know you can 
fight as well as I can, and I know you can order better. I resign you 
my command during the battle, for I prefer going into the ranks, and 
having a few cracks out of Nancy (his favorite double-barrelled gun) at 
those yellow boys on horseback yonder." 

Lieutenant-colonel Jackson would accept of no refusal to this arrange- 
ment, and it was adopted. He soon took down his man, and soon after 
— it IS not known how many. 

When the battle was over, they were going among &e wounded^ 
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when one of the men remarked — "Why, colonel, this fellow here looks 
like that first fellow you shot." ^ 

" Well he does, that's a fact !" said lieutenant-colonel Jackson. '' I 
had fifteen buckshot thaft time in Nancy : see if there were as many put 
in his body." 

The man examined, and found the marks of fourteen buckshot in the 
Mexican's body. 

A SCEN2 AT MONTERBT. 

I was ordered (said an officer pf the 2d division) by Colonel Childs 
to take a company of my regiment and break in the doors of a row of 
houses in the second plaza. I had gone nearly through without seeing 
a soul, when, for a time, the efforts of my men were exerted in vain to 
get into one that seemed barricaded with care. As the hinges of the 
door were about to give way, a tremulous voice on the inside beseeched 
me not to break the door down, it should be opened. When unlocked, 
I rushed in as well as I could, over beds, chairs, cushions, etc., etc., and 
to my surprise found the room occupied by about twenty-five women I 
As soon as they saw me, and the soldiers following, they ran around me 
and fell on their knees, the elder beseeching, in tones of deep distress, 
my protection, and to have their lives spared ; the younger begging 
timidly not to be injured. While they were thus kneeling, and I as- 
suring them that no harm or injury should befall them, a pretty little 
woman sUd into the circle, and knelt close to my feet. " Seiior," ^id 
she, in a soft, quivering voice, " for the love you bore your mother, for 
the love you have for your wife, for the tender affection your heart holds 
for your children, oh, spare this, my poor little babe," holding up a 
bright-eyed, dimple-cheeked little boy, about a year old. She never 
asked for herself. In spite of me, tears rushed to my eyes, and I could 
only speak with a full heart as I told her to rise, and assured her that 
she and her child were perfectly safe. " Be the holy virgin, capting," 
remarked a rough Irish soldier, wiping away a tear with the back of 
his hand, " won*t the ould Seventh purtect them !" 

That night I watched over that room, which was sacredly kept from 
intrusion. The next day we were blessed by these females in their at- 
tentions, for the protection we had given them, for they gave us of what 
they had to eat and drink, and. we were nearly famished. Poor crea- 
tur'^s, how much they were distressed 1 The young mother will ever be 
painted in my mind's eye as the devoted guardian of her babe. Her 
husband I learned was an officer^ and was then fighting us in the city. 
She could not have known whether he was alive or not, and I have not 
heard of him. 

TERRIBLE SUFFERINGS. 

The ship Ondiaka left New Orleans with four companies of the Louisi- 
ana regiment of volunteers, under command of Colonel De Russy. The 
ship in endeavoring to reach the island of Lobos, was wrecked on the 
Mexican coast, near Tampico. The enemy, under General Cos, sailed 
out from that place, and demanded an unconditional surrender. The 
ensuing morning was named as the time to give an answer to this de- 
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maud. At night, the wrecked yolunteers made their escape by a forced 
march. 

'' We set out upon our march/' says one of the Yolunteers, " already 
quite fatigued with moving to and fro and with packing and preparing^ 
at six o'clock p. m., on a real dog-trot ; and this pace was kept up, 
through a deep heavy sand, in sultry weather, and withotit a halt for 
two hours. We were then rested, standing, for a few moments, and our 
march resumed, with but two other short standing rests, until about two 
o'clock in the morning, when we were allowed to he down, without 
fires, myself and many othei-s without bluets. A slight rain was fall- 
ing, and, supperless, we threw ourselves upon the wet sand, and slept 
soimdly, till awakened by the guard summoning us to resume our 
march. This place I christened Camp Fugitivos. We had not pro- 
ceeded more than about six or eight miles on our first night's march, 
when the sick were abandoned to their fate. Two, some days after, 
crawled into camp, and one was rescued by a Mexican sent by Colonel 
De Russy to the assistance of the sick, and rejoined his comrades at 
''Tampico on the Sunday succeeding' our arrival. The description this 
soldier gives of the sufferings of ^ abandoned comrades is horrible. 
We had all suffered from hunger and fatigue, but more than all for 
want of water. It was a time that tried at once the courage and the 
endurance of the stoutest men, as well as the benevolent feelings of the 
kmdliest hearts. I saw a young man give his comrade a dollar for per- 
mission to put his canteen to his lips ; he took the money, but snatched 
the canteen away before the poor lad had taken two mouthfuls! 
Water! water! was the continual cry from one end^of the column to 
the other. Judge, then, of the situation of the poor sick left in their 
litters, without food or water, and totally helpless. The soldier who 
was saved by the Mexican did what he could ; his name is Sweeny, of 
Captain Hunt's company; he crawled about, picked up some haver- 
sacks that had been abandoned, a canteen or two containing a few drops 
of water, and fed the poor wretches, and wetted a little their parched 
lips ; this resource exhausted, with his hands he scratched a hole in the 
sand, and thus gained a few drops. But, one after the other, exhausted 
with sickness, hunger, thirst, and desertion, broken-hearted they died. 
One, (A. Hospital, J in dying, raised himself in his seat, and thus died ; 
and scarcely had his breath left his body, when the wolves, eager fw 
their prey, tore him open, and glutted themselves upon his entrails." 

SPOILS OF WAR. 

Sergeant McCab fought with great bravery in the battles of the 8th 
and 9th of May. His constant desire, however, was to get ahead of his 
men, and it was with difficulty that his officers could restrain his move- 
ments. Towards the close of the last action, his company was ordered 
to charge upon the retreating enemy. The sergeant's valor could be no 
longer restrained. He rushed forward, and reached Arista's camp as 
the Mexicans were leaving it, and there found Arista's camp-kettles all 
on the fire, and the best of dinners with its savory odors smoking before 
him. This was too much for even the sergeant's valor. When his 
company overtook him, they found him quietly seated upon the ground 
industriously engaged m discus»ng a fine rice-pudding I 
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WOUNDED IN THE BEAR. 

When Ampudia arrived in Matamoras, after the battle of the " 9th," 
on meeting Captains Thornton, Hardee, and Kane, to convince them 
that although not wounded himself, he had been in the thickest of the 
fight,' he exhibited the marks of some shot which had struck the back 
part of his saddle. When he retired, the officers remarked that the 
balls must have struck while he was retreating, as they seemed to have 
come directly in his rear. 

A B&AYS DELAWARIAN. 

S. F. Chambers, a young man from Delaware, joined the army at 
Corpus Christi, and went with Captain Walker's Rangers to the Rio 
Grande. On the 1st of May, when Wdlker mad« the first attempt to 
cut his way through to Taylor's camp, for the purpose of opening the 
communication, Chambers was one of the 'few men that went with him. 
In the encounter with the Mexicans, they lost all but fifteen men. 
Chambers had a horse shot under him. He captured another from a 
Mexican, which shared the same fate as the first, and he was the last 
man that returned to camp. Chambers did not admire the discretion 
of Captain Walker as much as he did his courage, and applied to Cap- 
tain May for a place in his company in the expected battles on the 8th 
and 9th. The application was granted, and Chambers was the second 
man that crossed the Mexican battery in the charge. He was found after 
the battle, lying under his horse by the side of one of the Mexican 
pieces, with his shoulder dislocated and much bruised, and entirely in- 
sensible. He was removed from the field, and has since recovered from 
bis injuries. Some of those who observed his conduct during the 
battle, say he fought as if he intended with his sii^le arm, to put to 
flight the whole Meidcan army. With his sabre in one hand, he as- 
saulted the men in charge of the battery, and with the other he dis- 
charged the pistols in their faces. Three bayonet- wounds through the 
body, which he received, show how desperate the contest was, and how 
gallantly he stood his ground. 

ECONOMY. 

During the battle of the 9th, an officer of infantry, percmving his men 
were firing with great rapidity, but not with sufficiently good aim, as he 
thought, called out to them — " Be careful and not waste your ammuni- 
tion. Take good aim, and never miss your man. Remember I have 
given a receipt for every one of these qartridges !" Pretty soon they 
charged into the chaparral, when they met the enemy face to face. 
One of the men charged upon a Mexican, and as he ran him through 
with his bayonet he roared out — " Captain, look here, I have saved (me 
cartridge !" 

SXTBAORDINARY INCtDENT. 

In the first half-honr of the bombardment of Fort Brown, a sergeant 
of Captam Lee's company was killed ; he was carried over to the hospi- 
tal tent, (full oi sick,) and directly after he was laid on a bed, a bomb- 
shell was thrown through the top of the tent, lit near the bed, boist, 
jmd blew the dead man's head oflf, without injuring any one dse. 
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DEATH OF COLONEL YELL AT BUBNA VISTA. 

Colonel Yell, at Buena Vista, led a charge of his mounted Arkansas 
volunteers, against a large body of Lancers, and was killed by a lance, 
which entered his mouth and tore off one side of his face. This gal- 
lant officer, when but sixteen years of age, enlisted at the call of his 
country ; and after assisting in the taking of Pensacola, he accompanied 




his brigade to New Orleans, where, on the memorable eighth of Janu- 
ary, he distinguished himself for bravery and patriotism. In 1818, 
when volunteers were called for, fw the Seminole war, he was among- 
the first to offer his services. He raised a company, and was chosen 
captain, and during the campaign it is said of him, "wherever the 
danger was greatest, there he was." When the war with Mexico com* 
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menced, leaving bis seat in Congress, he returned^ to Arkansas and 
placed himself at the head of her patriotic volunteers, and u\the hard* 
fought field of Buena Vista offered up his life to his country. 

DOING VBRY WELL. 

At the commencement of the battle of Besaca de la Palma, the ene- 
my pressed Ridgely's battery very hard; the infantry covering his 
battery, in deploying, got too far at times from his pieces, and left them 
exposed. An officer was requested by Ridgely to ride back and say to 
the general that they were pressing his pieces very hard, and to send up 
some infantry. The general was met riding along as though nothing 
was going on. He replied to the message — " Oh, never mind, Ridgely 
is doing very well. Let him alone — ^there is no fear of him." 

INSTRUCTIONS IN ADVANCE. 

At Resaca de la Palma eight pieces of artillery fell into our hands, 
and a great quantity of small-arms, munitions, baggage, camp equipage, 
military chest containing a large quantity of gold. General Arista's 
carriage, baggage, portfolio with all his official correspondence with the 
government, with full plans of the campaign, and instruction from the 
Mexican government, authorizing him to send General Taylor and his 
army, when taken prisoners, to the city of Mexico ; and to treat General 
Taylor and his officers with such care and attention as become the mag- 
nanimity of the greaft Mexican nation. 

MAJOR MANSFIELD. 

This indefatigable officer, who so much distinguished himself at Mon- 
terey and Buena Vista, showed his spirit and ability opposite Matamoras. 
He was, throughout the whole of the eventful period of the bombard- 
ment, the theme and admiration of both officers and men. He appeared 
to possess the power of ubiquity, for he was everywhere, encouraging 
the men and directing the fire from our batteries. While the enemy 
was pouring a galling fire into the fort, the balls rattling and bombs 
bursting all around him, this intrepid officer mounted the ramparts, and 
with the field-glass to his eye watched with the utmost sangfroid the 
movements of the forces at Matamoras, and coolly praised their skill in' 
gunnery, although his life was in imminent danger of being forfeited by 
the exposure. His object was to obtain a correct observation of their 
position, upon which he could direct the principal battery. As he 
closed his glass and descended, a smile that spoke more audibly than 
words brightened his countenance. The guns were promptly ranged in 
the right line, and the Mexican battery was immediately silenced. 

^ A CHIVALROUS SOLDIER. 

In the battle of the 9th, in the charge on the enemy's batteries, a 
private belonging to the 8th regiment threw himself in front of Colonel 
Belknap, and received three balls in his person aimed at the colonel. 

RIO GRANDE DEER ^LARGEST ON RECORD. 

There were wandering over the prairies, in the vicinity of our t^aap on 
the Edo Grande, a great number of the finest large homed cattle in the 

16 
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world. Our ** volimteenu" wishing for « fresh steak, would oocasioiially 
make some of them bite the dust. An order dame, that no more ''kill' 
ing beef " must take place, and no more beef was kUled. Scouting par- 
ties then went out for deer, and some good shots were fprtunate enough 
to kill one. It was dragged into camp and duly divided up among the 
knowing ones of the regunent. When daylight appeared, suspicions got 
out that a beef had been killed ; this was stoutly denied, and the report 
was contradicted by the assertion that a deer hsA been killed weighing 
over eight hundred pounds. This caused ui^versal surprise, especially 
among certain officers, who demanded to see the horns. After a great 
deal of delay they were produced, and examined by a court-martial, whp 
solemnly decided that the deer of the Bio Grande had horns perfectly 
smooth, and resembling those of the ox species in other parts of the 
world. 

A 8UFFERBR BY THE BOMBARDMENT. 

During the first day of the bombardment of Fort Brown, there was 
an attempt made by our soldiers in the fort to fire Matamoras with hot 
shot. The furnaces prepared to heat the shot were imperfect, and fuel 
was difficult to obtain ; the consequence was, that the shot were made 
very tmrm, but not sufficiently so to set any thing on fire. The good 
citizens of Matamoras, determined to make the most of the balls we 
sent into their city, had frequent scrambles for them, as they fell into 
their streets. When the hot shot were thrown, one fell into the centre 
of the plaza, and off started a crowd to obtain the prize ; one individual, 
more swift than his fellows, clasped the hot ball in his hands, burning 
the palms of them to a crisp. After that, the Mexicans were more cau- 
tious, and usually waited for the balls to cool. This burnt-handed 
gentleman was a conspicuous patient in one of the hospitals, declaring 
that " he was a severe sufferer by the bombardment." 

A RAINBOW OVER THE BATTLE-FIELD. 

While the battle of Buena Yista was going on, there came up a 
shower, and a beautiful rainbow appeared, (on our side.) In about an 
hour afterwards there came up a thick black cloud, which extended 
itself across the valley immediately over the two armies, entirely con- 
cealing them from view, from which could be heard peal after peal of 
heavy thunder. At the same time mingled with it the roar of the 
cannon of both armies, then engaged in deadly conflict; as though 
heaven's artillery was contending against that of feeble man. 

AN IRISH INTERPRETER. 

A Mexican passes through the camp with a large jug curiously laced 
with strips of raw hide, suspended on his back by a belt running over 
his forehead. He is crying in his own language, milk, milk, A group 
of soldiers stop him, and commence buying his gratefid food. Avery 
thing goes on well as long as every cupful of milk delivered is promptly 
responded to by a picayune. A soldier that wants milk and a picajrune, 
holds out his cup, and says in good round English, "Mr. Mexican, let me 
have some milk, and I will pay you in the morning.'' ^ongrel stares 
eli)quently — '' I don't understand you." The soldier repeats ms wish to 
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purchase presently and to pay prospectiTely. The Mezieaa is still 
staring about for information. A good-natured looking Irishman, who 
distinguished himself by his bravery in the battle of the 9th, comes to 
the relief of the embarrassed parties. Turning to the milkman, he says 
in round Hibernian, " Ye mixed divil, don't ye undherstand that Jim Fry 
there wishes to get some milk on a cVedit, ye blackguard ?" And 
Paddy then turns on his heel and marches away, perfectly satisfied that 
he has dissipated the matter of difficulty imder consideration. 

MAJOR brown's dog. 

When the remains of this gallant" soldier were entombed, his pet dog, 
who had lain near the spot where the major was suffering until he was- 
borne thence, mingled his wail with the sound of the muffled drum, and 
coidd not be silenced. He searched everywhere for the living form of 
his master, and, finding him not, seemed to understand the mournful 
business of his burial ; he waited until the sad rites were over, and then, 
coiling himself up, he lay down at the foot of the flagstaff, upon the 
turf which covered the remains of the brave major, and sent forth his 
howl of grief, until the hearts of all who heard him were impressed with 
a fresh sensation of sorrow. 

COLONEL DONIPHAN AT SACRAMENTO. 

At the battle of Sacramento, as the volunteer troops started for the 
charge, their commander. Colonel Doniphan, covered his face with his 
hands and groaned aloud — " My God, they're gone ! They'll all be 
killed." Then,* instantly raising his head, he struck his spurs into his 
horse's sides, and dashed after them. 

" SARAH AND THE CHILDREN." 

While Colonel Doniphan and his men were in Chihuahua, a council of 
war was called. A few of the officers proposed remaining in Chihuahua, 
others were for trying to join Oen. Taylor, and some suggested a retro- 
grade march to Santa F6 ; the greater number, however, were in favor of 
pressing home by way of Monterey. No ultimate decision was made at 
that time, but, soon after, another council was held, when nearly all 
declared in favor of remaining in quarters. Colonel Doniphan heard 
them for some time, but with impatience ; at last, bringmg his heavy fist 
down upon the table, he told them that they might have good reasons 
for staymg, "but, gentlemen," added he, *'rmforgmng home to Sarah 
and ihecUldrenr 

YANKEE SPIRIT. 

Among those who participated in the glorious victories of Palo Alto 
and Resaca de la Palma, were four discharged soldiers, belonging to the 
state of Maine. They were active, able, intelligent ; or perhaps should 
be called cute young men. They enlisted — ^not in fun — not out of a 
fix)lic ; but when, after an elaborate inquiry of the recruiting officer into 
every particular in relation to pay, rations, clothing, duty, <fec., they 
found, that by ^nUsting, and observing while in the army a rigid system 
of sobriety and economy, they would rather improve than itissipate 
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their fortunes. As comrades they entered the army, and as comrades 
they continued in it ; doing their duties like good soldiers,, but hus- 
banding their pay like provident men who looked forward for a there- 
after. 

It so happened that a few days previous to the battle of Palo Alto 
the term of their enlistment expired. They claimed their discharge, 
and they got it ; they called for their back pay, it was given to them. 
With characters unsullied they entered th^ army — ^without reproach 
they were about to leave it. They had, each of them, some three or 
four hundred dollars, which, with their thrift, mtelligence, and industry, 
was a capital quite sufficient to insure them an independence in the 
lumber business in their native stal^, and to embark in which, on their 
return, was their fixed purpose. 

After, however, having doffed their regimentals, with their discharge 
and their money in their pockets, and when about to bid farewell for- 
ever to the service, they learned, incidentally, that old " Bough and 
Ready," and the boys, were on the eve of having a brush with the 
enemy — and a brush in which many of them were likely to be rubbed 
off too. 

It took the Maine boys but little time to reflect on their course. They 
again deposited their money with the paymaster, asked permission to 
take their old place in their respective companies, and to be suffered to 
take part in the performances just so long as they would last. 

Their request was granted : they nobly sustained their parts in the 
military dance of the two glorious days, the 8th and 9th of May. The 
deadly strife over, they called for their temporarily-deposited pay. It 
was cheerfully given them. They bade a long farewell to the " pride, 
pomp, and circumstance of glorious war," left cm board the first boat, 
and they are by this time " up to their eyes" in the lumber business in 
the state of Maine. 

don't garb. 

An eccentric officer of General Taylor's army had returned from a 
convivial party, and felt in pretty good humor with himself and every- 
body else. Being inclined to breathe the fresh air, and suffer the effects 
of good cheer to evaporate, he selected a patch of greensward in camp 
for a promenade, and commenced slowly walking backwards and for- 
wards. Now it so happened, that a sentinel on duty had post directly 
in the officer's line of march, and every few minutes would encounter 
his superior officer, and, as in duty bound, his musket would be pre- 
sented to salute him, and when he had passed, brought to the shoulder 
seam. This continued for a long time, till the sentinel was quite tired 
of saluting him, and at last said, " Colonel, if you pass this way again, 
sir, I shan't salute you." His officer paused, spread his legs, surveyed 
his man from his glazed fatigue-cap to the toes of his brogans and back 
to his cap again, then thrusting his hands deep into his breeches pockets, 
exclaimed : *' And if you think I eare whether you do or not, you are 
most in-infemally mistaken, my fine fellow ; that s all I've got to say." 
And resuming his promenade, the officer and private passed each other 
with the utmost indifference. 
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THE ANGLO-SAXON. 

The above was the name of a little sheet published at Chihuahua 
while in the possession of Colonel Doniphan. The printing materials 
were found in the city. The fonts of type had no w'&, and the publish- 
er was forced to adopt the cockneyism of two v's whenever he wished 
to print a word in which the to was used ; as, will WooFs way be 
wisely chosen. 

BATTLE OP TAOS, NEW MEXICO. , 

The greatest execution on the side of the enemy, at the battle of Taos, 
was done by the rifle of a white man, who was subsequently shot. He 
killed five of our men and wounded ten others. 

THE BATTLE OF BBACITO. 

Previous to the engagement, a lieutenant from the Mexican ranks 
came forward, waving a black flag in his hand, but halted when within 
one hundred steps of our line. Thomas Caldwell, our interpreter, rode 
out to meet him. The messenger with the black flag of defiance de- 
manded that the commander should come into their camp and speak to 
their general. The reply was, " If your general wants to see our com- 
mander let him come here.*' " We shall break your ranks then and 
take him there," was the retort of the Mexican. " Come and take him," 
said our interpreter, unwittingly using the phrase of the Spartan at 
Thermopylae. "A curse on you, prepare for a charge," cried the 
Mexican ; " we give no quarter, and ask none," and waving his black flag 
gracefully over his head, galloped back towards the enemy's line. 

BRAVE MEXICANS. 

After the capitulation of Vera Cruz, General Scott intimated to Gen- 
eral Landero a wish to be introduced to those of his officers who had 
distinguished themselves in the defence of the town. Some six or eight 
officers were accordingly presented to General Scott, who complimented 
them highly on their vsdor and good conduct, and refused to take their 
parole. 

THE BLACK WOLF. 

On the morning of the battle of Sacramento, Colonel Mitchell and 
half a dozen oncers were riding some distance in advance of the-army» 
when a large black wolf was seen galloping across towards the moun- 
tains on our left. Colonel M. exclaimed, in a half laughing, half serious 
manner, ** Gentlemen, we are certain to meet the enemy this evening. 
If that wolf crosses our path, it is ominous of bad luck, and he will 
feast on our dead bodies before morning." The men immediately reined 
up, and every one watched the movements of the animal with breath- 
less anxiety. He was on the pomt of crossing in front of us, when 

Colonel Mitchell dashed to the left, exclaiming, " By , I'll turn the 

tide of fortune!" The wolf was headed and driven off before us, 
which caused a hearty shout of triumph. 

During the battle, when a portion of our troops were falling back, 
(from some mistaken order,) the enemy raised a shout, and pou^ in a 
general discharge of artillery. At the same moment the Mexican oar- 
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airy began to advance, and confusion was beginning to show itself in our 
ranks. At this critical moment Colonel M. dashed up at full speed in 
front of the right wing, (which he commanded,) and cried out to one of 
his friends, " There's the black wolf about to cross our path, but by 
, 1*11 stop him ! Column ! forward gallop /" 

A mothbr's letter. 

The following is an extract from a letter from a mother to her son, a 
volunteer in the army, who had left without informing her of his depart- 
ure, because he feared she might oppose his leaving ; or, more likely, 
perhaps the tear of a formal leave-taking from a fond mother was too 
much for his filial feelings to go through. 

" What shall I say, my dear son ? You write to me that you have 
left for Mexico. Had you written to me, * Mother, shall I volunteer ?' I 
could have said, no, Texas has cost me too mifch already. The bones 
of my first-born, for aught I know, are yet unburied on the plains of 
Goliad, and grief for his loss broker his father's heart. I have had 
enough of Texas. But you are fighting for your oum country, have 
chosen your own path, and God prosper you in it ; and if a mother's 
prayers are of any avail, you will pass unharmed in the thickest of the 
fight, where I have no doubt you will be ; nor do I wish it otherwise ; 
for I would blush to own a coward son. But, remember, H , rash- 
ness is not bravery, therefore be brave but prudent. It is your country, 
and you have a right — ^yea, are in duty bound — to fight her battles, and 
I say to you, fight for your country, right or wrong. That America will 
ultimately be victorioxis I have no doubt ; yet I have not so contempt- 
ible an opinion of Mexican valor as our newspaper editors have. There 
is good Spanish blood in parts of Mexicd, and Spaniards are not cow* 
ards, as the Peninsular war will testify. * * * * ^y earnest 
prayers are for your welfare, whatever your lot may be ; and that you 
may return unharmed, a credit to yourself and country, is the only h6p« 
of your devoted mother." 

HEAVY ARTILLERY. 

During the battle of the 8th May, a long eighteen-pounder, dragged 
by twenty yoke of oxen, was ordered to take a position to act with ef- 
fect against the enemy. The detachment accompanying the piece was 
exceedingly anxious to commence Operations, but their ardor was re- 
strained by the c<Mnmander, Captain Churchill, until he had attained 
what he conceived to be a proper position, when a deadly fife was pour- 
ed into the ranks of the Mexicans. A wag, in allusion to the above in- 
cident, gave, soon after, the following toast — ** Yankee Flying Artillery 
— a long eighteen and twenty yoke of oxen : not so fast a& a streak of 
greased lightning ; but when once thar, thunder's no whar.*' 

BEFORE THE BATTLE OF OERRO QORDO. 

Santa Anna boasted very much in Jalapa, and said that he would not 
only whip the Americans at Cerro Gordo, but that he would not call off 
bis men from the pursuit until he had driven us into the sea. Alas, the 
sequel ! Cerro Gordo, he said, was mtended by nature as a defence 
against aD those who attempted to overrun the republic, and if tho 
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Americans were not driven back from that point, it would be useless to 
oppose further obstacles to their advance. 

QUAKER PATRIOTISM. 

A young man, the son of a wealthy and respectable Quaker, of PenU" 
sylvania, enlisted with Lieutenant McClay, recruiting officer at Trenton. 
The next day his father came to see him. 

" Joseph, said the old gentleman, " was thee sober when thee con- 
sented to take up carnal weapons ?" 

'* Yes, sir, I was,*' responded the son. 

" Here is some money, Joseph," rejoined the father, without moving 
a muscle of his hard features, " and when thee gets on the field of bat- 
tle, thou wilt bear in mind that Anthony Wayne was a Pennsylvanian, 
and that thou art my son.'' 

MSXiOASr BARBARITIBS. 

Lieutenant Miller, an officer of the Ohio volunteers, who was killed 
at Chichironi, had his heart cut out and hung upon a bush ! The body 
of the brave but unfortunate Lieutenant Bitchie was horribly mutilated 
after his death. His heart, too, was torn from him, and afterwards 
stuck upon a pole by the road-side ! 

A MEZIOAK FSON. 

At Monclova, a good-looking Mexican girl, of sixteen years of age, 
was held in servitude as a peon, having been sold by her father to pay 
a debt. She was about to be transferred to another master, and. was 
very much distressed at it. General Shields happened to hear of it, and 
inquired what was the amount of the debt for which the girl was held 
in bondage. He was informed the debt was five dollars I Small ats 
this sum was, it is not probable that she ever could have paid it. With- 
out further inquiry, the general promptly paid 'the debt, and restored 
her to freedom. The poor girl was overcome with gratitude, and fall- 
ing upon her knees, would have kissed his feet if he would have per- 
mitted it. Drying her tears, she returned to her father^s house re- 
. joicing — perhaps to enjoy life in freedom — -perhaps to he sold again. 

A FAITHFUL NEGRO. 

During the battle of Cerro Gordo, Aaron King, a faithful dark-skinned, 
but true-hearted servant, was left in the camp at Plan del Rio, where, 
during the fight, news was received that the 2d Tennessee and our (his) 
Pennsylvania regiment had both been cut to pieces and driven out of 
the field. Further, that Captain Blinder's German company> and thai 
with which his master was connected, were utterly routed, and dieir 
captains killed or wounded. 

When King heard the report he burst into tears, and uttering one or 
two sobs, he suddenly sprang from the spot on which he ^as sittiiig, 
and exclaimed : " Poor captain 1 he may want water, aid, assistance, 
and I here idle !'' 

Quick as thought, he seized two very lai^ canteens, ran to the 
credc, filled them, snatched up a musket belonging to one of the^iok 
men, which he loaded, crying the whole time, and thus rendering 4be 
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scene at once ludicrous and affecting, and exclaiming, as he returned the 

ramrod, — " Gosh, if I find the captam killed, 1 11 do something, I 

know." j 

. He then ran to the road, seized the first horse he found there, rode ! 

him at the top of his speed to the battle-field, where, dismounting, he i 

hurried through all points, inquiring for the Pennsylvania regiment. 

Great was his master's surprise to see him with his musket and two 

canteens of water, but far greater was his on discovering him. His joy 

was exhibited in the most striking manner. At first he did not speak, I 

but his big eyes sparkled in a truly extraordinary way, and giving his 

large body, for he is over six feet high, two or three singidar twists, he , 

burst into tears. 

GENERAL SCOTT. j 

Shortly after our troops at Cerro Gordo forced Santa Anna to give 
leg-bail, the commanding general rode up, and dismounting, entered his I 

opponent's tent, where a table had been spread with a choice and smo- i 

king dinner, which, alas for Santa Anna's appetite, was not destined for 
him. Scott, espying a tureen of soup at the head of the table, uncov- 
ered it, and with a laugh of triumph invited his brother officers to tarry, 
if but for an instant, to join him in his first " hasty plate" on the heights 
of Cerro Gordo. 

SINGULAR MEETING. | 

Lieutenant-colonel Clay chanced, just before he fell, to meet one of i 

Santa Anna's bearers of a flag of truce, on his way to General Taylor. 
He instantly recognised in this officer of the enemy's an old schoolfellow , 

of West Point, and former intimate friend. They jumped together, i 

shook hands and parted, and a few minutes after Colonel Clay headed 
the gallant charge in which he lost his Hfe. ' 

A CHEROKEE AT BUBNA VISTA. { 

B. F. Boss, adjutant of the Arkansas regiment, who fought with such | 

distinguished bravery at Buena Vista, and was afterwards rewarded for 
his meritorious behavior, by promotion from the ranks to the adjutancy 
of that regiment, is a Cherokte, and has numerous relations in the Chero- 
kee nation, although he has not lived there for many years, having 
adopted Arkansas as his home. 

I 

DEATH OF AN OUTLAW. 

Our guard arrested at Ceralvo a Mexican who had become notorious 
for his daring thefts and murders. Upon being examined, enough was , 

elicited to- order his immediate execution. The condemned, up to the < 

moment of his sentence, maintained a dogged silence. When he foimd < 

that his hour had come, he, grew quite loquacious, and taking out his j 

flint and steel, he ht a cigarreto, and coolly puffing it, walked out into ' 

the plaza to submit to his fate. Six soldiers were selected as execution- 
ers. The Mexican was first turned from the platoon, but he resolutely 
objected, and wished to look death in the face. With an eye unblenched 
he saw die deadly weapons raised, remarking that he had only one life 
to lose, while he had taken forty. In another instant he sprang forward 
a corpee, (me ball penetrating lias head, three others his body. Upon 
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examination of the papers found on the dead body, it was discovered 
that the brother of the notorious Canales was the yictim just executed. 



A PREDICTION REALIZED. 

The bold prediction of General Thomas J. Green, of Texas, formerly 
when a prisoner in the castle of Perote, has been singularly verified. 
While he and his brethren in arms were prisoners in that dreary fortress, 
a new flagstaff was raised. The general told the commandant of the 
castle that he was glad to see it firm and lofty, for it would bear the 
more bravely the stars and stripes which before five years would wave 
from it in undisputed sovereignty. This bold promise to the Mexican 
governor has been realized, and the same flag waves in triumph over the 
proud capital of Mexico. 




Major Dix Rallying the Indiana Men. 



A NOBLE ACT. 



Major Dix, of the pay department, at Buena Vista captured a pair of 
colors, but they belonged to one of our own regiments which had va- 
mosed too quickly out of the fire. Major Dix observed the movement, 
seized the flag, rallied the men, led them back to their places, and then 
handed the colors over to an officer of the regiment. 



SHARP SHOOTING. 



On the battle-field of Sacramento there was picked up a wagon-load 
of prenadier caps, the front plate of every one of which was bored by a 
rifle-ball. This diows that the Miasourians were good maricsmen. 

17 
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HORRORS OF WAR. 

On the summit of the Cerro Gordo the scene was truly horrible: 
from the Jalapa road, dead bodies of the enemy could be seen on every 
spot where the eye was directed, until they hterally covered the ascent 
to the height. There is about half an acre of level ground on the top of 
the mountain, and here was collected together the wounded of both 
armies, and the dead of our own. Side by side was laying the disabled 
'American and the Mexican, and our surgeons were busy amputating 
and dressing the wounds of each — ^lotting them in turns, unless the 
acute pain of some sufferer further along caused him to cry out, when 
he would be immediately attended to. 

Lincoln's war-horss. 
The fine milk-white charger rode by Capt. Lincoln at Buena Vista, 
was brought to the United States in charge of the 2d Kentucky Volun- 
teers, who, with a delicacy and sensibility worthy of the bright fame of 
this distinguished regiment, made arrangements to send dis favorite 
horse of the lamented deceased to his distmguished and patriotic father 
in Boston. When Capt. Lincoln fell he was in the rear of the Kentucky 
Volunteers, of whose gallantry he had just expressed his desire to be a 
witness. After delivering an order to the Illinois regiment, he wheeled 
his charger, and halting for a moment, cried out to the 2d Kentuckians, 
" I must see how these Kentucky boys fight." The words had scarcely 
escaped his lips, when he fell from his horse pierced by a half-dozen 
bullets. His horse was uninjured, and is as noble a charger as ever 
" snuffed the battle ;" it was purchased at the sale of Captain Lincoln's 
effects by that heroic woman, whose sobriquet, " Great Western," is so 
familiar to all, and who, with characteristic liberality and magnanimity, 
readily yielded him to the solicitation of the Kentuckians, wno desired 
to have him sent to Governor Lincoln. 

EATINO SOAP AND CANDLES. 

A top of a chest, a candle-box, or nothing, generally constitutes the 
table upon which are laid " the rations" of an army officer, the founda- 
tion of which is pork and beans. 

"Ah!" said a guest to a shrewd soldier, "how comes this extrava- 
gance?" 

" I'm eating my soap and candles," was the reply. 

" More like chicken, a heap," said the guest in amazement. 

"So they look, superficially," said the soldier, jointing the bird, "but 
that chicken is my soap and candles, nevertheless, for I exchanged them 
off for the critter this morning." 

LEARNING SPANISH. 

An officer in the army at Saltillo— thus the story runs — ^became pro- 
digiously taken with one of the fair senoritas of the place. He had 
prosecuted his suit with vigor for a week or two, when, to his great sor- 
row, he was ordered away. He could do no less than bear the doleful 
tidings to bis inamorata, and pay her a farewell visit Seated by her 
tide on a 8Qfa> we may imagine, he was about to disclose to her the sad 
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intelligence, when she raised her hand to her head, then extending it 
towards him, holding something in her tiny fingers, in the sweetest ac- 
cent she inquired — 

** Como se llama este en Americana ?** — (What do you call this in 
English?) 

He looked, and saw an insect, a sight of which caused him to fly 
without pronouncing its name. 

GENERAL TAYLOR AND THE ILLINOISIANS. 
/ 

General Taylor, at Victoria, visited the Illinois Volunteers, and the 
way the boys crowded around him threatened immediate suffocation. 
The general was mounted on a large and gentle mule, whilst his orderly 
rode a splendid dragoon-horse, and was himself dressed in a clean and 
handsome uniform, whilst the general had on that same old black frook- 
coat, and a big Mexican straw hat. Mr. Fannin, the orderly, got about 
six salutes to Taylor's one, the '' Suckers" taking him for the general, 
and wondering why they called him old Taylor. WTien at last they 
found out that the old ranchero was the sure-enough general, they in- 
ferred, from his plain appearance, that it would be nothing amiss to offer 
him a hand to shake, and they went at it with such good-will, that, by 
the time the two regiments finished squeezing it, there could have been 
little feeling left in it. As he rode off, there were many who wondered 
whether that was the animal on which he charged the Mexicans. 

A sentinel's soliloqut. 

Captcun Salisbury and Lieutenant West, passing a sentinel at night, 
found him engaged in earnest conversation with himself, in which he 
appeared so interested, that he did not hear them approach. They had 
the curiosity to hsten to the soliloquy : 

*' Yes," said he, " when I voted for James K. Polk, had I known it 
would have led to this, I*d have seen him to the d — ^1, and Texas sunk 
first. But after the war was brought on, I was ashamed to let the 
Whigs do the fighting, and stay at home and be taunted by them. I 
was obliged to come for consistency's sake ; but if I had you here, 
James K. Polk" — ^here he uttered an awful imprecation on him — " I'd 
blow you through," and he brought up his musket to take aim, as if he 
would shoot sure enough. At this moment the grand rounds made a 
noise, and were hailed sternly with — 

" Who comes there ?" 

" James K. Polk," was the reply. 

"Advance, you cuss, and give the countersign, or I'll blow your 
brains out !" 

The officers told the anecdote the next day to the company with 
great gusto. 
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HUMANrnr of amxbicak soldisbs. 



The Mexican troops in the city of Vera Cruz, during the bombard- 
ment, suffered much from hunger. After the surrender of the city, 
many interesting scenes occurred, illustrative of the humanity of our 
soldiers. When the Mexicans marched out of the castle, one poor 
fellow, carrying a large bundle, seated himself upon the ground, and 
actually ate the grass with seeming pleasure. One of the soldiers then 
gave him some water ; he drank largely, and by motions thanked him, 
and returned again to the grass. General Worth, just then passing, 
stopped and ordered one of the men, who happened to have some 
crackers with him, to give the poor fellow some. This was done ; the 
man ate more like a maniac than a Christian. When he had finished, 
he fell on his knees and thanked him. Some one who spoke Spanish 
asked him when he had last eaten ; he said that for five days nothing, 
not even water, had passed his lips. 

Another and more affecting case occurred. A few moments after, a 
quite well-dressed Spaniard came np to one of our soldiers, who was 
standing guard over the arms that the Mexicans had stacked, eating a 
small piece of cracker, and offered him sixty cents for it. The soldier 
refused his money but gave him a whole cracker, (you must imderstand 
that a soldier's cracker is about five inches square.) The man thanked 
him and turned again towards the city, when there came running to 
him three little boys and a girl, clapping their hands in joy. 'The 
father had divided the cracker into four pieces for his little ones, (this 
occurred not more than thirty feet from the soldiers,) and turned again 
to get another. The guard was looking on, and sticking his musket 
into the ground, left his post to meet him, (this act under ordinary cir- 
cumstances is punishable with death,) and gave him another. 

The man put his hand into his pocket and offered him four or five 
dollars in silver ; this he still refused, and while they were thus en- 
gaged, the little ones again came up, and the soldier was shaking hands 
with them, when into the party came their mother, with a little infant 
in her arms. The little ones actually commenced dividing their small 
portion of probably two days' food with their mother. The scene was 
too romantic and affecting for many a stout Yankee heart standing by, 
particularly our hero, with his face twisted into every possible shape 
except that of laughmg. The soldier emptied the contents of his haver- 
sack upon the ground in their midst, and broke away, (spite of the 
man's endeavors to retain him while he thanked him,) wiping his eyes 
with his coat-sleeve, more like a schoolboy whipped than one who had 
manfully stood a three days' cannonading from nearly two hundred 
gims. The shout that was sent up from that crowd was almost as loud 
as the one that proclaimed the unfurlinff , for the first time, of the stars 
and stripes upon the walls of San Juan de UUoa. 

A VOLUNTEER OUT OF WORK. 

A tall, raw-boned fellow stuck his head into the tent of an officer 
stationed at Matamoras, wishing to learn whether there was any state in 
Mexico ready for revolt, any two tribes of Indians at war with each 
other, any robbers to be driven from the Aroyo Colorado, or any place 
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m the country where a fight could be had, without serving a twelve 
months' apprenticeship with a musket, "for," said he, "I have travelled 
all the way from Alabama to get a fight, and I'll never go home with- 
out one." 

THEMES FOR POBTRT. 

As the steamboat. New England, at the commencement of the war, 
was leaving the wharf at Pittsburg, with volunteers, a dog, belonging to 
a private in the Du Quesne Grays, attempted to follow his master, but 
was thrown overboard by the officers. The faithful animal swam round 
the boat, crying most piteously. The crowd on shore shouted to the 
captain to take it on board, and the soldier declared he would desert if 
he did not. The animal was drawn up, and bounded with joy to his 
master — a loud huzza rose from the shore. As another boat was leav- 
ing with volunteers, a fine-looking soldier shouted from the deck, 
" Good-by, Mary !" A sweet voice in reply was heard responding from 
the crowd, " Good-by, William !" and William disappeared among his 
fellow-soldiers. 

A GOOD GUESS, OR INDIAN PRESENTIMENT. 

When the Santa Fe troops were marching on their way to the city 
of Mexico, they passed an Indian village called Pueblo ; the Indian 
women came out and gave the prisoners some corn-bread and pump- 
kins. One of the Mexican officers seeing it, asked why they did not 
give the provision to the suffering Mexican soldiery who were upon ar- 
duous duty. The Indian women replied, " that they had given that 
small pittance to the white man, because at some future day those men 
would have to give their children bread." 

BE CAREFUL, BOTS. 

A little while before the battle of Buena Vista, a party of twenty 
athletic young men, direct from Saltillo, met General Taylor near his 
camp, at Walnut Grove. . 

" Where are you from ?" inquired the ** good old man," of the fore- 
most of the youngsters. 

"Just from Saltillo, general," was the reply, in a voice such as a 
favorite son assumes when speaking to a beloved parent. 

" Well, well," said the general, looking at the party with solicitude, 
" you had better be carefiu, boys, and not trust yourselves out on the 
road in such small force, you will get cut off some time ; it is very im- 
prudent to do so." 

That evening General Taylor and staff, seven persons, all told, started 
for Saltillo. 

IMPORTANCE OF ONE LETTER. 

Some officers of the United States army, determined to do honor to 
a brother officer who had distinguished himself in a gallant action, ad- 
dressed to him a letter^ accompanying brilliant tokens of their approval, 
stating, as the printed copies had it,, that they were for " leaving a de- 
tachment in a very perilous situation." Of course, the gallantry con- 
sisted in *' learfmg a detachment." 
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A NOBLB HEART. 

General Taylor, in the Florida war, by his kindness to his men and 
officers in lUness in that sickly climate, endeared himself to them even 
as much, if not more, than by his gallantry in the field. During the 
dreadful summer, of 1839, when the troops were more than decimated 
by the yellow and congestive fevers, he was ever to be found walking 
through the wards of the hospital, looking out with a keen eye for the 
comforts of cUl, soldier and officer alike. 

Poor Lieutenant Griffin, his favorite aid, died in the August of 1839. 
General Taylor stood by his side in his last agony, and when the suflfer- 
ing spirit of that noble officer left its tenement of clay, Taylor knelt 
doion hy the rude couch of the deceased soldier, and hurst into tears. 

A " TAILOR." 

General Mejia, in his official dispatch announcing the departure of 
General Worth from the army of occupation, says : " Taylor alone re- 
mains in command, and as for him, it would be no compliment to our 
countrymen in comparing him with the most wretched Mexican tailor" 

AFTER UNPAID WAGES. 

Some five years ago a citizen of Cincinnati was taken prisoner by the 
Mexicans, and for two years was compelled to labor with a chain fasten- 
ed to his ankles as a street-cleaner in the city of Mexico. He finally 
obtained his freedom and returned to his native city. This same man 
volunteered his services to go to Mexico as a soldier ; saying that he was 
determined to obtain Ms pay for that ttoo years' labor, 

HOOSIER SPUNX. 

Among a lot of volunteers who were on their way to Mexico, willing 
to make themselves food for gunpowder in defendmg Uncle Sam's honor, 
there was one who said he aid not wish General Taylor any harm, but 
he hoped he would hold his hand for a brief space, and not do all the 
whipping before the boys on their way had joined him. " I was badly 
thrashed in the Black Hawk war," continued he, " add shall not feel en- 
tirely satisfied until I have done some thrashmg in return." 

A TOtTNG SPARTAN. 

When the son of the gallant Hooe, who lost his arm at Resaca de la 
Palma, a lad of twelve years of age, was told of the serious woimd his ' 
father had received, his eyes filled with tears, and after a few moments' 
silence he anxiously inquired if his father would have to leave the army 
on that account ; the answer given to him was, not imless it should be 
his father's wish. " I know he will not desire it," was the instant reply, 
** for when his wounded arm is healed, he can put his sword on the 
other side, widdraw it with Ms left hand,'' 

A VISIT OF CEREMONY. 

The singular simplicity that marks General Taylor's personal appear- 
ance and habits, has become a subject of universal fame. It is curious 
that a soldier, so emment in all the qualities of discipline, should be so citii- 
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sen-lookmg in his own appearance. Commodore Conner, on the con- 
trary, is an officer that is not only strict in his dress, but has an extra 
nicety about it. He appears in full and splendid tmiform on all public 
occasions, being the exact counterpart, m this particular, of General 
Taylor. 

At the proper time. Commodore Conner sent word to General Taylor, 
that he would come on shore to pay him a visit of ceremony. This 
put old " Rough and Ready" into a tremendous excitement. If Com- 
modore Conner had quietly come up to his tent, and given him a sailor's 
gripe, and sat down on a camp-chest, and talked over matters in an old- 
fashioned way, General Taylor would have been prepared; but, to 
have the most carefully-dressed officer in our navy, commanding the 
finest fleet, come in full uniform, surrounded by all the glittering pomp 
of splendid equipments, — ^to pay a visit of ceremony, was more than 
General Taylor had, without some effort, nerve to go through with ; 
but, ever equal to emergencies, he determined to compliment Commo- 
dore Conner, and through him the navy, by appearing in full uniform, 
a thing his officers associated with him for years had never witnessed. 

In the mean while, Commodore Conner was cogitating over the most 
proper way to compliment General Taylor. Having heard of his pecu- 
liar disregard of military dress, he concluded he would make the visit in 
a manner comporting to General Taylor's habits, and consequently 
equipped himself in plain white drilling, and unattended, came ashore. 

The moment General Taylor heard that Commodore Conner had 
landed, he abandoned some heavy work he was personally attending to 
about the camp, and precipitately rushed into his tent, delved at the 
bottom of an old chest, and pulled out a uniform coat, that had peace- 
fully slumbered for years in undisturbed quietude, slipped himself into 
it, in his haste fastening it sp that one side of the standing collar was 
three button-holes above the other, and sat himself down as uncomfort- 
able as can well be imagined. With quiet step, and unattended, Com- 
modore Conner presented himself at General Taylor's tent. The noble 
representatives of the army and navy shook hands, Wth in exceeding 
astonishment at each other's personal appearance. 

HUMOR IN TIME OP BATTLE. 

In the midst of the hottest fighting at Buena Vista, General Taylor 
and staff rode near Washington's battery. Along the road the battery 
defended could be seen concentrated the greatest force of Mexican 
troops, and it was supposed that Santa Anna occupied it with his head- 
quarters. Something attracted General Taylor's attention, and asking 
Major Eaton for his field-glass, (General Taylor never carrying one,) he 
examined the distant masses a moment, and handing back the glass, 
observed, that it did not bring the Mexicans very near. The major 
promptly replied, that it would take something more powerful than that 
little instrument, to get the Mexicans, just at that moment, nearer our 
lines. 

HieH PRSSSURE DESCRIPTION. 

A Western volunteer, returned from Mexico, gave the following 
graphic account of the battle of Monterey to a crowd of eager listeners : 
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" Thunder 1" said he, " you may talk about your yeartliquakes and 
sich ; but I can tell you what, boys, one real, ginewine scrimmage, like 
we had at Mounterey, is worth all the Fourth of Julys that waa ever 
knocked into one. Thar ain't nothin' in creation hke it. Gettin' tight 
on brandy smashers makes a man feel pretty considerable elevated for a 
while — it's very inspirin' for a man of Hvely imagination — ^but if you 
want to feel taller than a shot-tower, bigger than a elephant, and 
stronger than a jackass — if you want to feel Uke you could pull up a 
tree by the roots, and sweep all creation into kingdom come with the 
brushy eend — ^if you want to see further, hear better, holler louder, 
jump higher, and step further and qui<^er, than you ever did in your 
life — ^all you've got to do is jest to take a hand with Old Zack at them 
infernal Mexicans, and be ordered up to the pints of their lances and 
bayonets, like we was at Mounterey." 

" Did you feel skeered, Bob ?" 

" Skeered, the thunder !" says he, " I didn't have no time to feel 
skeered. To be sure I felt a Httle skittish when I seed we was gwine to 
have it, sure enough. Perhaps I did feel a Uttle weak in the jints when 
I seed the officers unbuttonin' their shirt-collars, and the men throwin' 
away their canteens and haversacks, as they was marchin' right straight 
up to them ar works, whar the greasers was waitin' for us, every devil 
with his gun pinted and his finger on the trigger. I knowed they was 
gwine to let us have it, and I felt monstrous uneasy till it cum. But 
when it did cum — when I heerd the balls whistle round my head, and 
seed the dust fly from the pavement whar they struck — when the whole 
street was in a blaze of fire, and the men was droppin' round me like 
ninepins after a ten-strike — when the roarin' of the cannons, the rattlin' 
of the muskets, the spellin' of the horses, and the shouts and groans of 
the men was all mixed up, so I couldn't tell one from t'other ; I never 
thought of nothin' but gettin' at the cusses what was hid behind the 
wklls and rubbish, in the houses, on the roofs, and in the cellars, givin* 
us perticlar goss." 

" You didn't feel 'fraid none, then ?" asked a little fellow, who had 
not shut his mouth or taken his eyes off the speaker for ten minutes. 

" 'Fraid, the mischief ! How could I ? Was not Old Zack thar, on 
his old milk boss, prancin' around 'mong the platoons and columns, 
givin' his orders like nothin' was the matter ? Ah ! boys, game hke his 
is ketchin', just like the measles, and one look from Old Zack, when he's 
got his dander up, would make a woman fight Hke a wild-cat. He's 
the man to fight volunteers. Thar's no need of a standin' army when 
he's in command, for he'd make the greenest volunteers that ever 
shouldered a musket stand agin the whole Mexican nation, led on by all 
the ginerals they can muster. The boys know he don't never surrender, 
and they don't thmk of sich a thing themselves." 

GENBRAL TAYLOR TAKING LEAVE OP THE VETERANS. 

The hour had arrived when nearly all those troops whom he had led 
through so many dangers and privations, and whose veteran brows were 
surrounded with laurels gathered at Resaca de la Palma, Matamoras, 
and Monterey, were to be detached from the army under General Tay- 
loy, for the purpose of co-operating with a land and sea force shortly to 
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attack tlic city of Vera Cruz and tlie castle of San Juan de TTfloa. The 
parting must have been affecting; and the address of the old hero 
proves that he felt it to be : — 







*' It is with deep sensibility that the commanding general finds him- 
self separated from the troops he so long commanded. To those corps, 
regular and volunteer, who have shared with him the active services of 
the field, he feels the attachment due to such associations, while to 
those who are making their first campaign, he must express his regret 
that he cannot participate with them in its eventful scenes. To all, both 
officers and men, he extends his heartfelt wishes for their continued 
success and happiness, confident that their achievements on another 
theatre will redound to the credit of their country and its arms." 



* 18 IT TOO LATE TO SAY GRACE 



9» 



Among those who flew to the rescue of General Taylor when he 
made the call for " more troops," was R. A. Stewart, Esq., a preacher 
of the Methodist Church, who obtained on the Rio Grande the soubri- 
quet of the " fighting preacher." On one occasion the reverend captain 
was invited to dine with General Taylor. There were present Major 
Bliss, Old Zack, and the "fighting chaplain." The dinner consisted of 
a piece of boiled pork, three potatoes, (one large and two small ones,) 
and a goodly lot of hard biscuit. Old Zack gave the large potato to 
the reverend captain, and taking one himself, and handing the other to 
Major Bliss, was soon absorbed in discussing his meal. Suddenly 
he laid down his knife and fork, and turning to Captain Stewart asked 
him ** if it was too late to say grace ?" The reverend captain said the 
matter should be compromised by retummg thanks and saying grace 
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together at the end of the meal. Now it so happened that Old Zack at 
the time was singularly ahsorhed with the preliminaries of his march on 
to Monterey, and haying completed his simple meal he left the table, to 
superintend some important business. Suddenly a thought struck 1dm, 
and abandoning his labor, he met the reyerend captain just risen from 
the table. '* I beg pardon," said the old soldier, '< but I again forgot 
about the grace." 
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GENERAL TAYLOR'S LETTERS 



IN REFERENCE TO THE PRESIDENCY. 



Headquarters, Army of Occupation, ) 

Agua Nueva, Mexico, March 1, 1847. ) 

Mr Dear Sir : — ^You will no doubt have received, before this can reach you, the 
deeply distressiiig intelligence of the death of your son in the battle of Buena Vista. 
It is with no wish of intruding upon the sanctuary of parental sorrow, and with no 
hope of administering any consolation to your wounded heart, that I have taken the 
liberty of addressing you these few lines : but I have felt it a duty whidh I owe to the 
memory of the distinguished dead, to pay a willing tribute to his many excellent 
qualities, and while my feelings are still fresh, to express the desolation which his un- 
timely loss and that of other kindred spirits has occasioned. 

I had but a casual acquaintance with your son until he became a member of my 
military family, and I can truly say that no one ever won more rapidly upon my re- 
gard, or established a more lasting claim to my respect and esteem. Manly and hon- 
orable in every impulse, with no feeling but for the honor of the service and of the 
country, he gave every assurance that in the hour of need I could lean with confi- 
dence upon his support Nor was I disappointed. Under the guidance of himself 
and the lamented McKee, gallantly did the sons of Kentucky, in the thickest of the 
strife, uphold the honor of the state and the country. 

A grateful people will do justice to the memory of those who fell on that eventfal 
day. But I may be permitted to express the bereavement which I feel in the loss of 
valued friends. To your atm 1 felt bound by the strongest ties of private regard, and 
when I miss his familiar face, and those of McKee and Hardin, I can say with truth, 
that I feel no exultation in our success. 

With the expression of my deepest and most heartfelt sympathies for your irrepa- 
rable loss, I remain, Your friend, 

Z. TAYLOR. 

Hon. Hbnet CiiAr, New Oiieans, La. 
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UnTBR OF OENBKAL TAYLOR TO THB WAK DCrAJHTMKllT. 

Headqtiartm 



luarterB of the Army of Occupation, \ 
Agtui Nueva, March 3d, 1847. ) 



I have had the honor to receive your communicatiou of January 37» enclosiiig a 
newspaper slip, and expressing the regret of the department that the letter copied in 
that slip, and which was addressed hy myself to Major-Greneral Gaines, should have 
heen pahlished. Although your letter does not convey the direct censure of the de- 
partment and the president ; yet, when it is taken in connection with the revival 
of the paragraph in the regulatiohs of 1825, touching the publication of private letters 
coQceruing operations in the field, I am not permitted to doubt that I have become an 
object of executive disapprobation. To any expression of it, coming from the authori- 
ty of the president, I am bound by my duty, and by my respect for his high office, 
patiently to submit ; but lest my silence should be construed into a tacit admission of 
the grounds and conclusions set forth in your communication, I deem it a duty which 
I owe to myself, to submit a few remarks in reply. 

I shall be pardoned for speaking plainly. In the first place, the published letter 
bears upon its face the most conclusive evidence that it was intended only for private 
perusal, and not at all for publication. It was published without my knowledge, and 
contrary to my wishes. Surely I need not say that I am not in the habit of writing for 
the newspapers. The letter was a familiar one, written to an old military friend, 
with whom I have been for many years interchanging opinions on professional sub- 
jects. That he should think proper, under any circumstances, to publish it, could not 
have been foreseen by me. 

In the absence of proof, that the publication was made without my authority or 
knowledge, I may be permitted to say, the quotation in your letter of the 650th 
paragraph of the superseded regulations of 1825, in which the terms " mischievous 
and disgraceful" are employed to characterize certain letters or reports, conveys, 
though not openly, a measure of rebuke, which, to say the least, is rather harsh, and 
which I may think not warranted by the premises. 

Again, I have examined the letter in question, and I do not admit that it is ob- 
noxious to the objections urged in your communication. I see nothing in it which, 
under the same circumstances, I would not write again. To suppose that it will give 
the enemy valuable information touching our posts or respective line of operations, is 
to know very little of the Mexican sources of information, or of their extraordinary 
sagacity and facilities in keeping constantly apprized of our movements. As to my 
pailicular views in re^d to the general policy to be pursued towards Mexico, I per- 
ceive from the public journals that they are shared by many distinguished statesmen ; 
also, in part, by conspicuous officers of the navy, the publication of whose opinions is 
not, perhaps, obstructed by any regulations of the department. It is difficult, then, 
to imagine how the diffusion of mine can render any peculiar aid to the enemy, or 
specially disincline him to enter into negotiations for peace. 

In conclusion I would say, that it has given me great pain to be brought into tlie 
position in which I now find myself in regard to the department of war and the gov- 
ernment It has not been of my own seeking. To the extent of my abilltiee and 
the means placed at my disposal, I have sought faithfully to serve the country, by 
carrying out the rules and instructions of the executive ; but it cannot be concealed, 
that since the capitulation of Monterey, the confidence of the department, and, I too 
much fear, of the president, has been gradually withdrawing, and my consideration 
and usefulness correspondingly diminished. The apparent detormination of the de- 
partment to place me in an attitude antagonistical to the government, has an apt 
illustration m the well-known fable of iSsop. 

I ask no favor and I shrink from no responsibility while intrusted with the com- 
mand in this quarter. I shall continue to devote all my energies to the public good, 
looking for my reward to the consciousness of pure motives, and to the final verdiot of 
iraportiai history. I am, sir, yoor very obedient servant, 

Z. TAYIiQR, 
Major-Oeneral IT. 8. A, Commanding^ 
For Hon. W. L. Makct, Secretary ) 
of War, Washington, D. C. ) 
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HeadquarUr$, Army of Oeeupation, ) 
Camp near Monterey, Mexico, April ^ih, 1847. ) 
Sir :— Your letter under date of the 16th of March has been duly received. To 
the inquiry as to whether I am disposed to accept the nomination of President of the 
United States, if tendered to me from the Native American Convention, I would 
most respectfully reply, and with full appreciation of the kind feeling which dictated 
the mention of my name in connection with the dignity and honor of so high an 
office, that, even if an aspirant for the presidential office, (which is not the case,) I 
could not, while the country is involved in war, and while my duty calls me to take 
part in the operations against the enemy, acknowledge any ambition beyond that of 
bestowing all my best exertions towards obtaining an adjustment of our difficulties 
with Mexico. I have the honor to remain, dear sir. 

Your most obedient servant, 

Z. TAYLOR, Major-Qeneral U. S, A. 
To 



Headquarters, Army of Occupation, ) 

Camp near Monterey, Mexico, May 8th, 1847. \ 

Sir : — ^Your letter of the 4th ult, in relation to the remains and effects of your 
much lamented son, Captain George Lincoln, has safely reached me. I beg leave 
to offer my heartfelt sympathies with you in the death of this accomplished gentle- 
man. In his fall you have been bereaved of a son of whom you might be justly 
proud, while the army has lost one of its most gallant soldiers. It is hoped, however, 
that your deep grief will be assuaged in some degree in the proud reflection that he 
fell nobly upon the field of battle, while gallantly discharging the duties of his pro- 
fession. 

I learn, from inquiry, that the body of your eon was carefully removed from the 
field immediately after his death, and that it was decently interred, by itself. Its 
identity is therefore a matter of certainty. His efiects are understood to have been 
collected with due care, and are now under the direction of General Wool. 

I shall take an early occasion to convey your wishes on this subject to that officer, 
with the request that he will be kind enough to put the remains and effiicts, carefully 
prepared for transportation, in route for New York or Boston, by the first safe oppor- 
tunity, and that he will give you, at the same time, due notice thereof. 
I am, sir, with great respect, 
Z. TAYLOR, 

Major-General U. S, Army. 

Gov. Levi Lincoln, Worcester, Mass. 



Headquarters, Army of Occupation, > 
Camp near Monterey, May ISth, 1847. ) 

Sir: — I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your letter with the enclosure 
of your editorial, extracted from the << Signal" of the 13th April. 

At this time, my public duties command so fully my attention, that it is impossible 
to answer your letter in the terms demanded by its courtesy and the importance of 
the sentiments to which it alludes ; neither, indeed, have I the time, should I feel my- 
self at liberty, to enter into the few and most general subjects of public policy sug- 
gested by the article in question. My own personal views were better withheld till 
Uie end of the war, when my usefulness as a military chief, serving in the field against 
the common enemy, shall no longer be compromised by their expression or discussion 
in any matter. 

From many sources I have been addressed on the subject of the Presidency ; and 
I do violence neither to myself, nor to my position as an officer of the army, by ac- 
kno^edging to you, as I have done to all who have alluded to the use of my name 
inthis exalted connection, that my services are ever at the will and call of the coun- 
tiyi and that I am not prepared to say that I shall refuse, if the country calls me to 
the ^«ilidential office, but that I can and shall yield to no call that (Ums not come 
from the spontaneous action and free wUl of the nation at laige> and void of the 
digfateet agency of my own. 



I 
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For the high honor «nd ntfpomihilities of etich an office, I take occasion to say, I 
have not the eligfateet ai^iration : a mach more tranquil and satisfactory life, after tiie 
termination of my present duties, awaits me, I trust, in the society of my famUy and 
particular friends, and m the occupations most congenial to my wishes. In no case 
can I permit myself to be the candidate of any party, or yield myself to party schemeft 
With these remarks, I trust you will pardon me for thus briefly replying to yoa, 
which I do with a high opinion and approval of the sentiments and views embraced in 
your editorial. 

With many wishes for your prosperity in life, and great usefulness in the sphere in 
which your talents and exertions are embarked, I beg to acknowledge myself. 
Most truly and respectfully, your obedient servant, 
Z. TAYLOR, 

Major-General U. S, Army* 
Ja& W. Taylor, Esq., Cincinnati, O. 



Camp near Monterey, Mexico^ June 9th, 1847. 

Dear Sir — ^Your letter of the 15th ult, from Clinton, La., has just reached me, in 
which you are pleased to say, ** the signs of the times relative to the next Plresidency, 
and the prominent position of your name in connection with it, is a sufficient excuse 
for the letter." That ** it is a happy feature in our government that official function* 
aries under it, from the lowest to the highest station, are not beyond the reach and 
partial supervision of the humblest citizen, and that it is a right inherent in every 
freeman to possess himself of the political principles and (pinions of those into whose 
hands the administration of the government may be placed," Slc., to all of which I 
fully coincide with you in opinion. Asking my views on several subjects, <* First — 
As to the justice and the necessity of this war with Mexico on our part Second 
— As to the necessity of a national bank, and the power of congress for creating such 
an institution. Third — ^As to the eflects of a high protective tariff, and the right of 
congress under the constitution to create such a system of revenue." 

As regards the first interrogatory, my duties and the position I occupy, I do not 
consider it would be proper in me to give any opinion in regard to the same ; as 
a citizen, and particularly as a soldier, it is sufficient for me to know that our country 
is at war with a foreign nation, to do all in my power to bring it to a speedy and hon- 
orable termination, by the most vigorous and energetic operations, without inquiring 
about its justice, or any thing else connected with it ; believing as I do, it is our 
wisest policy to be at peace with all the world, as long as it can be done without en- 
dangering the honor and interests of the country. As regards the second and third 
inquiries, I am not prepared to answer them : I could only do so after duly investi- 
gating those subjects, which I cannot now do ; my whole time being fully occupied 
in attending to my proper official duties, which must not be neglected under any cir- 
cumstances ; and I must say to you in substance what I have said to others in regard 
to siniilar matters, that I am no politician. 

Nearly forty years of my life have been passed in the public service, in the army, 
most of the time in the field, the camp, on our western frontier, or in the Indian 
country ; and for nearly the two last, in this or Texas, during which time I have not 
passed one night under the roof of a house. As regards being a candidate for the 
Presidency at the coming election, I have no aspirations in that way, and regret the 
subject has "been agitat^ at this early day, and that it had not been deferred until 
the close of this war, or until the end of the next session of congress, especially if I 
am to be mixed up with it, as it is possible it may lead to the injury of the public ser- 
vice in this quarter, by my operations being embarrassed, as well as produce much 
excitement in the country growing out of the discussion of the merits, &c., of tho dif- 
ferent aspirants for that high office, which might have been very much allayed, if not 
prevented, had the subject been deferred, as I suggested ; besides, very many changes 
may take place between now and 1848, so much so, as to make it desirable for Sie 
interest of the country that some other mdividual than myself, better qualified for the 
situation, should be selected ; and could he be elected, I would not only acquiesce in 
such arrangeiUMit, l>at would rejoice that the republic had one citizen, and no doubt ' 
there are toousands, more deserving than I am, and better qualified to discharge the 
duties of said office. If I have been named by others, and considered a candidate for 
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the PrMRclancy, it has been hy no agency of mine in the matter ; and if the good peo- 
ple think my services important in that station, and eleci me, I will feel bound to 
serve them, and all the pledges and explanations I can enter into and make, as regards 
this or that policy, is, that I will do so honestly and faithfully to the best of my 
abilities, strictly in coijformance with the constitution. Should I ever occupy the 
White House, it must be by the spontaneous move of the people, and by no act of 
mine, so that I could go into the office untrammelled, and be the chief magistrate of 
the nation, and not of a party. 

But shonld they, the people, change their views and opinions between this and the 
time of holding the election, and cast their votes for the rresidency for some one else, 
I will not complain. With considerations of respect, 

I remain your obedient servant, 

Mr. Edward Dblont. Z. TAYLOR. 

P. $. I write in great haste and under constant intermption. 



Headquarters, Army of Occupation, 
^ Camp near Monterey, Mexico, June 2l8t, lQ4c7, 

Sir — I have the honor to acknowledge, with "sentiments of high gratification, the 
receipt of a copy of the resolutions recently adopted at a meeting of the Democratic 
Whigs of the county of Mercer, N. J. 

My thanks are specially due to my friends of the state of New Jersey, for their 
flattering expression of approval and esteem, and which I can assure them is as truly 
reciprocated. 

I embrace this occasi<m to remark, that if the people of the country desire to place 
me in the high office of the chief magistracy, I do not feel myself at liberty to refuse ; 
but, on the contrary, in that position, as well as one more humble, it will ever be my 
pride and constant endeavor to serve my country with all the ability I possess. 

Please convey these my thanks and brief acknowledgments to the citizens of the 
county of Mercer. I wish them and yourself much prosperity aud happiness. 
With great respect, I remain your obedient servant, 
Z. TAYLOR, 

Major-General U. S, Army. 
Dr. John T. Glarxr, Secretary of 
Pntdic Meeting at Trenton, N. J. 



Headquarters, Army of Occupation, ) 
July 6th, 1847. 5 

* * * I can only say with all candor, that if elected to that office, it must be by 
the spontaneous will of the people at large, and vnthout agency or pledge on my part 
in any particidar. If I ever fill that high office it must be untrammelled with party 
obligations or interests of any kind, and under none but those which the constitution 
and the high interests of the nation at large most seriously and solemnly demand. 

I do not desire the Presidency, and only yield thus far my assent to be considered 
a candidate, in tiie same proportion in which it is desired by the people, irrespective 
of party. Z. TAYLOR. 

Gbn. Pktsr Skxn Shitb, Philadelphia. 



Headquarters, Army of Occupations > 

Camp near Monterey, July ISth, 1847. ) 
Sir — I had the honor to receive your letter submittmg, on the part of the nomi* 
nating committee of the Native American convention, the request to be informed of 
my views relating to several points of national policy entertained by the body of 
Native Americans of our country. 

Limited leisure from my public dntifs constrains me to reply in very general and 
brief terms, that to the points cited m your letter, I do not feel myself at liberty io 
express my firank opinioB. My willingness to yield to the wishes of the people at 
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large, and to Mrve them in the office of the chief magiatracyi ahotdd they fallf uul 
nnanimoasly place its weighty reBponsibilitiee upon me, has been more than once ez- 
pressed ; bat I am not willing to be the candidate of any party, to pledge myself to 
any political creed save that which proceeds directly from the constitution, and the 
best and paramount interests of the country, and which they solemnly demand. If 
elected to the Presidential office, it must be without any agency of my own, (it will be 
at variance with my most cherished aspirations ;) and to those duties I must go un- 
trammelled by party pledges of every character. 

Should the people nominate and elect (and there is ample space for this previous to 
the time of the election) some one of the gifted statesmen of the country, to ropieaent 
its highest interests, I should hail the measure with joy. 

With sentiments of highest respect, I have the honor to subscribe myself, 

Your most obedient servant, 

Z. TAYLOR, 
J. A. BiEKBT, Elsq., President of the Native ) Major»General V, S, Army. 

American Convention, Pittsburgh, Pa. \ 



Headquarters, Army of (fecupaiionf ) 

Camp near Monterey, Mexico, August Zd, 1847. { 

Dear Sir — I have the pleasure to acknowledge the receipt of yonr esteemed letter 
of the 7th ult, which has just reached me, in which you say — 

" I had the honor of being called upon last evening to address a mass meeting of 
the Whigs of the city and county of Philadelphia. At that meeting your name was 
frequently mentioned in connection with the office of chief magistracy. I stated to 
that meeting, as I had before stated in my place in the House of Representotives at 
Washington, that you were a Whig, not indeed an ultra partisan Whig, but a 
Whig in principle." 

All of which is entirely correct ; and after the discussion which oocuired in 
both Houses of Congress, at the last session, growing out of the Capitulation of Mon- 
terey, in which discussion you thought proper to defend my conduct in regard to that 
transaction, when assailed somewhat, if not entirely, on party grounds, / can hardiy 
imagine how any one who was present and heard the speeches on that occation, or 
read them after they were published, could well mistake the complexion of my 
FOLiTics. At the last Presidential canvass, it was well known to all with whom I 
mixed, Whigs and Democrats — for I had no concealments in the matter — that I was 

DECIDEDLY IN FAVOR OF Mr. ClAY's ELECTION, AND WOULD NOW PREFER SEEING HIM 
IN THAT OFFICE TO ANY INDIVIDUAL IN THE UnION. 

I must say I have no wish for the Presidency, and cannot consent to be exclusively 
the candidate of a party ; and if I am one at all, or to be so at the coming election, 
it muM be borne in mind that I have been, or will be so by others, without any agency 
of mine in the matter. Independent of my wishes, I greatly doubt my qualifications 
to discharge the duties properly, of an office which was filled and adorned by a 
Washington, a Jefferson, as ^ell as several others of the purest, wisest, and most 
accomplished statesmen and patriots of this or any other age or country. I almost 
tremble at the thoughts of the undertaking. Yet, if the gw>d people think proper to 
elevate me, at the proper time, to the highest office in their gift, I will feel bound to 
serve them, if not from inclination, from a principle of duty ; and will do so honestly 
and faithfully to the best of my ability, in accordance with the principles of the Con- 
stitution, as near as I can do so, as it was construed and acted on by our first Presi-- 
dents, two of whom, at least, acted so conspicuous a part in framing and completing 
that instrument, as well as in putting it in operation. 

But very many important changes may take place at home and abroad, between 
now and the time for holding the election for our next Chief Magistrate, — so much 
80 as to make it desirable for the general good, that some one with moie experience in 
state afikiiB should be selected as a candidate than myself. And could he be elected, 
I will not say I would yield my pretensions, for I have not the vanity to believe I 
have any for that distinguished station ; but would acquiesce not only with pleasure in 
such aiTangement, but would rejoice tiiat the republic had one citixen more worthy 
and better qualified than I am, to discharge the important duties appertaining to that 
pontion, and no doubt there ue thousands. Be this as it may, if I ever occupy the 
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BTbitd HoHW, it mmt be by the •pontaneoos moYeiiient oi die people, without any 
action of mine in relation to it ; without pledges other than I have previoosly stated,— 
a strict adherence to the provisions of the Constitution, so I could enter on the arduous 
and responsible duties appertaining to said office, untrammelled ; so that I could be 
the Peisidxnt of the Gountrt, and tiot of a Fartt. 

With considerations of great respect and esteem, 

I am your obedient servant, 
(Signed) Z. TAYLOR. 

J. R. Inobrsoll, Esq., Philadelphia. 



Headquarters, Army of dceupation, ) 

Camp near Monterey, August 10, 1847. \ 

Sir — ^Your letter of the 17th' ultimo, requestmg of me an exposition of my views 
on the questions of national policy now at issue between the political parties of the 
United States, has duly reached me. 

I must take occasion to say that many of my letters, addressed to gentlemen in 
the United States in answer to similar inquiries, have already been made public, 
and I had greatly hoped that all persons interested had, by this time, obtained from 
them a sufficiently accurate knowledge of my views and desires in relation to this 
subject As it appears, however, that such is not the case, I deem it proper, in reply 
to your letter, distinctly to repeat that I am not before the people of the United 
States as a candidate for the next Presidency, It is my great desire to return at 
the close of this war, to the discharge of those professional duties and to the enjoy- 
ment of those domestic pursuits from which I was called at its commencement, and 
for which my tastes and education best fit me. 

I deem it but due to candor to state, at the same time, that, if I were called to 
the Presidential chair, by the general voice of the people, without regard to their 

rilitical differences, 1 should deem it to be my duty to accept the office. But while 
freely avow my attachment to the administrative policy of our early Presidents, I 
desire it to be understood that I cannot submit, even in thus accepting it, to the exac- 
tion of any other pledge as to the c use I should pursue, than that S[ discharging its 
functions to the best of my ability, and strictly in accordance with the requirements 
of the Constitutitm. 

I have thus given you the circumstances under which only can I be induced to 
accept the high and responsible office of President of the United States. I need 
hardly add that I cannot, in any case, permit myself to be brought before the people 
exclusively by any of the political parties that now so unfortunately divide our coun- 
try, as their candidate for this office. 

It afibids me great pleasure, in conclusion, fully to concur with you in your high 
and just estimate of the virtues, both of head and heart, of the distinguished citisens 
(Messrs. Clay, Webster, Adams, McDuffie, and Calhoun) mentioned in your letter. 
/ have never exercised the privilege of voting ; hut had I been called upon at the 
last Presidential election to do so, I should most certainly have cast my vote for 
Mr.Cbf. 

I am, sir, very respectfully, 

Z. TAYLOR, Major-General U. S. Army. 

F. S. Brqnson, M. D., Charleston, S. C. 



Headquarters, Army of Occupation, ) 

Camp near Monterey, Sept. 23, 1847. ) 
&»-— I have the honor to aeknowledge the receipt of your letter of July 30th, 
•nolosiBg to me the proceedings of a meeting held by the Democratic Republican 
EleetoiB of New Y<Hrk city, for the purpose of nominatmg me for the Presidency. 

In return, I most respectfully and cordially tender to the citizens composing tho* 
mBMmgi-my deep obligatioiis for the high honor confeRed upon me in the resolutions 
they have adopted. 

In iegacd to the apiificatioa of my appsoval of the spirit of the resdotions, I have 
w i ycilfi i B y to^My, thrt agreeably to the spirit and intention of the conne which I 

19 
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fiBTe fhongfat it adTisable to adopt, I do not feel mywif at liberty to e if rw any ««• 
timent having the natare of a pledge to any political party. 
I hare the honor to remain, with high respect, 

Your most obedient servant, 

Z. TAYLOR, Major-General U. S. Army, 
To Wx. G. Wood, Esq., Fl^dent Dem. Rep. Meeting in the city of New York« 
New York city. 

Headquarters, Army of Occupation, ) 

Brazos Island, Texas, Nov. 25, 1847. ( I 

Dear Sir— I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your favor of the 8fli ^ 

of October, conveying to me a copy of the proceedmgs of a meeting of my Whig 'i 

friends at Waynesburgh, Pa. I 

I have read the resolutions adopted by the meetmg with great pride and pleasure, 
and I beg you to convey to the members of the meeting, on suitable occasion, my ; 

thanks for the distinguished honor they have so flatteringly bestowed upon me, and | 

my assurance that I have no wish or intention of changing^ the position in which I | 

stand towards the people of the country in relation to the Presidency, or the couiw 
which I have felt it my duty to pursue. 

My thanks are due to you for the copy of your letter to the Hon. Mr. Seaman, of 
New York. 

I remain, dear sir, with high respect, < 

Your most obedient servant, 
Z. TAYLOR, Commanding Major-General U. 8. Army, 
To Hon. Andrkw Stbwart. 



To TH. oiTizEin OF Pbii^deitoia : B^,^ g^^g^^ ^ ^ jj^^ 30 jg^^ 

Gbntlbmrn — ^Your polite communication of the 17th instant, in which I am kindly 
invited to participate with you in your celebration of the approaching anniversary of 
the victory of New Orleans, did not reach me until this morning. 

Although now quite too late for me to reach your city by the appointed time, I deem 
it proper to state, that had your letter reached me at an earlier date, I should yet, I re- 
gret to say, have been unable to accept your kind invitation. Private matters of 
much importance to me, and the fact that my professional services are at any moment 
at the disposal of the government, render it necessary and proper, that during my 
short leave of absence from duty, I should remaiu~in this vicinity. Be pleased, 
therefore, gentlemen, to convey to my fellow-citizens of Philadelphia, my sincere 
fteknowledgments for this undeserved evidence of their kind consideration, and my 
great regrets that I am unable to make these acknowledgments to them in person^, 
as I am thus compelled to forego the pleasure of meetmg yoa on this interesting oc- 



I beg that you will accept in my stead the following sentiment : 
*' The city of Philadelphia — ^The devoted patriotism of her citizens illumines the 
brightest pages of our national history." 

For yourselves, gentlemen, be pleased to accept the assurances of my esteem, and 
believe me to be, very respectfully. 

Your obedient servant, 

Z. TAYLOR, Major-General U. S. Army 



Baton Rouge, La,, Jan, S3, 184a 
GsMTLEMKN— Your complhnentary communication of the 10th instant, enoloBing 
to me a copy of the preamble and resolutions adopted on the 8th instant, by a pul^ 
lie meeting of my fellow-citizens, without distinction of party, in Montgomery, Ala- 
bama, has been received. 

For the high honor which they have been pleased to confer upon me by thus nom- 
inating me for the Presidency of the United States, and for the very kind langaa(^ 
in which they have seen fit to notice my past life and services, I beg you, as their 
xeproBentatires, to accept my profound acknowledgments, and to aasiire my fellow* 
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^titen who eompMed this meeting, th«t I riiall p£kr no active oppoaition to the we 
of my name in connection with this reaponsible office, ^ long aa they continue to 
uae it thus independent of party diatinctiona. 

I am, irentlemen, with high reapect, your obedient aervant, 

Z. TAYLOR. 
Means. Wm. M. Mubpht, N. Harru, A. F. Hopkimb, and otheia, Montgomery, 



Baton Rouge, La., Jan. 24, 1848. 

S»~-I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your Excellency'a letter of 
the 12th instant, encloaing to me a copy of the preamble and reaolutions adopted by 
the legialature of Kentu^y, in which they have been pleased to invite me to visit 
that iMdy during iti present session. 

I beg to assure you that this high evidence of the kind regard which exists to- 
wards me among my fellow-citizens of Kentucky, has been received by me with 
emotions of the liveliest gratitude ; and I have to requeat that you will convey to 
them, through this distinguished body, my profound acknowledgmenta for ao unmerit* 
«d an honor. 

A just sense of my obligations to your patriotic state, and the recollection of the 
many old friends and acquaintancea that I hav« among you, strongly urge me to 
yield to the flattering request contained in the reaolutions before me : but I regret to 
inform you that the circumstances under which my present leave of absence was 
obtained, render it so dearly proper, iii my opinion, that I should remain in or near 
this place until I am again required for duty, that I am constrained to forego this 
pleasure. 

With my best wishes for your health and success through life, I have the honor 
to be, with great respect, your Excellency's obedient servant, 

Z. TAYLOR. 

To His Excellency, Wm. Owslet, Governor of Kentucky, Frankfort, Kentucky. 



Baton Rouge, Xo., Jan, 30, 1848. 

Sn— Yow communication of the 15th instant has been received, and the sugges- 
tions therein oflered duly considered. 

In reply to your inquiries, I have again to repeat, that I have neither the power 
nor the desire to dictate to the American people the exact manner in which they 
should proceed to nominate fcMr the Presidency of the United States. If they desire 
such a result they must adopt the means best suited, in their opinion, to the consum- 
mation of the purpose ; and if they think fit to bring me before them for this office, 
through then: legislatures, mass meetings, or conventions, I cannot object to their 
designating these bodies as Whig, Democratic, or Native. But in being thus nomi- 
nate, I must insist on the condition — and my position on this point is immutable — 
that I ahall not be brought forward by them as the candidate of their party, or con- 
flidered as the exponent of their party doctrines. 

In conclusion, I have to repeat, that if I were nominated for the Presidency by 
any body of my follow-citizens, desigrnated by any name they might choose to adopt, 
I should esteem it an honor, and would accept such nomination ; provided it had been 
made entirely independent of party oonsiderations. 

I am. Sir, very respectfully, your obedient servant, 

Z. TAYLOR. 

PsTia Skin Smith, Esq., Philadelphia. 



Baton Rouge, La., Feb 12, 1848. 

Mt Deab, Coijonel — ^Your very kind communication, and the accompanying 
newspaper, have duly reached me. 

In reply to the closing remarks of your letter, I haye no hesitation in stating, as I 
have stated on former occasions, that I am a Whig, though not an ultra one; and 
that I have no desire to conceal this fact from any portion qf the people of the Vni' 
tsd States. I deem it but candid, however, to add, that if the Whig party desire} at 
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fBe nert presidential election, to cast their rotes for me, they must <fo it dH thSTIMHl 
responsibility, and without any pledges from me. 

Should I be elected to that office, I should deem it to be my duty, and should 
moat certainly claim the right, to look to the constitution and tl[e high interests of 
our common country, and not to the principles of a party for my rules of action. 

With my sincerest thanks for your expressions of friendship, and my best wishev 
for your success through life, I remain, very truly, your fiiend and obedient seirantr 

Z. TAYLOR. 

CoL A. M. Mitchell, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Baton Rouge, La^ Fek 28, 1848. 
GmTLEMEN — I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your oommunicatioo 
of the 18th of January, enclosing a preamble imd resolution adopted at a late meet- 
ing of the citizens of Adams county, Illinois. 

To you, gentlemen, as the committee appointed by the meeting, I hare respectfully 
to reply, that I cannot feel that I am permitted at dm time to respond to your in^^ 
quiry in other teAns than those which assert the obligation of all who hold military 
authority in any country, to put their shouldere to the wheel, and do all they can to 
bring about a tweedy peaco. 

Inese expressions, I trust, will be deemed sufficient for declining to express any 
opinion in regard to the justness and propriety of the war in which ue country is en- 
gaged. 

I am, gentlemen, with great respect; your most obedient serrant, 

Z. TAYLOR. 

Baton Rouge, La., April 30, 1848. 

Dear Sir — ^Your letter of the 10th instant, which alludes to ceftam statements 
that haye been made in some of the papers at the North, and which submits several 
inquiries for my consideration, has been received. v 

To your inquiries I have respectfully to reply : 

First — That if nominated by the Whig National Convention, I shall not refuse aC' 
ceptance, provided I am left free of all pledges, and permitted to maintain the posi- 
tion of independence of ail parties in which the people and my own sense of duty 
have placed me — otherwise I shall refuse the nomination of any convention or party. 

Secondly — I do not design to withdraw my name if Mr. Clay be the nominee of 
the Whig National Convention — and, in this connection, I beg permission to remark, 
that the statements which have been so positively made in some of the northern 
prints, to the effect, " that ehould Mr. Clay he the nominee of the Whig National 
Convention," I had stated, ** that I would not suffer my name to he used" are not 
correct, and have no foundation in any oral or written remark of mine. It has not 
been my intention, 'at any moment, to change my position, or to withdraw my name 
from the canvass, whoever may be the nominee of the National Convention, either of 
the Whiff or Democratic party. 

Thirdly — I have never stated to any one that I was in favor of the Tariff of *46 
— of the Sub-treasury — ^nor that I originated the war with Mexico. Nor,:finally, 
that I should (if elected) select my cabinet from both parties. No sndi' admissioii or 
statements were made by me, at any time, to any person. 

Permit me, however, to add, that should such high distinction be conferred upon 
me as that of elevation to the executive o^e, the constitution, in a strict and honest 
interpretation, and in the spirit and mode in which it was acted upon by the earlier 
Presidents, would be my chief guide. In this, I conceive to be all that is necessary 
in the way of pledges. 

The election of another candidate would occasion no mortification to me, but to 
such a result, as the will of the people, I should willingly and calmly submit As I 
have had no ambition to serve, but in the desire to serve the country, it would bring 
to me no disappointment 

With sentiments of lugh respect and regard, 

I remun your most obedient servant, 

Z. TAYLOR. 

O. P. 6AX.DWIN, Esq., or Ro. H. Gallaher, Editor of Richmond R^p\iblica]i» 
Riehmondf Y a. 
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Baton Rouge, Afnl fiQj 10^ 

DiAft Sm-fMy opinioiiB.haTe so often been nusconceiyed and misrepresented* that 
I deem it due to myself, if not to my friends, to make a brief ezpositioii of them 
upon the topics to which you have called my attention. 

I have' consented to the use of my name as a candidate for the Presidency. I 
have frankly avowed my own distrust of my fitness for this high station ; but having, 
at the solicitation of many of my countrymen, taken my position as a candidate, I So 
not feel at liberty to surrender that position until my friends manifest ^ wish that I 
should retire from it I will then most gladly do so. I have no private purposes to 
accomplish, no party projects to build up, no enemies to punish-^nothing to serve but 
my country. 

I have been very often addressed by letter, and my opinions have been asked upon 
almost every question that might occur to the writers as afiectin? the interests of 
their country or their party. I have not always responded to mese inquiries, for 
various reasons. 

I confess, whilst I have great cardinal principles which will regulate my political 
life, I am not sufficiently familiar with all the minute details of political legislation to 
give solemn pledges to exert myself to carry out this or defeat that measure. I have 
no concealment I hold no opinion which I would not readily proclaim to my assem- 
bled countrymen ; but crude impressions upon matters of policy, which may be right 
to-day and wrong to-morrow, are, perhaps, not the best test of fitness for office. 
One who cannot be trusted without pledges, cannot be confided m merely on account 
of them. 

I will proceed, however, now to respond to your inquiries. 

FirsL — 1 reiterate what I have so often said — I am a Whig. If elected I would 
not be the mere President of a party. I would endeavor to act independent of p^^ 
domination. I should feel bound to administer the government untrammelled by party 
schemes. 

Second. — The veto power. The power given by the constitution to the Executive 
to interpose his veto, is a high conservative power ; but in my opinion, should never 
be exercised except in cases of clear violation of the constitution, or manifest haste 
and want of consideration by Congress. Indeed, I have thought that for many yean 
past the known opinions and wishes of the Executive have exercised undue and in- 
jurious influence upon the legislative department of the sovemment ; and for this 
caui^ I have thought our system was in danger of undergomg a great change from 
its true theory. The personal opiniOno of the individual who may happen to occupy 
the Executive chair, ought not to control the action of Congreee upon queetions of 
domestic policy : nor ought Kio ohjectiona to be interposed where questions of con- 
stitutional power have been settled by the various departments of government, and 
acquiesced in by the people. 

Third, — Upon the subject of the tariff, the currency, the improvement of our great 
highways, rivers, lakes, and harbors, the will of the people, as expressed through their 
representatives m Congress, ought to be respected and carried out by the Executive. 

Foux-th, — ^The Mexican war. I sincerely rejoice at the prospect of peace. My 
life has been devoted to arms, yet I look upon war at all times, and under all circum- 
stances, as a national calamity, to be avoided if compatible with the national honor. 
The principles of our government, as well as its true policy, are opposed to the sub- 
jugation of other nations, and the dismemberment of other countries by conquest. In 
the language of the great Washington, <* Why should we quit our own to stand on 
foreign ground V* In the Mexican war our national honor has been vindicated : and 
in dictating terms of peace we may well afford to be forbearing and even magnan- 
imous to a fallen foe. 

These are my opinions upon the subjects referred to by yot^ and any reports or 
publications, written or verbal, from any source, diffioing in any essential particular 
from what is here written, are unauth<xized and untrue. 

I do not know that I shall agam write upon the subject of natk>nai politics. I shall 
engage in no schemes, no combinations, no intrigues. If the American people have 
not confidence in me, they ought not to give me their suffrages. If they do not, you 
know me well enough to believe me when I declare I ■haU be content I am too 
old a soldier to murmur against such high authority. 



To Capt J. a Aluion. 



Z. TAYLOR. 
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Baton Rouge, La., May 1, 1848. 

Dear Sir — I have by this clay's mail received a copy (duplicate) of yonr letter of 
March 21, with an enclosed copy of the proceedings of a meeting held by the citizeni 
of Baltimore who are friendly to my election to the Presidency. 

The political sentiments embraced in the preamble and resolutions adopted at that 
meeting, I rejoice to say, meet with my cordial approval and assent No movements 
in any part of the country, having the objeci' to offer testimonials of honor and re- 
spect towards mj^self, or to advocate my election to the Presidency, have caused in 
me more lively pleasure, or demand more my gratitude. 

You will please d(^ me the favor to make known my acknowledgments to the citi- 
zens of Baltimore for the unexpected and unmerited honors they have conferred upoa 
me, in such manner and terms as you may deem most proper. 

They are obligations which, should the votes of the country be cast in my favor, 
it will most surely be my endeavor to redeem to themselves and to all the people of 
our country. 

I must be permitted to add, that, as they have, with so much confidence, placed 
my name in nomination before the country on their own responsibility, free from 
party action and the exaction of pledges from myself, I shall serve them strictly as a 
constitutional and not as a party President, (in the event already ^dluded to) — and as 
my ability will permit 

Please accept my thanks fof the kind sentiments you have, in forwarding the pro- 
ceedings of the meeting, been pleased to express to me. 

With sentiments of cordial respect and regard. 

Your most obedient servant, 

Z. TAYLOR. 

Braivtz Mater, Esq., Secretary Public Meeting in Baltimore. 
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HISTORY OF FRANCE, 

FROM THE EARLIEST PERIOD. 
TRANSLATED BT O. H. SMITH, F. 6. S. 

Two handBome 8vo, Tolumes. ff 3 50. 

" So graphic, fo life-like, lo dramatie a hiitorian aa Miehelet, we know not w)i<)r« 
else to look for. The eoantriee, the racei of men, the time*, past vividly bcfure you 
ae yop pernae hie animated poxee, where we find notbiof of difTuieness or irrnlevnn 
ey. It is a masterly work, and the pablishera are doin^ the reading pablio a acrvic 
bf prodaeingit in so unezceptioBable and cheap an editiout*'— 7Vt6iiii«. 

HISTORY 

OF THE 

ROMAN REPUBLIC. 

One bandsome ISmo. volume. Paper cover 75 ct& Cloth $1* 

*< BL Mlehelet, in his Bistory of the Roman Repnblic, first Introduces the readei 
«D the Ancient Geography of Italy ; then by giving an excellent picture of the present 
state of Rome and the surrounding country, fufl of grand ruins, he excites in the 
reader the desire to investigate the ancient history of this wonderful land. He next 
imparts the results of the latest investigations, entire, deeply studied and clearly 
arranged, and saves the uneducated reader the trouble of investigating the sources, 
while he gives to the more educated mind an impetus to study the literature from 
which he gives very accurate quotations in his notes. He describes the peculiarities 
and the life of the Roman people in a masterly manner, and he fascinates every 
reader, by the brilliant clearness and vivid freshness of his style, while he shows 
himself a good historiaB, by the JostneM and impartiality with which he relates and 
philoaophixea." 

THE LIFE 

OF 

MARTIN LUTHER, 

GATHERED FROM HIS OWN WRITINGS 

By M. MicHELBT : trandated by G. H. Smith, F. G. S. 

One handsome volome, 12mo. Cloth 75 cts.« Paper cover 50 eta. 

This work is not an historical romance, founded on the life of Martin Lather, 
keK is it a history of the establishment of Lutheranism. It is simply a biography, 
b«Bposed of a seriei of translations. Eaceptin| that portion of it which has refer- 
enee to his childhood, and which Lather himself has left ondescribed, the translator 
has rarely found occasion to make his own appearance on the scene. • • • * • 
It is almost invariably Luther himself who speaks, almost invariably Lather rehtMl 
by Lntber^JOrtrwd fi^m M. M'ukeUt*0 Pr^w, 

THE PEOPLE. 

TRANSLATED BT 6. H. SMITH, F. O. & 

Oa9 neat volume, 12mo. Cloth 63 cts.. Paper cover 38 cts. 

*• Thbboik Si mofe than a book; it iamyMlf, therefore It bekmfi to TOO. • • 
Reoelve thoa t^ia book of ** The People,** beeaose it is yoo— beeaase it ia L • • 
k have made this book oat of myself, oat of my life, and oat of my heart I have 
deiived It from my obsenration, firom my relations of nieodship andof neighborhooi; 
Mve pieked it ap npoo the roads. Chanee loves to fkvor thoee who follow ont mm 
•aatiFMOfl idea. Abovo all, I have Iband it in the recollections of my yootlk Te 
kaew the lifo of the people, theif lab or and ti M|ir aoilhrinfi, I had bat to 1 
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VII. 
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AUNT KITTY'S TALES: 

Comprising Blind Alice, Jessie Graham, Florence Arnot, Grace and Clara, and Ellen Leslie. Complete I 

in one volume, 12mo. Paper cover, 50 cents, cloth, $1. 

" The works of Miss Mcintosh are popular in the best sense of the word. The simple beauty of her 
narratives, combining pure sentiment with high principle and noble views of life and duties, ought to win 
for them a hearing at every fireside in the land." I 
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MARGARBiT PERCIVAL: j 

A Tale. Edited by the Rev. W. Sewell, B. A. Two volumes, 12mo. Paper covers, $1, cloth, $1 50. 

LANETON PARSONAGE: 

A Tale. Two Volumes. Paper cover, $1, cloth, $1 50. 
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AMY HERBERT: 

A Tale. Edited by the Rev. W. Sewell, B. A. One volume, 12mo. Paper cover, 50 cts., cloth, 75 cts. I 

GERTRUDE: 

A Tale. Edited by the Rev. W. Sewell, B. A. One volume, l2mo. Paper cover, 50 cts., cloth, 75 eta. 
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COUTSSANGAULT.—AGRTCULTrRAL CHEMISTRY.— RurmI Economy, in its relationi with Chamiitry, Phyfiet, 
»»d M»)«urologj : or CbAmitUy appliad to Agriculture. By J. B. Bo uisaangau It. Tranilated, with Note*, etc., bjr Oeorge 
l««w> Ajricttiturist. 12mo, over 500 pa^ea. SI 50. 

^* The work is the fruit of a lori^ life of §tudy and experiment, and its perusal will aid the farmer greatly in obtaininf a 
^actical and scientific knowledge of his profiMum."— American AgrUutturist, 

*''' This is a j^otid a^ ricalturdi work. It is a farmer's book, which be may read with pro6t and pleasure } a book for hta 
Isoya to study, and which, if they do study, will be sure tt> lead them on srep by step until they understand the science m 
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PALKNBR -^TUE FARMEll'S MANUAL.— A Practical Treatise on the Nature and Value of Manures, founded fsom 
Cxperirnenls on various Crops, with a brief Account of the most Recent Discoveries in Agricultural Chemistry. By F. 
Paikner, and the Author of" tiritish Ifusbniidry." J'2mo, cloth. 50 cents. 
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boun4. Price $1 ; paper cover, %l}i cents. 

" One of the moi»t useful b«)oks we ever saw"— -Bo^^fon PosL 
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difficult to specify what additional information a fairaer can require in a hand-book of experimental and practical intelligei 
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SMITH— PRODUCTIVE FARMLNG.— A Familiar Digest of the most Recent Discoveries of Liebig, Davy, Johnston, 
and other celebrated writers on Vegetable Chemialry, showing how the results of Tillage might be greatly augmented. By 
Joaeph A. Smith. l:2mo. Cloth, 50 cents. 

M.~ARCHITECTURE AND MECHANICS. 

EW*BANK.— HYDRAULICS AND MECHANf^S.— A Descriptive and Historical Account of Hydraulic and otiwi 
Machines fo: laising Water, including the Steam and Fire Engines, ancient and modern : with Observations on varioua sub- 
jects connectf^d with the Mechanic Arts ; iuciudinj; the Progressive Development of the Steam Engine. In five books. \V- 
tustrated by nearly three hundred engravings. By Thomas Ewbank. Second edition, with a Supplement. Due handcon« 
volume of 6aj pages f3 50. 

<' This is a hijfhly valuable production, replete with novelty and Interest, and adapted to gratify equally the historian, 
the philoaoefaer. and the mechanician ; being the result of a protracted and extensive research among the arcana of historical 
and scienrtfic titfrature." — JVot. Intel. 

LAFEVER.— BEAU'J'IES OF MODERN ARCHITECTURE— Consisting of forty-eight Plates of Original Designs, 
^ith Plans, Elev?itions. and Sections ; also, a Dictionary of Technical Terms ; the whole forming a complete Manual for 
the Practical Builder. By M. Lafever, Architect. Large 8vo. $6. 

HODGE.— THE STEA.M ENGINE— its Origin and gradual Improvement, from the time of Hero to the present day, as 
adapted to Mamifactures, Locomotion, and Navigati'^n. Illustrated with 4S Plates in full detail, numerous wood*6ate, in. 
Uy Paul R. Uod|,'e, C. E. One volume folio of Plates, and Letter- press in 8vo. $10 00. . 

III. — MEDICINE AND CHEMISTRY. 

CHAVASSE— ADVICE TO MOTHERS— on the Management of their Offspring, durinjf the periods of Infaney, 
Childhood, and Vou'Ji. By Dr. Pye Henry Ch'tvasse, Member of the Roval College of Surgeons, London. From the third 
English edition. One volume, 18mo. of 18) pxgen. Paper ^5 r.ent4, cloth 37)^ cents. 

DB LEUZE.-PRAUTICAL INSTRUCTION IN ANIMAL MAGNETISM.— By J. P. P. De Leuxe. Translate4 
by Thomas C. Hartshorn. Revised edition, with an Appendix of Notes by the Translator, and Letters from e'li^inent Physi- 
eians and others, descriptive of casei* in the United States. One volume i2mo $1. 

FRESENIUS— CHEMICAL ANALYSIS.— Elementary Instruction in Chemical Analysis. By Dr. C. RhemigiiM 
Fresenitts. With a PrefaCH by Prol. Li -big. Edited by I. Lloyd Bullock. l2mo. Cloth, $1. 

*' This Intrtiduction to Practical Chemistry is admitted to be the most valuable Elementary Instructor in Chemical Anal* 
vsls for scientliu opf>rati('es, and for pharmaceuticil chemis:s, which has ever been pr-'seiited to the public." 

HALL — TH1£ PRINCIPLES OF DlAGNOSIS.~By Marshall Hall, M D., F. R. S.,&c. Second edition, with manf 
._provement8, br Dr. John A. Sweet One volume, 8vo $i2. 

LIRUIG.— FA.MILIAR LETTERS ON CHEMISTRY— «nd its Relation to Commerce, Physiulogy, and AgrievUnra 
By Jusius Liebig. M D. E'litnd by John Gnrdiier. M. D. One volume. 25 cents, bound. 

LEGER — ANIMAL MAGNETISM -or, Psycodunamy. By Theodore Leger, M. D., late Prof, of Anatomy at th| 
Practical Schoo', Paris. One volume, i-2mo. $i 'ib. 

** This volume will be read wiih particular interest, by not only the believer in the science, but even the veriest skep 
tic. It embriices the history of the science and the rationale of its practice. Every view of the subject, its facu and the** 
ries, is prencnted with perfect clearness and ubiliiy, and submitted to the candid judgment of the reader."— /ZacJkesCsr Adv, 

WILSON.— ON HEALTHY SKIN.— A Popular and Practical Treatise on Healthy Skin ; with Rules for the Medical 
and Domestic Treatment of Cutaneous Diseases. By Erasmus Wilson, F. R. S. ll2mo. Illustrated, tl. 
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COOLEY— THE BOOK OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE.— A Cyclopawlia of Six Thousand Practical Receipts, aa4 
Collateral Inlormation in the Arts ManuHtctures, and Tiades; including Medicine, Pharmacy, and Dttmestie Economy, d«- 
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James Coeley, i'raclical Chemist. Illustrated with numerous wood engravings. Forming one handsome To.'ume, 8vo, if 
650 pases. Price, S2 25. bound. 
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the merchant, and a rule for the hoiHehold in most of the affairs of domestic economy.*' — A*. Y, Com Adv. 

PARNELL.- APPLIED CHEMISTRY— in Manul'actures. Arts, and Domest'c Economy. Edited by E. A Pamett 
Illustrated w:t|i numerous wood engravings, and specimens of Dyed and Printed (HoUons. Paper cover, 75 cts.. cloth $i. 
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URE— DICTIONARY OF ARTS, Manofactures and Mines; containing a clear Exposition of their Prineiplei aal 
Practice. By Andrew Ure. M. D., F. R. S., &c. Ijlustrated with 1040 engravings on wood. One thick volume of IMI 
pages, bound in le.^ther. $.*>. 

ITRB.— A SUPPLEMENT TO DR. URE'S DICTIONARY —Recent Improvements In Aru, ManvfaetiirM, ttii 
Mines, (being a Supplement lo h\* Dictionary.) By Andrew Ure, M. D. 8vo. Illustrated with 900 eats, f 1 SO. ^ ! 

^HCr 'I'be Complete Work, with Supplement, bound in two vuls. Price, $6 50. j 

v.— MILITARY. I 

HALLECK.— ELEMENTS OF MILITARY SCIENCE AND ART; or, a Course of IiMtrnction in Strategy, Portii- ! 

•ation, Tactics of Battlr>s, &,e. ; embracing the Duties of Staff, Infantry, Cavalry, Artillery, and Engineers. Adapted totlM j 
use of Voiuoreers and Militia. By H. Wager Halleek, A. M., Lieut, of Eogineers, U. 8. Army. One volume, liSmo. Uloo- 

trated with oumer>-Qs Diagrams. I 

There is no work similar to this in the English language, and no pains have been epared t) make it a yeolU book fct j 

eAoera of militia and voluoteere. aa well as tiae general raador ^ 



DR. ARNOLD'S WORKS. 

D. Applet on 4* Compuny Publish 
I. 

^ THE HISTORY OF ROME, 

FROM THE EARLIEST PERIOD. 

BY THOMAS ARJ>rOLD, D. /)., 

liftte Head Mavter of Ragby School, and RegiOT FrofeMror of Hivtory in tb« UniTerMly of Oxford. ^ 

The three ToioiiMe of the hst Londov edition RCPBf atbd bivtibi in two handeoine 8vo. TolBinea. Price $5. 



The Hietory of Rome will remain to the latect age of the woiid, the moat attrnetiTe, the most useftil and the mo«t elev«» 
hf ■object of human contemplation. It muet ever form the boeis of a nberai and entiebtened edncatron and present the most 
iaanortant object to the contemplation of the s'steaman. It is remarkabfe that until the appearance of Dr. Arnold's Tniomee 
Bonistory (excepting ^' Niebuhr's," whose style is often obscure,) of this wonderful people existed, commensarnte either to 
their dignity, their importance, or their intimate connection with modern tnstitotioos. Oi, Amotdls Hivtoty of Beme \am 
IsQf aince been admitted, by the naovt eminent scholars, to excel all others. 

II. 

SERMONS 

PREACHED IN THE CHAPEL OF RUGBY SCHOOL. 

With an address before Confirmation. 
BY THOMAS ARNOLD, D. D. 

One neat vohme, 16mo. Price 75 cts. 
Thete diteoBraes are part of the series of didaetto morsHty with which the renowned author enK|;htened and guided the 
hir^ nnmber of youth who were placed under his care, during their academic course, prior to their admission into the Britiab 
Universities. Although they naturally are directed to the existing state of education in the Anglican endowed schools, and 
to the condition of the students in them ; yet the author's far-reaching Tiews, hi^h-toned morality, and monitions respecting 
the adequate and right improvement of their privileges are of universal application ; and with few excf ptions are similarly 
adapted, ceteris parflHis, to the higher classes in oor grammar schools, and the various grades of collegians in our own country 
as in England. The volume will be highly prized by tutors and professors of every department, and wilt be found to be aa 
edilyiiic mauBal to all interested in the education ofyouth. 

IIL 

LECTURES ON MODERN HISTORY: 

BY THOMAS ARXOLD, D. D. 
With an Introduction and Notes, by Hsnav Rxxd. Professor o» English Literature in the University of Ponniylvaaia 

One handsome volume, ISmo. $1 S5. 
This ▼olume contains the first lectures which were delivered by Dr. Arnold after his appointment as Regus Prrfessor m 
History in the University of Oxford. The series of Leetureomust be considered mereW as introductory to the expanAeo view* 
and researches which the author would have developed had his life been prolonged. In the primary lecture which was deliv. 
ered when he entered upon his official dnty, the lecturer presented his definition of history with a summary of the duties ap- 
pertaining to the professor of it. Appropriate, dienified and perspicuous, it exhibits both originality and power rn a high de- 
sree, commingled with felicitous illustrations of the characteristics, effects, and value of historical literature. Four lectures 
follow on the study of history, rich in the prominent topics of inquiry concerning national prosperity— among which, with 
masterly eloijuence and delineations he adverts to the political economy, the religious controversies, the national wars, and 
the geographical relations of countries.— The next three lectures contain a survey of European history, particularly examining 
the revolutions in ecclesiastical affairs, and the continuous struggles to cast off the despiiti-*, yoke, and to gain and establish 
religious and civil freedom.~The eighth lecture displays the nature of that historical tePtimony which claims and merits ere- 
dence. In this disquisition the author exhihiu in its truth and forcefulness the law of evidence and thn method ot its nppltca* 
tion in investigating historical facts. The couise of lectures is an elegant memorial of the author whose unquench.ible pbilsB- 
thropy and untiring seal in behalf of the best interests of mankind render his decease the subject of regret to the civilixed 

IV. 

MISCELLANEOUS WORKS OF THOMAS ARNOLD, D- D., 

Late Head Master at Rugby School, and Regius Professor of History in the University of Oxford. 

One handsome 8vo. volume. $3 00. 

The tomes of this volume are greatly diversified ; including disquisitions on the " Church," on " Church and State." in its 

existing British combinations—on Scriptural and Secular History— and on Educatlort, with various other subjects of Political 

Economy. With t(»w exceptions, the matter is of general application and lasting interest ; and the whole is full of far-reacbing 

perspicacity, ^ "^ ' • - • • • - . .. .- .- :„ r.__j 

religiMi and 

eonnterpartt , ^ .^ , 

•ive biography, will be gratified to ascertain the deliberate judgment of the Author, upon the numerous impi rtant themes 
which his " Miscellaneoas Works" so richly and clearly announce. 

V. 

LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE OF THOMAS ARNOLD, D. D. 

BY THE REV. A, P. STANLEY. A. M. 

Two vols, of English edition in one vol. 6vo. large type, $3 
It is not possible strictly to characterize a volume so peculiarly miscellaneous in its contents. Mot only is the individual 
inily iwrtrayed ;but his official relations are displayed in their prominency. Hence to Collegiate Professors and other Tutors 
his Jin it a manual whence they may learn much knowledge respecting tuition, and its associated duties. The volume eom- 
Unes a mass of literary history and portraits of his contemporaries, with a fuD development of the ^reat Oxford controversy. 
It iithe best picture of^England which can be procured — and is an essential work for all scholars and professitmal men who 
would accurately comprehend the character and actions and influence uf many persons who new stand pruminent in Britai»i 
espeeially in connection with the Church ef England and the University of Oxford, and modern literature. 

HISTORY OF THE LATER ROMAN COMMONWEALTH. 

BY THOMAS ARJfOLD, D, D. 
Two volt, of EoffUth edition, in one handsome 8ro volumn. 
Tbii work fomii a continwition of the two voluaet of the Early History Jutt puhliihed i and bringi the Hislecy dow« l« 
«!• period a#**«ihhoa.'* ^ J f ' "• 



ity, and a burning philanthropic attachment to the accelerating progress of sterling knowledge, genuine freedom, purs 
nd molality, and the best interests and permanent enjoyment of mankind. The volume of Miscellanies is a suitabre 
urt to the " Life and Correspondence of Dr. Arnold ;" and scholars who have been so deeply interested in that impres- 



COMMON SCHOOL LIBRARY. 

B. APPXiBTOlOr & 00. 

■««cifallv ibT{« Uw attontioD of School Soperinteadenti and others, to their well-known nerieii of the COMMON SOHOOli 
L-IBRARY The books compoeinf thia teriee have all been Miected with great care, combitiinf; amusement with iaitraetiM 
Knd at the same time, avoiding every thing sectarian in iU tendency. The volumes are strongly and neatly bound in leatbar. 

D. A. & Co. have numerous letters from District School Su|)erintendeDts, and others connected with Common School*, ftoai 
Tatrious sections of the State, speaking very highly of the series 

FIRST S£RI£S«— 25 Volumes, «7. 50.— contains 

Tired of Housekeeping. By T. S. Arthur. 

Early Friendship. By Mm. Copley. 

The Poplar Grove. Do. 

First Impressions. By Mrs. Ellis. 

Dangers of Dining Out. Do. 

Somerville Hall. Do. 

Life and Adventures of Henry Hudson. By the aatlMr of 

Uncle Philip. 
Adventures of Capt. John Smith. By do. 
Life and Adventures of Hernan Cortes. By do. 
Dawnings of Genius. By Anne Prutt. 
Keightley*s Mythology of Greece and Rome. 



VfTork and Wages. By Mary Howitt. 
Ijittle Coin much Care. Do. 

VThich is the Wiser? Do. 

^vlTbo shall be Greatest 1 Do. 

Uopo on, Hope ever. Do. 

Strive and Thrive. Do. 

Sowing and Reaping. Do. 

Alice Franklin. Do. 

Peasant and Prince. By Harriet Martineaa. 
The Twin Sisters. By Mrs. Sandham. 
llasterman Ready. Capt. Marryatt, 3 vols. 
Itooking-ghus for the Mind. Many plates. 



SECOND SERIES.— 25 Volumes, t7«60.— contains 



My Own Story. By Mary Howitt 

The Two Apprentices. Do. 

Lore and Money. Do. 

No Sense like Common Sense. Do. 

Mt Uncle, the Clockmaker. Do. 

Ti»e Farmer's Daujhter. By Mrs. Cameron. 

Young Student. By Madame Guizut. 3 vols. 

Domeatic Tales. By Hannah More. 

Rural Tales. Do. 

Woman's Worth ; or, HinU to Raise the Female Character. 

Young Man from Home. By J. A. James. 



Settlers in Canada. 2 vols. By Capt. Marryatt. 

The Crofton Bovs. By Harriet'Martiaeau. 

Adventures of Daniel Boone. 

Philip Randolph. A Tale of Virginia. By Mary Gertrada. 

Rowtt's History of the Frunch Revolution. 2 vol*. 

Southev's Life of Oliver C/omwelS. 

Boy's Manual — Containing the Principles of Conduct, Jbtt 

Girl's Manual. Do. Do 

Minister's Family. By Mrs. Ellis. 

Liebig's Familiar Letters on Chemistry. 



THIRD SERIES.— 20 Volumes. 

DISTRICT SCHOOL AND TOWN LIBRARY. 

This series embraces, in addition to interesting historical and other reading matter, various works on those subjects in ici- 
•nee and arts, peculiarly interesting to the residents of towns and villages ; while at the same time they are not beyond the oo«a> 
prehension of the junior portion of the community. 

*m* Any volume of this collection may be purchased separately. The following are the names and titles of the works. 
tkt Book of the United States Army By Prof. Frost, f 1 25 

Do. do. Navy. Do. 1 00 

Do. do. Indians. Do. 1 00 



Do. do Colonies. Do. 1 00 

Do. of niustrious Mechanics. Do. 1 00 

Do. of Good Examples. Do. 1 00 

T^ectures on Modem History. By Thomas Arnold 1 25 

Incidents of Social Life in Europe. By H. Zschokke.. . 1 00 
Vicar of Wakefield. By Oliver Goldsmith. 1 vol., 13mo. 

Illustrated 75 

The Dangbten of England. By Mrs. Ellis. 50 

Do. Wives do. do. 50 

00. Women do. do. 50 

FOURTH 



The Mothers of England. By Mrs. Ellis fO SO 

Guizot's History of Civilization in Europe 1 00 

Do do. the English Revolution (of Charles I. 

and Oliver Cromwell.) 1 25 

The Farmer's Treasure. Bv Stnith^and Faulkner 75 

The Fnrmer's and Country Resident's Hand-Book. ».... 1 00 
Stewart's Stable Economy. A Treatise on Horses. Ed- 
ited by A. B. Allen 1 00 

Rural Economy, a valuable work on Crops, Manures, and 

Stock. By J. B. Boussingault ISO 

Memoirs of an American Lady, with sketohes of Manners 

and Scenery, before the Revolution. By Mrs. Grant. 75 
Col. King's History of the Argentine Republic 1 00 

SERIES. 



This series (like the third) will comprise works of the highest order of merit and usefulness. The volumes will be nniformly 
printed and strongly bound in leather, Uvo. size. The following works are now ready : 

HISTORY OF NEW NETHERLANDj ^ 
0«, NEW-YORK UNDER THE DUTCH. By E. B. 0*Callaghan, Corresponding member of the New- York Historical So- 



ciety. One handsome 8vo. voL, of 500 pages, accompanied with a fac-simile of the original Map of New Netherland. 92,50. 

I valuable addition to American history ought to find a place 'n the Library of every District School in the State. The 



This valuable addition to American history ought to find a place 'n the Library ot every JLiistrict school m the State. The 
publishers have received recommendations of its nigh value and interest, as a book emiaently appropriate for District Libra- 
B.IK8, from tlie following gentlemen in Albany : N. S. Bcnton, Secretary of State, and State SupKsrintendent of Common Schools, 
S. S. Ramdall, Deputy State Superintendent of Common Schools, Dr. T. Romeyn Bkck, Hkrmanus Blkkckkr, Esq. 

A MANUAL OF ANOIENT AND MODERN HISTORY, 
CoKPRisiNo : — }. Ancient Hi»tory. containing the Political History, Geographical Position, and Social Stete of the Principal Na- 
tions of Antiquity, carefully digested from the Ancient Writers, and illustrated by the discoveries of Modem Scholars and 
Travellers. 2. Modern History, containing the Rise and Progress of the Principal European Nations, their Political History, and 
the Changes in their Social Condition, with a History of the Colonies founded by Europeans. By W Cookb Tatlor, LL.D., 
of Trinity (>>llege, Dublin. Revised, with Additions on American History, by C. S. Henry, D.D., Professor of History in the 
University of New- York. One volume, 8vo., of 8U0 pages, (2,35. 

**To the million, who have neither the leisure nor the means of an extensive reading of history, this must prove a welcome book. 
It bears on every page the impress of close thought and extensive research.** — Tribune. 

HISTORY OF GERMANY, 
Frok the Earliest Period to the Present Time. By Frkderick Rohlracsch, Chief of the Board of Education for the Kingdom 
of Hanover, and late Professor of History in the Polytechnic School. Translated from the last German edition, by Jambb D. 
Baas. One vol. 8ve., of 500 pages, with complete Index, 91,50. 

"The work satisfactorily supplies a vacancy which confessedly existed in English Literature, and will form a valuable aad 
permanent edition to the historical department of our libraries." — Southern Churchman. 

FREMONT'S OREGON AND CALIFORNIA EXPEDITION. 

Narrativb of the Exploring Expedition fo the Rocky Mountains in the year 1843, and to Oregon and North California In thft 

Sears 1S43-4. Bv Brevet Capt J. C. Fremont. Reprinted from the official report ordered to be published by the United Statec 
enato. One voiume, 8vo., printed on thick paper, bound, 63 cents. 

**Cant Fremont is not only one of the moat courageous and intelligent travellers of the day, but one of the mod graphic and 
admirable writers of the eoontry ; and l^is work has l^en universally and justly welcomed as deeply interesting, and containing aa 
J amount of novel information not elsewhere accessible." 



THE BOOK OF USEFUL KNONVLEDQE : 

A Ctclopcbdia of Six Thousand Practical Receipts, and Collateral Information in the Arts, Manufactures, and Trades ; ioelodinf 
Medicine, Pharmaev, and Domestic Economy, designed as a compendious Book of Reference for the Manufacturer, Tradesman, 
Amateur, and Heads of Families. By Arnold J.vmx8 CnoiiET, Practica Chemist. Illustrated with numerous Wood Engrav- 
io|s. Forming one volume, 8vo., of 650 pages. Price $2,85, bound. 
' It is adapted to every class of bosinesa, being a dispensatory for the chemist, a directory for the artizan, a guide for the Hit* 
■t, and a na> for the household in most of the affairs of dooMstic economv "— JV. IT. Com. jida. 



ILLUSTRATED STANDARD POETS. 

A NEW, COMPLETE, AND ELEGANT EDITION OP 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF THOMAS MOORE, 

(collected by HIMSELF ) ^^ 

Tk» ten Tohiines of the English Edition, complete in oiit< hnntUvni*) 8vo. vtilume. Illustrated with several splemlid Etam 

EngraTings, and a fine Portrait «»f the Author. Price $i in uiuBlin-, or ciira gilt with gilt leaves, $5; Turkey Moroeeofl 

• ♦ • This is the first comoleto American editirm • f this iitandard poet, puhliehed in a handsome and enduring ferns. 

•* Happiness of nature und I'elicity ofgernufl are the pru-fmuiem characteriAtics of the Bard of Erin. Every thing ^^**\ 
moves, and speakg in liis pOKiry, Uif thoughts ure uf inuny und aii biiglil as the insects that people the sun's beana. He ei 
hausts By being inexhHUBt.ble." — HazUtt. . u 

** Thomas Moore has unquestionably attained the hiahest repute- ion as a lyric poet. * * • • * ♦ In grace, notji a 
thoaght and diction, in easy fluent wit, in meh.dy, in brilliancy of luncy, in warmth and dopth of sentiment, no one i« vuperia 
to Moore; his celebra'ed oriental romince, ''Lallu Rjiokh,' the Ji.ur tul«;» to which un«l the framework which ani:e» tJiei 
bave been compared in tlie * Edinburgh Review,' to four beautiful pearls joined together by a thread of silk and gold." 

A NEW. COMPLETE, AND ELEGANT EDITION OP 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF ROBERT SOUTHEY, LL.D.; 

INCLUDING OLIVER NEWMAN AND OTHER POEMS (NOW FIRST PUBLISHED). 

lUvatratod with Elegant Steel Engravings, and n fine Portrait. One handsome, largo 8vo. volume. Price $3 50 in cloth, • 
extra eilt with gilt leaves $4 50 j or Turkey morocco |;b 50. 
'* The beauties of Mr. Southe\ 'i« poetry iirc i>u( h that this edition cuu hardly fail of finding a place Hi the library of even 
perton fond of elegant Umi-jiiuTv.^'—LcUrtic Hiview. j 

A NEW, COMPLETE, AND ELEGANT EDITION OF 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF THOMAS CAMPBELL; 

WITH A SKETCH OF THE LIFE OP THE AUTHOR. 

Illttstratcd with fine Steel Engravings and a Portrait. ^ One volume IGino. Price $1 35 in muslin ; or silk, gilt leaves 93 00 

or Turkey moroccoS2 50 
TTiis new edition of the Poetical Works of CnniplH-H, is ir-sutd uniformly with Gary's Trnnslation of Dante, and WiffenV 
Tasso ; a style of publication both e'egant aim <oii\eiiipnt. The poetry of Ciimpbell is universally felt, and, therefore, ooi 
veraally appreciated. His *uhjecti« have all ber-ii skilfully cho>ifn : he ban ;«ought for themes only where a pure mind aeekl 
Jiem ; he in truly the poet of the fait nfx. There ar** no wori-s which are more relished by cultivated females, ilis ir'~ 
«as Iha refinement of the lemale intellect, added to the energy of the classic man. 

A NEW AND HANDSOMELY PRINTED EDITION OF 

HUDIBRAS; BY SAMUEL BUTLER. 

WITH NOTES AND A LITERARY MEMOIR BY THE REV. T. R. NASH, D. D. 
Illustrated with Steel Portrait. One volume 16mo. Cloih, price $1 .SO ; silk €2 25 ; morocco 13 00. 
Little or no apology need he i.ffered lo the public for presenting it with a new edit on of Huidibra*. The poem ranks 
ligh in English Litera ure not to be welcomed, if it appenr in a correct, le«;ible type, und uo good fiuper. Ever since its j 
qspearance it has been ut* a mirror, in which an EngliHhman might have iieen hia face without becoming, Narcissus-Uks, 
saamored of it. Such an honest looking-glass must ever be valuable, if there be worth in the aphorism, notice Urpsum 

A NEW, COMPLETE, AND PORTABLE EDITION OP 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF FELICIA HEMANS. 

frinted entire from the last London edition. Edited by her sister. Illustrated with ten Steel Engravings. Tworols. l6nM 

neatly bound in c'uth, $-2 50 ; ^ilK, gilt leaves, $4 ; moro<-co extra, $5. / 
This is the only edition of the complete Works of Mrs Hemaiii* publiKhed iu this country, which contains the entire Works 

as edited by her Sister. 



MILTON'S OOMPLETFa POETICAL WORKS.— Th4 
complete Poetical Works of John Milton, with cxphinatofy 
No es and the Life of the Author, by Rev. Henry Stabbing, 
A M. Beautifully iltustraied. 1vol. ificno. ciutb ^ i25 ; 
silk $2 i morocco extra $250 

The Latin and Italian FoemF are included in tbiaoditioo. 

BURIfS'S COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS.-Tli« 

complete Poetical Works of Robert Burni>, with Explanatory 

and Glositarial Notes, and a Life of (he Author, by Jt>mai 

Currie, M D. 1 vol. Itimo. cloth $1 25 i silk $2 } i 

extra $2 50. 



400TT'S POETICAL WORKS.— The Poetical Works of 
Bir Walter Scott, Burt. Contittinng : Lay of the LaNt Min- 
strel, Marmiun, Lady of the Lake, Don Roderick, Rokeby. 
Ballads, Lyncs, and iSung<4, with a Life of the Author. 1 
voL i6mo. cloth, $1 25; silk $2; moioccu extra $2 50. 

OOWPBR'S COMPWBTE POETICAL WORKS.— The 
eompletc Poetical Works of William Cowper, Esq., includ- 
ing the Hymns and Translations from Mad. Guioii, Milton, 
Ice., and Adum, a Sacred Drama, from the Italian of But- 
tista Andrei ni ; with a .Memoir of the Author, by the Rev. 
Henry Stebbing, A. M. Two elegantly pr nted votutI]ei^ 
80i) pages, l6nio. cloth, fil 75; silk, $2 50, or I vol. cloth, 
• 1 !»0 j Do. siik, $2 25 \ morocco extra, 1 vol. $3. 

THE POETRY OF DANTE. 

COMPRISING THE >^ISION OF HELL, PURGATORY AND PARADISE. ^, 

Translated by the Rev. Henry Cary, A. M. 

I^ith a life of Dante, Chronological View of his A^e, additional Notes and Index. Illustrated with twelve Steel Engraviafi^ 

froru designs by John FlHxman, R. A., and a finely engraved Portrait. % 

One elegantly printed volume, l6mo. Price 81 50 ninth ; silk $2 25 : Turkey morocco $3 00. 

This standard classic is now for the first tme presented to the AiuuriCHn public in a style worthy its intrinsic merits. 

THE JERUSALEM DELIVERED, OF TORQUATO TASSO. 

Translated into English Spenserian verse, with a Life of the Author, by J. H. WiflTen. One elegant If^mo. vol., illaatraisd 
with a finelv engraved Portrait, and several beautiful Steel Engriivings. Price, $1 50, cloth ; 83 25, silk i't.'), morocoi. 

**This elegant Poem abounds with all the pleasing description of tender scenes, the animated reprehentation of battles, and 
the majestic flow of language, which so much captivate and overpower the reader in the pages of Homer and Virgil. 

'* Mr. WiflTeo's version has lon|; since been conceded to be the best ever gii'eaof the great Poet} ho catches and portrayi 
the spirit of the author with a feeling the most kindred and congenial.'* 

CHILDE HAROLD'S PILGRIMAGE ; BY LORD BYRON. 

A new edition, illustrated with several handsome engravings. One neat volume 16mo. cloth $1 25 } gilt edgis $1 SO; 

silk «>i (M) ; morocco $2 5U. 
This exquisite Poem, suited alike for the Drawing Room or Library, is now for the first time presented in a JiandsoBM 
style at a moderate price. 

POEMS, BY AMELIA. 

Second edition, with additions. One handdomo volume, 12mo, with a Frontispiece. Price $1 S5. 
'* Amelia is the name by which a Kentucky poetess, Mrs. Welby, is known to the literary world, f^he writes withmsl 
sweetness and flow ol versification, a graceful use of poetic imagery, aud often with a gentle, womanly patWe "—W. 
BaTAMS, As. JPest. 



A.PPLETONS' LIBRARY OF POPULAR READING. 

. JfrW AKO CHS A? COLLECTION OP INTERESTING VVORKa, 



NOW READY. 

Ifo. 1.— NARRATIVE OF THE EXPLORING EXPEDITION to the Rocky Mountains in the year 
1842, and to Oregon and to North California in the years 1843-4. By Brev. Capt. J. C. Fremont, 
of the Topographical Engineers. Republished from the United States Official Report. Price 
25 cents. 

Capt. Fremont is not only one of the moat eoarageoui and intelligent tra^ellert of the day, hut one of the moat graphio 
and admirable writeia of the coontry ; and hia work has been nnivonallv and jufltly welcomed m deeply iniereatinc, and 
eoDtaining an '.moioiiae amount of novel information not elaewbere acceaaible. — Courier 4* Enquirer. 

No. 2— THE HISTORY AND EXTRAORDINARY ADVENTURES OF MARGARET 
CATCHPOLE, a Suffolk Girl. By the Rev. Richard Corbold. First American, from the third 
English edition, with two illustrations. Price 25 cents. 

CONTENTS. 
Chaptkr 1, Early Scenea* 9, The Temptation ; 3. Miafortunea ; 4, Deceit; 5. Wild Scenes; 6, FlarTeat Flome; 7, The 
Conflict; 8, Dtauppointment ; 9, Evil Ways ; 10, The Parting-; 1 1, The Laat Interview; li2, 7'iie Welcome Visit; IH, Pov^ 
•rty and Pride ; 14, A Cheerful Chunfe ; 15, A New Place ; I^, Bright Ho|ie« ; 17, Altercation and Explanation ; 18, Thf 
Keconcilialion ; 19, The Alteration ; 20. Change of Scene and Change of i*luce ; 21. Guilt and (*rirae ; '22, Preparation fe 
Trial ; 23, Trial and Condemnation to Death : 24/rhe Reprieve and Removal ; 25. The EMcape ; 2d, Pursuit and Capture 
87, Second Trial, and second lime Coodemued to Death ; 28, Transportation ; 29, Banishment ; 30, Eepentauce aud Aunead< 
ment ' 31, Concloaion. 

Autkor*s Fr^cuM, 
^ Independently of this simfllR history being a relation of facta, well known to many persons of the highest respectability 
•till living in the county of SunbtX, it in hoped that an instructive lissson may be conveyed by it to many, who may not yet 
-faave soon the necessity of early and religiuuk instruction. These pages will prove, in ai'emarkablo mannur, that however 

Sreat may bo the natural endowments of the human mind, yet, without the culture of relic'iuus principles, and the constant 
iacipiioe of the Holy Spirit, they will never enable their possensor to rosi^t the temptation of passion, but will be as likely 
to lead to ^reat crimes as to great virtues. It wilt be seen thut from the want alone of the early impressions uf religion, the 
hetoine of these pitgea fell into errora of temper and passion, which led to the viohwon of the laws nfOnd and man ; nut that, 
after the inculcation of Christian faith and virtue, she became conspicuous fur the sincerity of her reformation and for an ez> 
emplary life: that though it pleased God to grant her ^^ a place oP repentance,'* yet it was thiough such bitter sorrows and 
aiifferings of mind and body as she most devoutly desired others might he spared. The public may depend upon the truth 
of the main features of this narrative; indeed, moat of the .facts recorded were matters of public notoriety nt the time of 
tbeir occurrence. The author who here details them is a aun of the lady with whom this extraordinary female lived, and 
from whoae handa he received the letters and the facts here given. He is persuaded that much will be found in the history 
of Margaret Cotehpole highly worthy of praise and imitation ; and if that which is unworthy shall only bo taken as a warning 
•sample, he humbly hopes that the public will be both gratified and benefited by the publication* 

No. 3.— MARGUERITE DE VALOIS, an Historical Romance. By Alexandre Dumas. First 
American edition, price 25 cents. 

*31. Dumaa ia a consummate master of hiseraft. All his scenea are combined wirh the certainty of one fdmlliar with 
the management of ctiige effect, costume and character. He hasalMoun especial pleasure in displaying Catharine do M'^dicia 
when deep in her astrological conjurations or when laying snares for the life of Henry of Nnvarr»* ;— and describes the im- 
prisonment of the conspirators, and lovers of royal ladies. La Mole and Ouconaaa, with a aarcaxtic gusto which deepena the 
norrora of their aubsequent doom ; while his Charles of France, and his Margiioriio de Valois, if not hist<irically exact, have 
•till life, fashion, color, and contrast. We do not recollect any book in which the intri<;nes and the tragic eventa which 
** darkened like a cloud " the Louvre, are so forcibly and ao pictorially reproaented." — London Athenmum, 

No. 4.— THE LIFE OF MAJOR GENERAL ZACHARY TAYLOR, with an account of his Bril- 
liant Achievements on the Rio Grande and elsewhere, including the defence of Fori Harrison and the 
Buttle of Okee-cho-bee. Also Sketches of the lives and heroic acts of Maj. Ringgold, Maj. Brown, 
Col. Cross, Capt. Montgomery, Capt. May, Capt. Walker, Lieuis. Ridgeley, Blake, ic. By C F. 
Powell. With Portrait uf General Taylor. Price 25 cents. 



D. Appkion 'fy Co, publish^ 
ELEMENTS OF MILITARY ART AND SCIENCE; 

OR 

COURSE OF INSTRUCTION IN 
STRATEGY, FORTiFICATON, TACTICS OF BATTL&3, &c.; 

EMBRACING THE DUTIES OF STAFF, INFANTRY, CAVALRY, ARTILLERY, AJSD ENGINF^RS, 
ADAPTED TO THE USE OF VOLUNTEERS AND MILITIA. 

BffH. WAGER HALLECK, A, M., 

Lieut, of Engineera, U. S. Army. 
One neat 19mo. volume, illuatrated. $1 50. 

Tbta work oontalna a full diaenacion of Strategy, Fortificatinna, Logistics, Tacti<*8, and the moans of National Defosoet 
It also gives a full description of our svatem of sea-coast defences, with a discussion of the several contests between shipe 
and forte, including a full account of the 'oore recent attacks on San Juan d'Ulloa and Saint Jean d'Aere. These aeeounts 
are accompanied with drawings, showing the armaments of the forts, and the position and force of the ships. It also de. 
acribea the position and character of the t(>rtifications on our northern frontier, and analyses our northern military campaigns. 
A full account is given of modern Army Organisations, including the history, uses, and relative numl^ets of the Staff and 
Administrative Corps, and of the four armi>— Infantry, Tuvalry, Artillery, and Engineors. A full account ia given of thie 
formation and duties of each arm. and the best manner of drawing up the tr.tops ou the field, and < f bringing thoin into actioa 
Each principle and rule is illustrated by numerous historical examples, and explained by drawings. 

There is no similar w<irk in the English language, and no pains has been spared to makeil a useful book for military 
■i^v M well ua valuable to the general reader for the historical information it coutaina. 



D. Apphton 4* Co.'s Educadanal Publicatians. 

ARNOLD^S CLASSICAL SERIES. 

I. 

A FIRST AND SECOND LATIN BOOK 

And Practical Grammar. By Thomas K. Arnold, A.M. Revised and care* 

iblly Corrected, by J. A. Spencer, A.M. One toI. 12mo., 75 eta. 

LATIN PROSE COMPOSITION: 

A Practical Introduction to Latin Prose Composition. By Thomas K. Arnold, 

A.M. Revised and Corrected by J. A. Spencer, A.M. 12mo. $1. 

III. 

A FIRST GREEK BOOK ; 

With Easy Exercises and Vocabulary. By Thomas K. Abhold, A.M. Re 

vised and Corrected by J. A. Spencer, A.M. l2mo. 62^ cts. 

IV. 

GREEK PROSE COMPOSITION : 

A Practical Introduction to Greek Prose Composition. By Thomas K. Ar- 

NDLD, A.M. Revised arid Corrected by J. A. Spencer, A.M. 

One volume, l2mo. 75 cts. 

V. 

GREEK READING BOOK, 

For the Use of Schools; containing the substance of the Practical Introduction 

to Greek Construing, and a Treatise on the Greek Particles, by the Rev. 

Thomas K. Arnold, A.M., and also a Copious Selection from Greek ^ 

Authors, with English Notes, Critical and Explanatory, and a 

Leziccm, by J. A. Spencer, A.M. One vol. l2mo. ^1 50. 

CORNELIUS NEPOS ; 

With Practical Questions and Answers, and an Imitative Exercise on each 

Chapter. By Thomas K. Aeitold, A.M. Revised, with Additional 

Notes, by Prof Johnson, Professor of the Latin Language j 

in the University of the City of New- York. One j 

neat volume, 12mo., 62^ cts. I 

*' Arnold*! Orkbk and Latin Skriks.— The publication of this valuable collection of j 

daiBioal ichoo] books may be regarded as the presage of better things in respect to the mode of 'j 

teaching and acquiring languages. Heretofore boys have been condemned to the drudgery of goin|{ | 

over Latin and Greek Grammar without the remotest conception of the valae of what they were 
learning, and evervday becoming more and more disgusted with the dry and unmeaning task ; but 
now, by Mr. Arnold's admirable method—substantially tlie same with that of Ollendorff— the mo- 
ment they take up the study of Latin or Greek, they begin to learn sentences, to acquire ideas, to see 
how the Romans and Greeks expressed themselves, how their mode of expression differed from oars, 

and by degrees they lay up a stock of knowledge which is utterly astonishing to those who have , 

dragged on month at\er month in the old-fashioned, dry, and tedious way of learning lansnages. 

" Mr. Arnold, in fact, has had the good sense to adopt the system of nature. A child learns 
his own language by imitating what he hears, and constantly repeating it till it is fastened ia i 

the memory ; in the same way Mr. A. pots the pupil immediately to work at Exercises in Latin 
and Greek, involving the elementary principIeK of the language— words are supplied — the mode 
of potting them together is toid the pupil — ne is shown how the ancients expressed their ideas; 
and then, by repeating these things again and again— ttcrum iterumque—^the docile pupil has 
them indelibly impreswd upon his memory and rooted in his nnderstantiing. J 

" The American Editor is a thorough classical scholar, and has been a practical teacher fof I 

years in this city. He has devoted the utmost care to a complete revision of Mr. Arnold's works, " 

nas corrected several errors of inadvertence or otherwise, has reananged and improved variooi 
matters in the early volumes of the series, and has attended meet diligently to the accnrate print- 
ing and mechanical execution of the whole. We anticipate most confidently the speedy adop- 
tion of these works in our schools and coIlegLA. '— Gour. 4* Eitg. 

%* Arnold's Series of Classical Works has attained a circulation almoct nnparallded in En; 
land, being introduced into nearly all the great Public Schools and leading EducationaJ Institution* 









